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“ What things have we seen 
Done at the Mermaid ! heard words that have l>een 
So nimble, and so full of subtle flame. 

As if that every one from whence they came 
Had meant to put his whole wit in a jest, 

And had resolved to live a fool the rest 
Of his (lull life.” 

ji/as/t’r Fraficis Beaumottf to Ben /"onSk n. 



** Souls of Poets dead and gone, 

What Elysium have ye known, 

Happy field or mossy cavern. 

Choicer than the Mermaid Tavern? 

Keais. 



Preface 

The Roman Actor 
The Fatal Dowry 
The Guardian . 
The Virgin-Martyr 


Believe as You List 






PR K FACE. 


HE text of the five plays con- 
tained in this volume is founded 
directly on the oriy^inal editions. 
These have been carefullv col- 
lated with Gifford’s second edi- 
tion of Massinger. Gifford’s notions of textual 
fidelity were rather lax, notwithstanding his 
solemn protests to the contrary. Many of his 
alterations, indeed, are in themselves of little 
importance ; but others, now for the first time 
corrected back again, are of really serious sig- 
nificance. One or two specimen instances are 
given in the footnotes to the present edition. 

My best thanks are due to Mr. S. \V. Orson, 
who has collated the pla3's for me from the 
copies in the British Museum. I am also 
indebted to him for some useful suggestions, and 
for reading the proofs. 

Arthur Sv.mons. 




JOHN LOWIN. 

H E actor whose portrait — originally painted 
in 1640 — is prefixed to this volume en- 
joyed a high reputation during the first 
forty years of the seventeenth centurj'. 
John Lowin, son of Richard Lowin, a 
carpenter residing in St. Giles’s, Crip- 
plegate, was bom in 1576. Of his early 
life and education we have no record ; 
but in 1602 he was one of Henslowe’s company at the For- 
tune Theatre in Golden Lane. Soon after his marriage, in 
1607, Lowin joined the King’s Players, and at once became 
one of the principal members. In Wright’s Historia Hisr 
trionica (1699) Old Trueman says; “In my time, before 
the wars, Lowin used to act with mighty applause Falstaff, 
Morose, Volpone, Mammon in The Alchemist, Me- 

lantius in The Maid's Tragedy." Other characters under- 
taken by him were Hubulus in Massinger’s Picture, Do- 
mitian in The Roman Actor, and Flaminius in Believe as 
You List ; Bosola in The Huchess o/ Malji. and Belleur 
in The lYild Goose Chase. He also appeared in many of 
Shakespeare’s plays, his name being included in the list of 
actors given in the Eirst Folio ; and in the induction to 
Marston’s Malcontent he and others come upon the stage 
and speak in their own persons. It is clear from a couplet 
in Gill’s abusive verses on Ben Jonson (see The Magnetic 
Lady') that the two actors there mentioned were reckoned 
the best performers on the stage in 1632 : — 

I.ct Lowin cease, and lay lor fear to touch 
Ihv loatht*<l sta^c, ff>r llu>u hast made it such.*’ 

On the suppression of stage-plays and interludes by the 
Puritan party at the time of the breaking out ot the great 
Civil War, Lowin, like many of his fellows, was reduced to 
poverty. He kept the Three Pigeons inn at Brentford for 
some years, and, according to Malone, died at the age 
of eighty-three, being interred in the grave3'ard of St. 
Martin’s-in-the-Tields, March 18. 1658-9. 
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HE RO^IA H A CTOR was licensed by 
Sir Henry Herbert, October ii, 1626, 
and printed in quarto in 1629. The title- 
pag’e of the first and only old edition 
runs: “The Roman Actor. ATrag«edie. 
As it hath diuers times beene, with good 
allowance Acted, at the private Play- 
house in the Black- Friers, by the Kings Majesties Servants. 
Written by Philip Massinger. London. Printed by B. A. 
and T. F. for Robert Allot, and are to be sold at his shop 
at the signe of the Beare in Pauls Church-yard. 1629.*’ 
The historical part of the plot is founded upon the life of 
Domitian in Suetonius, with additional particulars from 
Dio Cassius, and at least one rectification from Martial. 
Gifford states that the play was revived by Betterton, who 
was very successful in the part of Paris ; and that it was 
again brought on the stage, with some alteration, in 1722. 
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DOMITIANUS C-'ESAR. 

Paris, the Roman Actor. 

^Lius Lamia, \ 

JUNIUS Rusticus. Senators. 

Palphurius Sura, i 

FULCINIUS, / 

Parthenius, C/ESAR’s Freedman. 

Aretinus Clemens, Cesar’s Sp3^ 

Stephanos, Domitilla's Freedman. 

^soPUS, Ip, 

Latinus, j 

Philargus, a rich Miser; Father of Parthenius. 

Ascletario, an Astrologer. 

Seteius, 1 ^ ^ 

_ y Conspirators. 

Entellus, j 

Domitia, Wife of ./Elius Lamia. 

Domitilla, Cousin-german to C/ESAR. 

Julia, Daughter of Titus. 

C^ENis, Vespasian’s Concubine. 

A Lady. 

Tribunes, Lictors, Centurions, Soldiers, Hangmen, 

Servants, Captives. 

SCENE— Rome. 



THE T^mcAUX. cACTO\ 


ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. — T/ic Theaff'e. 

Etiier Paris, Tatinus, and 

ESOP. AVhat do wc act to-day? 

Zaf. Agave’s frenzy, 

Witli Pentheus’ bloody end. 

Ear. It skills not • what ; 

The times are dull, and all that wc re- 
ceive 

Will hardly satisfy the day’s expense. 
The Greeks, to whom we owe the first invention 
Both of the buskined scene and humble sock, 

That reign in every noble family, 

Declaim against us ; and our amphitheatre. 

Great Pompey’s work, that hath given full delight 
Both to the eye and ear of fifty thousand 
Spectators in one day, as if it were 
Some unknown desert, or great Rome unpeopled, 

Is quite forsaken. 

Zaf. Pleasures of worse natures 
Are gladly entertained ; and they that shun us, 

Practise, in private, sports the stews would blush at. 

‘ .Matters not. 
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THE ROMAuSr A CTOR. 


[ACT I. 


A litter borne by eight Liburnian slaves, 

To buy diseases from a glorious ‘ strumpet, 

The most censorious of our Roman gentry. 

Nay, of the guarded robe, 2 the senators. 

Esteem an easy purchase. 

Par. Yet grudge us. 

That with delight join profit, and endeavour 
To build their minds up fair, and on the stage 
Decipher to the life what honours wait 
On good and glorious actions, and the shame 
That treads upon the heels of vice, the salary 
Of six sestertii. 

HLSop. For the profit, Paris, 

And mercenary gain, they are things beneath us ; 

Since, while you hold your grace and power with Cresar, 
We, from your bounty, find a large supply, 

Nor can one thought of want ev’er approach us. 

Par. Our aim is glory, and to leave our names 
To aftertimes. * 

JLat. .\nd, would they give us leave, 

There ends all our ambition. 

We have enemies, 

Aiul great ones too, I fear. ’Tis given out lately, 

'The consul Aretinus, Caesar's spy, 

Said at his table, ere a month e.xpired, 

For being galled in our last comedy. 

He’d silence us for ever. 

Par. I e.xpect 

No favour from him ; my strong .-Vventine ‘ is, 

That great Doinitian, whom we oft have cheered 
In his most sullen moods, will once return. 

Who can repair, witli ease, the consul’s ruins. 

* Vain-glorious (Lat., gloriosns). 

- Tlic tunic with purple stripe (laticlave) worn by senators. 

^ Security. Compare Beaumont and Fletcher, 'J'he Double 
Alarriage, v. 2 ; — 

. . . Kerrand fled too, 

.\nd with small strength, into the castle’s tower. 

The onlv Aventine that now is left him.” 


SCENE I.] the ROMAN A CTOR. 

Lai, ’Tis frequent * in the city, he hath subdued , 
The Catti and the Daci, and, ere long. 

The second time will enter Rome in triumph. 

Enter two Lictors. 

Par, Jove hasten it ! With us?— I now believe 
The consul’s threats, yEsopus. 

\st Lid, You are summoned 
To appear to-day in Senate. 

2n(i Lid. And there to answer 
What shall be urged against you. 

Par. ^^"e obey you. 

Nay, droop not, fellows ; innocence should be bold. 

We, that have personated in the scene 
The ancient heroes, and the falls of princes, 

With loud applause, being to act ourselves, 

Must do it with undaunted confidence. 

Whato’er our sentence be, think ’ds in sport; 

And, though condemned, let’s hear it without sorrow, 

As if we were to live again to-morrow. 

\si Lid. ’Tis spoken like yourself. 

Enter Lamia, Junius Rusiicus, <?//// Pal- 

piiukius Sura. 

Lam. Whither goes Paris ? 

isi Lid. He’s cited to the Senate. 

Lai, I am glad the state is 
So free from matters of more weight and trouble. 

That it has vacant time to look on us. 

Par. I'hat reverend place, in which the affairs of kings 
And pro\ inces were detennined, to descend 
To the censure of a bitter word, or jest. 

Dropped from a poet’s pen ! Peace to your Kjrdships ! 
We are glad that you are safe. 

\Exfiint Lictors, Paris, Latinus, trW /E sopus. 
Lam. What times are these ! 


^ Currently reported. 



s THE ROMAH A CTOR. [act I. 

To what is Rome fallen ! may we, being alone, 

Speak our thoughts freely of the prince and state. 

And not fear the informer? 

Rust. Noble Lamia, 

So dangerous the age is, and such bad acts 
Are practised everywhere, we hardly ^leep. 

Nay, cannot dream with safety. All our actions 
Are called in question ; to be nobly born 
Is now a crime ; and to deserve too well, 

Held capital treason. Sons accuse their fathers, 

Fathers their sons ; and, but to win a smile 
From one in grace at court, our chastest matrons 
Make shipwreck of their honours. To be virtuous 
Is to be guilty. They are only safe 
That know to soothe the prince*s appetite, 

And serve his lusts. 

Sura. ’Tis true; and ’tis my wonder, 

'I'hat two sons of so difterent a nature 

Should .spring from good Vespasian. We had a Titus, 

Styled justly “ the Delight of all Mankind,” 

Who tlid esteem that day lost in his life 
In which some one or other tasted not 
Of liis magnilicent bounties; one that had 
A ready tear, when he was forced to sign 
The death of an offender ; and so far 
From pride that he disdained not the converse 
Even of the poorest Roman. 

Tam. Yet his brother, 

Domitian, that now sways the power of things, 

Is so inclined to blood that no day passes 
In which some are not fastened to the hook, 

Or thrown down from the Gemonies.‘ His freedmen ^ 
Scorn the nobility, and he himself, 

* The Scalae Gemonia;, a precipice on the Aventine, where the 
bodies of state criminals were Hung. 

* The quarto edition invariably prints /rc-ematt .and freeinen 
throughout the play. I^'reetnan and Tr^^timan were formerly inter- 
changeable terms for liberlus ; both are given in Coles’ Catin Dic- 
tionary; I have, thercfoie, followed Gtllotd in using the modern term. 


SCENE II.] THK ROMAN ACTOR. 
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As if he were not made of flesh and blood, 

Forgets he is a man. 

Rust. In his young years, 

He showed what he would be when grown to ripeness : 
His greatest pleasure was, being a child, 

With a sharp-pointed bodkin to kill flies, 

Whose rooms now men supply. For his escape 
In the Vitellian war, he raised a temple 
To Jupiter, and proudly placed his figure 
In the bosom of the god : and, in his edicts, 

He does not blush, or start, to style himself 
(A.S if the name of emperor were base) 

Great Lord and God Domitian. 

Sura. I have letters 

He’s on his way to Rome, and puq^oses 
To enter with all glory. 'I'he flattering Senate 
Decrees him divine honours ; and to cross it, 

Were death with stiulied torments : — for my part, 

I will obey the time ; it is in vain 
To strive against the torrent. 

Rust, l.et’s to the Curia, 

And, though unwillingly, give ‘ our suffrages, 

Before we are compelled. 

Lam. And since we cannot 
With safety use the active, let’s make use of 
The passive fortitude, with this assurance, — 

That the state, sick in him, the gods to friend, 

Though at the worst, will now begin to mend. yExctiui. 



SCENE 11.—^ Room in Lamia’s House. 

Enter Do.mitia and Parthenius. 

Dom. To me this reverence ! 

Earth. I pay it, lady, 

‘ The qiuiilo ••yrituc ■’ 



lo THE ROMAN- A CTOR. [act i. 

As a debt due to her that’s Cassar’s mistress : 

For understand with joy, he that commands 
All that the sun gives warmth to is your servant ; 

Be not amazed, but fit you to your fortunes. 

Think upon state and greatness, and the honours 

That wait upon Augusta, for that name 

Ere long comes to you : — still you doubt your vassal — 

S^Presents a letter. 

But, when you’ve read this letter, writ and signed 
With his imperial hand, you will be freed 
From fear and jealousy ; and, I beseech you, 

When all the beauties of the earth bow to you, 

And senators shall take it for an honour, 

As I do now, to kiss these happy feet; \^Kneels. 

When every smile you give is a preferment. 

And you dispose of provinces to your creatures, 

Think on Parthenius. 

Horn. Rise. I am transported. 

And hardly dare believe what is assured here. 

The means, my good Parthenius, that wrought Ccesar, 

Our god on earth, to cast an eye of favour 
Upon his humble handmaid ? 

Part/i. ^Vhat but your beauty? 

Wlien Nature framed you for her masterj)iece, 

.\s the pure abstract of all rare in woman. 

She had no other ends but to design you 
'I’o the most eminent place. I will not say 
(For it would smell of arrogance, to insinuate 
The service I have done you) with what zeal 
I oft have made relation of your virtues, 

Or how I’ve sung your goodness, or how Ciesar 
U as fired with the relation of your story ; 

I am rewarded in the act, and happy 
In that my project prospered. 

Pont. You are modest ; 

And, were it in my power, I would be thankful. 

If that, when I was mistress of myself. 



SCENE 11.] THE ROMAN A CTOR. 
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And, in my way of youth,' pure and untainted, 
The emperor hail \’oucl^safed to seek my favours, 

I had with joy given up my virgin fort, 

At die first summons, to his soft embraces ; 

But I am now anotlier’s, not mine own. 

You know 1 iiave a husband : — for my honour, 

I would not be his strumpet ; and how law 
Can be dispensed with to become his wife, 

To me’s a riddle. 

Parth. I can soon resolve it : 

When power puts in his plea tlie laws are silenced. 
The world confesses one Rome, and one Cresar, 
And, as his rule is infinite, his pleasures 
Am unconfined ; this syllable, his will, 

Stands for a thousand reasons. 

Dom. But with safety, — 

Suppose I should consent. — how can I do it ? 

My husband is a senator, of a temiier 
Not to be jested with. 

J'.utcr Lamia. 


Parth. As if he durst 

Be Cajsar’s rival ’ — lieie he comes; with ease 
I will remove this scruple. 

Lam. [Asa/i'.] How ! so private ! 

My own house made a brothel ! Sir, how durst you, 
Though guariled witli your power in court, and greatness, 
Holtl conference witli my wife? As for you, minion, 

I shall hereafter treat — 

Parth. You are rude and saucy 
Nor know to whom you speak. 

Lam. This is fine, i’ taith !' 

‘ i.e. Ill my yuulh. Compile A V^ry ll'oman, iv. 2 : — 

“ In way of yovilh I tliil en joy one friend. 

= Gifiord, witliout note or wanim-. .'id<is. '-Is she n‘>t my wife.' 
This is a neodlos addition. iMrtheimi^ e.xpresMon. Your wife . 
refers to “ Hold conference with my wife i ju<l above. 
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12 THE ROM AH A CTOR, [act I. 

Parth. Your wife ! But touch her, that respect forgotten 
That’s due to her whom mightiest Caesar favours, 

And think what ’tis to die. Not to lose time, 

She’s Caesar’s choice : it is sufficient honour 
You were his taster in this heavenly nectar. 

But now must quit the office. 

Tam. This is rare 1 
Cannot a man be master of his wife, 

Because she’s young and fair, without a patent ? 

I in mine own house am an emperor, 

And will defend what’s mine. Where are my knaves? 

If such an insolence escape unpunished — 

Parth. In yourself, Lamia. — Caesar hath forgot 
To use his power, and I, his instrument. 

In whom, though absent, his authority speaks. 

Have lost my faculties ! \Stamps. 

Enter a Centurion 7i7/// Soldiers. 

Lani. The guard ! why, am I 
Designed for death ? 

Dorn. As you tlesire my favour. 

Take not so rough a course. 

Parth. All your desires 
Are .absolute commands. Yet give me leave 
To put the will of Ciesar into act. 

Here’s a bill of divorce between your lordship 
And this great lady : if you refuse to sign it. 

And so as if you did it uncompelled, 

Won to’t by reasons that concern yourself. 

Her honour too untainted, here are clerks 
Shall in your best blood write it new, till torture 
Compel you to perform it. 

Latn. Is this legal ? 

Parth. Monarchs that dare not do unlawful things, 

Yet bear them out, are constables, not kings. 

Will you dispute ? 

Lam. I know not what to urge 



SCENE 111.] THE ROMAN ACTOR. 
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Against myself, but loo much dotage on her, 

Love, and observance. 

Earth. Set it under your hand 
That you are impotent, and cannot pay 
The duties of a husband ; or that you are mad ; 

Rather than want just cause, we’ll make you so. 

Dispatch, you know the danger else ; — deliver it, — 

Nay, on your knee. — Madam, you are now free, 

And mistress of yourself. 

Lam. Can you, Domitia, 

Consent to this? 

Dom. ’T would argue a base mind 
To live a servant, when I may command. 

I now am Cresar’s : and yet. in respect 
I once was yours, when you come to tlie ])alace. 

Provided you deserve it in your sei^ice. 

You shall find mo your good mistress. Wait me. Parthenius; 
And now farewell, poor Lamia ! [A.vc///// all hui L.\mi.\. 
Lam. To the gods 

I bend my knees (for tyranny hath banished 
Justice from men), and as they wouUl deser\'e 
Their altars, and our vows, humbly invoke them. 

That this my ravished wife may ]>ro\e as fatal 
To proud Domitian, and her embraces 
Afford him. in the end, as little joy. 

As wanton Helen brought to him of I roy. [A.i//. 



SCENE III. — The Curia or Svtiafe-house. 

Enter Lictors, Akhini s. Fri.mNU s. RrsTK US. Sura, 

Paris, Laiinus, <?//// -Visoi'U.s. 

Arei. Fathers conscrijit. may this our meeting be 
Happy to Ciesar and the commonwealth ! 

Lict. Silence ! 
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THJt ROMAN A CTOR. 


[ACT I. 


Arcf. The purpose of this frequent Senate » 

Is, first, to give thanks to the gods of Rome, 

That, for the propagation of the empire, 

Vouchsafe us one to govern it, like themselves. 

In height of courage, depth of understanding, 

And all those virtues, and remarkable graces. 
Which make a prince most eminent, our Domitian 
Transcends the ancient Romans : I can never 
Bring his praise to a period. What good man 
That is a friend to truth, dares make it doubtful 
I hat he hath Fabiiis’ staidness, and the courage 
Of bold Marcellus, to whom Hannibal gave 
The style = of Target, and the Sword of Rome? 

But he has more, and every touch more Roman.; 
As Pompey’s dignity, Augustus’ state, 

Antony’s bounty, and great Julius’ fortune, 

With Cato’s resolution. I am lost 
In the ocean of his virtues : in a word, 

All excellencies of good men in him mei*t. 

Ikit no part of their vices. 

Rust. This is no flattery ! 

AV/nr. 'I'ake heed, you’ll be observed. 

ArvL ’'I'is then most fit 
That we, (as ' to the father of our country, 

Like thankful sons, stand bound to pa\' true serx'ice 
For all those blessings that he showers^ upon us,) 
Should not connive, and see his government 
Depraved and scandalized by meaner men, 

I hat to his favour and indulgence owe 
'rhemselves and being. 

Rir. Now he points at us. 

Art f. Cite Paris, the tragedian. 

/\ir. Here. 

A ref. Stand forth. 

* i.r. Senatus .i fuJJ hou<e. 

• Title. 

i.e. “ W’ho, as, " ic. 
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In tlioe, as being tlie chid of tliy profession, 

1 do accuse the quality ‘ of treason, 

As libellers against the state and Ciesar. 

Par. Mere accusations are not proofs, my lord : 

In what are we delinquents ? 

Art'i. You are they 

That search into the secrets of the time, 

And, under feigned names, on the stage, present 
Actions not to be touched at; and traduce 
Persons of rank and quality of both sexes, 

And, with satirical and bitter jests, 

Make even the senators ridiculous 
To the plebeians. 

Par. If I free not myself. 

And, in myself, the rest of my profession, 

Prom these false imputations, and j)rove 
That they make that a libel which the poet 
Writ for a comedy, so acted too, 

It is but justice that we undergo 
The heaviest censure. 

Arct. Are you on tlie stage, 

You talk so boldly ? 

Par. The whole world being one. 

This ])Iace is not exempted : and I am 
So confident in the justice of our cause, 

That I could wish C;esar, in whose great name 
All kings are com])rehended, sat as judge. 

To hear our j)lea. and then determine of us. 

If to express a man sold to his lusts, 

Wasting the treasure of his lime and fortunes 
In wanton dalliance, and to what sad end 
A wretch that’s so given over does arrive at ; 

Deterring careless youth, by his example. 

From such licentious courses ; laying oi)en 
The snares of bawds, and the consuming arts 

’ Quality, meaning; piofi-s^ion, w.as .at tliiN time the lechnical 
word for plaver-' — as, I believe, the modem equivalent still is. 
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Of prodigal strumpets, can deserve reproof ; 

Why are not all your golden principles. 

Writ down by grave philosophers to instruct us 
To choose fair virtue for our guide, not pleasure, 
Condemned unto the fire? 

Sura. There’s spirit in this. 

Par. Or if desire of honour was the base 
On which the building of the Roman empire 
Was raised up to this height; if to inflame 
The noble youth with an ambitious heat 
To endure the frosts of danger, nay, of death, 

To be thought worthy the triumphal wreath 
By glorious untlertakings, may deserve 
Reward or favour from the commonwealth ; 
Actors may put in for as large a share 
As all the sects of the philosophers : 

'I'hey with cold precepts (perhaps seldom read) 
Deliver' what an honourable thing 
'The active virtue is ; but does that fire 
I'he blood, or swell the veins with emulation, 

Vo be both good and great, equal to that 
Which is presented on our theatres? 
l-et a good actor, in a lofty scene. 

Show great Alcides honoured in the sweat 
Of his twelve labours : or a bold Camillus, 
Forbidding Rome to be rcfleemed with gold 
From the insulting Gauls ; or Scipio, 

After his victories, imposing tribute 
On comiuered Carthage : if done to the life, 

As if they saw their dangers, and their glories, 
And did ])artake with them in their rewards. 

All that have any spark of Roman in them, 
q'he slothful arts laid by, contend to be 
Like those they see presented. 

Pus/. He has j)ut 
'File consuls to their whisper, 

* State, express. 


P^v . 

iiCENEiii.] 

.''^ ' f 

Par. But ’tis urged 

That we corrupt youth, and traduce stiperiors. 

\Vhen do we bring a vice upon the stage, 

That does go off unpunished ? Do we teach 
By the success of wicked undertakings 
Others to tread in their forbidden steps ? 

We show no arts of I.ydian panderism, , 

Corinthian poisons, Persian flatteries. 

But mulcted so in the conclusion that 
Even those spectators that were so inclined 
Go home changed men. And, for traducing such 
That are above us, iiublishing to the world 
Their secret crimes, we are as innocent 
As such as are born dumb. When we present 
An heir that does conspire against the life 
Of his dear parent, numbering eveiy hour 
He lives, as tedious to him ; if there be. 

Among the auditors, one whose con.science tells him 
He IS of the same mould,— we cannot help it.* 

Or, bringing on the stage a loose adulteress, 

1 hat does maintain the riotous expense 
Of him that feeds her greeily lust, yet suft'ers 
I he lawful jjledges of a former bed 
lo starve the while for hunger ; if a matron, 

However great in fortune, birth, or titles, 

Guilty of such a foul unnatural sin, 

Cry out, ’Tis writ by - me, — we cannot helji it. 

Or, when a covetous man’s exjiressed. whose wealtli 
Arithmetic cannot number, and whose lordships 

tower down, (iin'ord eked out ilic emphasis with 
quart no authorilj in tin- ori;,'in.iI 

* Gifford re.ids "for,” bill compare Menh<uit of V’enut\ ii. 9: — 

t hat ni.iriy may l>e meant 
liy die lool miillilude.” 

And Ben Jonson, Poetoiier, v. 1 ; — 

" Is not that eajjle meant hy Cx'sar .' ” 

See Abbott’s Shaf:. (j'min., under ‘‘By.” 

Mass. II. Q 
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A falcon in one day cannot fly over ; 

Yet he so sordid in his mind, so griping, 

As not to afford himself the necessaries 
To maintain life ; if a patrician, 

(Though honoured with a consulship,) find himself 
'rouched to the quick in this, — we cannot help it. 

Or, when we show a judge that is corrupt. 

And will give up his sentence as he favours 
The person, not the cause ; saving the guilty, 

If of his faction, and as oft condemning 
Tlie innocent, out of particular spleen ; 

If any in this reverend assembly, 

Nay. e’en yourself, my lord, that are the image 
Of absent Ccesar, feel something in your bosom, 

That puts you in remembrance of things past, 

Or things intended, — ’tis not in us to helj) it. 

I have said, my lord : and now, as you ftnil cause, 

Or censure us, or free us with ai)plause. 

I.iU, Well pleaded, on my life ! I never saw him 
Ad an orator’s part before. 

Hisop. We might have given 
'I'en double fees to Regulus, and yet 

Our cause delivered worse. [.-/ shoui within. 

Enter P.vrthenius. 

What shout is that ? 

Earth. Caesar, our lord, married to conquest, is 
Returned in triumph. 

Fill. Let’s all haste to meet him. 

Arei. Break u]) the court ; we will reserve to him 
The ( ensure of this cause 
All. Long life to Caisar ! 


\^E^:eunt. 


SCENE IV.] 


the roman a ctor. 




SCENE W.~~T/ie Ap/>roac/i fo the Capitol. 

Efiicr Julia, C.+:nis, Dommilla, W Domitia 

Ci,ms Stand back-the place is mine. 

JnL \oiirs ! Am I not 

Groat Titus’ daughter, and Domitian’s niece? 

Uares any claim i)recedence .? 

Cxcnis. I was more, — 

The mistress of your father, aiul, in his right. 

Claim duty from you. 

Jtil. I confess you were useful 
To please liis ai)petite. 

^ Dorn. To end the contro\-ersy. 

For ril have no contending, I’ll be bold 
To lead the way myself. 

Eomitii. You, minion! 

Dorn. Yes ; 

And all. ere long, shall kneel to canh my favours 

>/. Whence springs this flood of greatness? 

Dom. You shall know 

Too soon, for your vexation, and jjerhaps 
J^epent too late, and pine with envy, when 
\ ou sec whom C;esar fa\‘ours. 

Jttl. Observe the sequel. 

Enter Captains avM iaureis. Domi uan in /as hiump/uint 
c/iariot, Pakihknius, Paris, Taiinus. ^I.;soi*us 
nict by Arkiinus, Sura, I.a.mia. Rusticus, Fulci- 
Nius, Soldiers a/at Captives. 

Crfr. As we now touch the height of human glory, 
Riding in triumph to the Capitol, 

Pet these, whom this victorious arm hath made 
The scorn of fortune, and the slaves of Rome, 

Taste the extremes of misery. Rear them off 

To the common prisons, and there let them prove 
How sharp our axes are. 

[Excunl Soldiers wit/i Ca]>tivc< 
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[ACT I. 


\Asi(ie. 


Rust. A bloody entrance ! \Aside. 

Cces. I'o tell you you are happy in your prince, 

Were to distrust your love, or my desert ; 

And either were distasteful : or to boast 
How much, not by my deputies, but myself, 

I have enlarged the empire ; or what horrors 
The soldier, in our conduct, hath broke through, 

Would better suit the mouth of Plautus’ braggart. 

'bhan the adored monarch of the world. 

S//r(7. 'I'his is no boast ! 

Cccs. When I but name the Daci, 

And gray-eyed Germans, whom I have subdued, 

The ghost of Julius will look pale with envy. 

And great Vespasian’s and 'Titus’ triumph, 

(Truth must take place of father and of brother,) 

Will be no more remembered. I am above 
All honours you can give me ; and the style 
Of l-ord and God, which thankful subjects give me, 

Xot my ambition, is deserved. 

^hrt. At all parts 
Celestial sacrifice is fit for Cresar, 

In our acknowledgment. 

C(cs. 'Thanks, Aretinus ; 

Still hold our favour. Now, the god of war, 

.\n<l famine, blood, and death, Bellona’s pages, 

Banished from Rome to Thrace, in our good fortune, 
With justice he may taste the fruits of peace 
Whose sword hath ploughed the ground, and reaped the 
harvest 

Of your prosperity. Nor can I think 
That there is one among you so ungrateful, 

Or such an enemy to thriving virtue. 

That can esteem the jewel he holds dearest 
Too gootl for Caisar’s use. 

Si/rd. All we possess — 

Tam. (Jur liberties — ■ 

Eut. Our children — 
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Pivih. Wealth — 

Aref. And throats, 

Fall willingly beneath his feet. 

Et^s/. Base flattery ! 

What Roman can endure this ! 
Ofs. This calls on 


My love to all, which spreads itself among you 
The beauties of the time 1 //„• /a, /us.] Receive 

honour 

To kiss the hand which, reared up thus, holds thunde 
To you ’tis an assurance of a calm. 

Julia, my niece, and Cienis. the delight 

Ofold Vespasian ; Domitilla. too, 

A princess of our blood. 

Ri/st. ’Tis strange his pride 
Affords no greater courtesy to ladies 
Of such high birth and rank. 

Your wife’s forgotten. 

Tam. No, she will be remembered, fear it not ; 

She will be graced, and greased. 

Ofs. But. when I look on 
Divine Domitia. methinks we should meet 


(The lesser gods applauding the encounter) 
As Jupiter, the Giants lying dead 
On the Phlegroian plain, embraced his Juno. 
Lamia, it is your honour that she’s mine. 
Tam. You are too great to be gainsaid. 
C(Fs. Let all 


I hat fear our frown, or do affect our favour. 

Without examining the reason why, 

Salute her (by this kiss I make it good) 

With the title of Augusta. 

T>om. Still your servant. 

A//. Long live Augusta, great Domitian’s em)>ress ! 
Co'S. Paris, my hand. 

Par. [A7Vj7>/v //.] Phe gods still honour C.esar ! 
Cces. The wars are ended, and, our arms laid bv. 
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We are for soft delights. Command the poets 
I'o use their choicest and most rare invention 
To entertain the time, and be you careful 
To give it action : we’ll provide the people 
Pleasures of all kinds. — My Domitia, think not 
I flatter, though thus fond. — On to the Capitol 
’I'is death to him that wears a sullen brow. 
'This ’tis to be a monarch, when alone 
He can command all, but is awed by none. 



k. 


\Exiiiitt. 


ACT THE SECOND. 

I 

SCENE I.—Af/ Inner Court in the Paiace> 

Enter Philargus tn rags ^ and Parthenius. 

HIL. My son to tutor me ! Know 
your obedience, 

And question not my will. 

Parih. Sir, were I one 
Whom want compelled to wish a 
full possession 

Of what is yours ; or had I evei 
numbered 

Your years, ^ or thought you lived too long, with reason 
You then might nourish ill opinions of me: 

Or did the suit that I prefer to you 
Concern myself, and aimed not at your good, 

You might deny, and I sit down with patience, 

And after never press you. 

Phil. I’ the name of Pluto. 

What wouldst thou have me do? 

Path. Right to yourself ; 

Or suffer me to do it. Can you imagine 
This nasty hat, this tattered cloak, rent shoe. 

This sordid linen, can become the master 
Of your fair fortunes? whose superfluous means, 

Though I were burthensome, could clothe you in 
The costliest Persian silks, studded with jewels, 

' Gifibrd has “ A State Room in the Palace.” But it is a place 
overlooked by windows, to one of which Domitia presently comes 
and smgs. 

* Gifibrd compares Ovid's patvios inquirere in aurnxs, and the 
speech of P.atis above, p. 17. 
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The spoils of provinces, and every day 
Fresh change of Tyrian puri)le. 

Phii. Out upon thee ! 

My moneys in my coffers melt to hear thee. 

Purple ! hence, prodigal ! Shall I make my mercer 
Or tailor my heir, or see my jew eller purcliase ? 

No, I hate pride. 

Piirth. Yet <Iecency would do well. 

Tliough, for your outside, you will not be altered, 

Let me prevail so far yet, as to win you 
Not to deny your belly nourishment ; 

Neither to think you’ve feasted, when ’tis crammed 
With mouldy barley-bread, onions and leeks, 

And the tlrink of bondmen, water. 

Phil. Wouldst thou have me 
Be an Apicius or a Lucullus, 

And riot out my state in curious sauces? 

Wise nature with a little is contented : 

.\nd, follow'ing her, my guide, I cannot err. 

J\u th. But you destroy her in your want of care 
(I blush to see, and speak it) to maintain her 
In j)crfect health and vigour : when you suffer — 
Frighted with the charge of physic— rheums, catarrhs, 
The scurf, ache in your bones, to grow upon you. 

And hasten on your fate with too much sparing ; 

When a cheap purge, a vomit, and good diet. 

May lengthen it. Give me but leave to send 
'I'he em])eror’s doctor to you. 
ril be borne first. 

Half-rotten, to the fire that must consume me! 

His jiills. his cordials, his electuaries,* 

His syrups, juleps, bezoar stone,^ nor his 
Imagined unicorn’s horn, comes in my belly; 

My moutli shall be a draught first, ’tis resolved. 

* A syrupy nicUicine. 

- ‘•Bezoar, .1 precious -lone, very cordial. •’—Cole’ Latin Dic- 
tionary. Ii is tiro concretion 'omcliines found in tl.c intestines of 
ruiHinant animal^* 
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No; ril not lessen my dear golden heap, 

Which, ever)' hour Increasing, does renew 
My youth and vigour; but, if lessened, then, 

Tlien my poor lieart-stiings crack. Let me ’enioy it 
And brood o’er ’t, while I live, it being my life, ' ’ 

My soul, my all : but when 1 turn to dust. 

And part from what is more esteemed, by me, 

Ihan all the gods Rome’s thousand altars smoke to. 
Inherit tliou my adoration of it. 

And, like me, serve my idol. 

Parth. What a strange torture 
Is avarice to itself ! What man. that looks on 
Such a penurious spectacle, but must 
Know what the fable meant of 'I’antalus, 

Or the ass whose back is cracked with curious viands, 
\et feeds on thistles? Some course I must take, 
lo make my father know what cruelty 
He uses on himself. 


Pnicr Paris. 

Piir. Sir, with your pardon, 

I make bold lo inquire the emperor’s pleasure ; 
kor, being by him coinmandeil to attend. 

Your favour may instruct us what’s his will 
Shall be this night presented. 

Piirth. My loved Paris, 

ithout my intercession, you well know. 

^ ou may make your own approaches, since liis ear 
1 o you is ever open. 

Par. I acknowledtje 

His clemency to my weakness, and, if ever 

I do abuse it, lightning strike me dead ! 

T he grace he pleases to confer upon me, 

ithout boast I m.iy say so much,) was never 

Employed to wrong the innocent, or to incense 
His fury. 

Parth. ’'Pis confessed : many men owe you 
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For provinces they ne’er hoped for ; and their lives. 
Forfeited to his anger : — you being absent, 

I could say more. 

Par. You still are my good patron ; 

And, lay it in my fortune to deserve it, 

Voii should perceive the poorest of your clients 
'I'o his best abilities thankful. 

PariJi. I believe so. 

Met you my father? 

Par. Yes, sir, with much grief, 

To see him as he is. Can nothing work him 
'I'o be himself? 

Part/i. O, Paris, ’tis a weight 
Sits heavy hero; and could this right hand’s loss 
Remove it, it should off: but he is <leaf 
'I'o all persuasion. 

Par. Sir, with your panlon. 

I’ll offer my advice: I once observed. 

In a tragedy of ours, in which a murder 
M’as acted to the life, a guilty hearer, 

Forced by the terror of a wounded conscience, 

To make discover)- of that which torture 
Could not wring from him. Nor can it appear 
Like an im])ossibility. but that 
Your father, looking on a covetous man 
Presented on the stage, as in a mirror, 

.May see his own deformity, and loathe it. 

Now, could you but persuade the emperor 
'I'o see a comedy we have, that’s styled 
'J'he Cure of A'. arice, and to command 
Your father to be a spectator of it. 

He shall be so anatomized in the scene. 

And see himself so personated, the baseness 
Of a self-torturing miserable wretch 
'I'ruly described, that I much hope the object 
Will work compunction in him. 

There’s your fee ; 


L 
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i 

I ne'er bought better counsel. Be you in readiness 
I Will effect the rest tumcss, 

Sir, when you please ; 

We’ll be prepared to enter.-Sir. the emperor. 

Enter O.SAR, Arehnus, Guard. 

C(ES. Repine at us ! 

Arei. ’I'is more, or my informers, 

That keep strict watch upon him, are deceived 
In their intelligence: there is a list 
Of malcontents, as Junius Rusticus, 
ralphuriiis Sura, and this Ailius I.amia 
That murmur at your triumphs, as mere pageants • 

And, at their midnight meetings, tax vour justice, ’ 

(hor so 1 style what they call tyranny,) 

For P:etus Thrasea’s death, as if in him 
VirUie herself were murdered : nor forget they 
Agricola, who, for his service done 
In the reducing IJritain to obedience, 

They dare aftinn to be removed with poison ; 

And he comj)elled to write you a coheir 

With his daughter, that his testament might stand. 

Which else you had made void. Then your’ much 
love 


To Julia your niece, censured as incest, 

And done in scorn of Titus, your dead brother : 
But the divorce Lamia was forced to sign 
To her you honour with .\ugusta’s title, 

Being only named, they do conclu<Ie there was 
A Lucrece once, a ('ollatine, and a Brutus; 

But nothing Roman left now but, in you, 

The lust of Tar(|iiin. 

Ctes. Yes. his fire, and .scorn 
Of .such as tliink tlial our unlimited power 
Can be confined. Dares Lamia pretend 
An interest to that which I call mine; 

Or but remember she was e\er his. 
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That’s now in our possession ? P'etch him hither. 

\^Exii GuarcL 

ril give him cause to wish he rather had 
Forgot his own name than e’er mentioned hers. 

Shall we be circumscribed ? Let such as cannot 
By force make good their actions, though wicked. 
Conceal, excuse, or <juahfy their crimes ! 

What our desires grant leave and privilege to, 

'i'hough contradicting all tlivine decrees, 

Or laws confirme<l bv Romulus and Numa, 

0 7 

Shall be held sacred. 

Arct. You should else take from 
d'he dignity of Caisar. 

Ctcs. Am I master 


Of two and thirty legions, that awe 
.\11 nations of the triumphed world, 

Vet tremble at our frown ! — yield an account 
Of what’s our pleasure to a private man ! 

Rome perish first, and Atlas’ shoulders shrink, 
Heaven’s fabric fall (the sun, the moon, the stars 
Losing their light and comfortable licat), 

Kre I confess that any fault of mine 
May be disputed • 


Aft'L So you preserve your j)Ower, 

As you should, erjual and omnij^otent here 
With Ju]>iter's above. 

[Pakthknii's kneeling H'kispers C.tsAR. 
Ciis. Thy suit is granted, 

\\'hate’er it be, Parthenius, for thy service 

Done to .\ugusta. Only so? a trifle: 

Command him hither. If the comeclv fail 
'I'o cure him, I will minister >omcthing to him 
That shall instruct him to forget his gold, 

.\n(l think uj)on himself. 

Part/i. May it succeed well, 

Siiu e my intents are piou,-> ! \^ExiL 

C(cs. We arc rcsolvid 


SCENE I.] 
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What course to take; and; therefore, Aretinus 
Inquire no further. Go you to my empress, 

And say I do entreat (for she rules him 
\yhom all men else obey) she would vouchsafe 
The music of her voice at yonder window. 

When I advance my hand, thus. I will blend 

Tvr , [/i v// A retinus. 

My cruelty with some scorn, or else ’tis lost ; 

Revenge, when it is unexpected, hilling 

With greater violence ; and hate clothed in smiles. 

Strikes, and with horror, dead tlie wretch that comes 
not 

Prepared to meet it. — 

Rc-cuicr Guard L.amia. 

Giir good I.amia, welcome. 

So much we owe you for a benefit, 

ith willingness on your part conferred upon us, 

Ihat ’tis our study, we that would not live 
Engaged to any for a courtes)'. 

How to return it. 

♦ 

Tam, ’Tis beneath vour fate 
To be obliged, that in your own hand grasp 
I he means to be magnificent. 

Cccs. ^Vell put oft' ; 

But yet it must not do : the emjiire, I.amia, 

Divided equally, can hold no weight, 

If balanced with your gift in fair Domitia — • 

You, that could part with all delights at once, 

I he maga/.ine of rich jileasures being contained 
In her perfections, — un< oinpelied. deliiered 
As a present fit for C;esar. In your eye". 

ith tears of joy. not sorrow, ’tis confirmed 
You glory in your a< t. 

Tam. Derided too ! 

Sir, this is more — 

Cces. Alore than 1 can re(|uite ; 
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It is acknowledged, Lamia. There’s no drop 
(')f melting nectar I taste from her lip, 

But yields a touch of immortality 

To the blest receiver ; every grace and feature. 

Prized to the worth, bought at an easy rate. 

If purchased for a consulship. Her discourse 
So ravishing, and her action so attractive, 

That I would part with all my other senses. 

Provided I might ever see and hear her. 

'I'he pleasures of her bed I dare not trust 

The winds or air with ; for that would draw down, 

In envy of my happiness, a war 
From all the gods, upon me. 

Lam. Your compassion 
To me, in your forbearing to insult 
On my calamity, which you make your sport, 

WouUl more aj)pease those gods you have provoked 
'Phan all the blasphemous com])arisons 
You sing unto her praise. 

Dumh lA appears at the iviiuiota, 

Cics. \ sing her ])raise! 

'Tis far from my ambition to ho])e it ; 

It being a debt she only can lay down. 

And no tongue else discharge. 

\^He raises his hantL Music above. 
Hark I I think, j^rompted 

\\ ith my consent that you once more should hear 
her, 

She does begin. An universal silence 

Dwell on this place ! ’’Pis death, with lingering torments, 

'Po all that dare disturb her. — [A sou,^ by Dommia. 

Who ran hear this. 

And falls not down and worshij)s? In my fiincy, 

Aj)olIo being judge, on Latinos’ hill 
P'air-haired Calliope, on her ivory lute. 

But something short of this.) sung Cere^’ praises, • 
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And grisly Pluto’s rape on Proserpine. 

The motion of the spheres are out of time 

l! sa)-. 

Is not her voice angelical ? ^ 

Zam. To your ear : 

But I, alas ! am silent. 

C(cs. Be so ever. 

That without admiration canst liear her! 

Malice to my felicity strikes thee dumb, 

wu ’ repossess 

ANhat I love more than empire, I pronounce thee 

Unity of treason.-Off with his liead ! Do you st ire 
By her that is my patroness, Minerva, 

Whose statue I adore of all the gods, 

If he but live to make reply, tliy'^life' 

Shall answer it ! 

iThc fxuard RaZs off J.amia. sfoppin:^ »,oiiih 

. , . ^h' Uirs of him are freed now • 

And he that lived to upbraid me with my wrone. 

-hor an offence he never could imagine. 

In wantonness removed. — Descend, my de.irest ■ 

1 lurality of husbands shall no more 

Breed iloubts or jealousies in you : [Zf.v/V Do.mi i ia uAur | 
tis dispatched, ^ 

And with as little trouble here, as if 
I ha<l killed a fly, 

Domh ia, ushi-rcii m by AkEi txus, ber train loith 
all state borne up by Jli.ia, C.knis, W Do.mi iti.i.A. 

Now you a[>j)ear, and in 
That glory you deserve! and the.se. that stoop 
lo do you servic e, in the act much honoured ! 

Julia, forget that Titus was thy father; 

Cainis, and Doniitiila. ne’er remember 
Sabinus or Vespasian. To be slaves 
To her is more true liliert) than to live 
Barthian or Asian (jueens. .\s lesser stars, 


3 ' 
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That wait on Phoebe* in her full of brightness, 
Compared to her, you are. Thus I seat you 
By Ccesar’s side, commanding these, that once 
Were the adorM glories of the time, 

To witness to the world they are your vassals, 

At your feet to attend you. 

Dom. ’Tis your pleasure, 

And not my pride. And yet, when I consider 
That I am yours, all duties they can pay 
I do receive as circumstances due 
To her you please to honour. 

Re-cnh'f Parthenil’s a'//// Philakgus. 

Parth. Caisar’s will 

Commands you hither, nor must you gainsay it. 

Phil. Lose time to see an interlude ! must I pay too 
For my vexation ? 

Parth. Not in the court : 

It is the emperor’s charge. 

J*hi/. I shall endure 
My torment then the better. 

C(es. Can it be 

'I'liis sordid thing, Parthenius, is thy father? 

No actor can express him ; I had held 
'Die rtetion for impossible in the scene. 

Had I not seen the substance. - Sirrah, sit still, 

.•\nd give attentioi^ ; if you but nod. 

You sleep for ever. — Let them spare the prologue, 

.\nd all the ceremonies proper to ourself, 

And come to the last act— there where the cure 
By the doctor is made ])erfect. 'The swift minutes 
Seem years to me, Domitia, that divorc e thee 
Fron^ my embrac es ; my desires increasing 
As they are satisfied, all pleasures else 
Are tedious as dull sorrows. Kiss me ; — again : 

If I now wanted heat of youth, these fires, 


‘ The moon. 
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In Priam’s veins, would thaw his frozen blood 
Enabling him to get a second Hector 
For the defence of Troy. 

Dom. You are wanton ! 

Pray you, forbear. Let me see the play. 

Cccs, Begin there. 


Latinus brousht forth asleef ui a chair, a hot 

in /us mottf/i. 


^sop. O master doctor, he is past recovery • 

A lethargy hath seized him ; and, however 
His sleep resembles death, his watchful care 
To guard that treasure he dares make no use of 
Works strongly in his soul. 

Par. What‘s that he holds 
So fast between his teeth ? 

.^sop. 1 he key that opens 
His iron chests, crammed with accursed gold. 

Rusty with long imprisonment. There’s no duty 
In me, his son, nor confidence in friends. 

That can persuade him to deliver up 
That to the trust of any. 

Phil. He is the wiser: 

We were fashioned in one mould. 

^Psop. He eats with it ; 

And when devotion calls him to the temple 
Of Mammon, whom, of all the jfods, he kneels to, 
lhat held thus still, his orisons are paid : 

Nor will he, though the wealth of Rome were pawned 
hor the restoring of’t, for one short hour 
be won to part with it. 

Phil. Still, still myself! 

And if like me he love his gold, no pawn 
Is good security. 

Par. I’ll try if I can force it 

It will not be. His avaricious mind, 

Like men in rivers drowned, makes him gripe fast 
lo his last gasp, what he in life held dearest : 

^•4^3. 1 i . I , 
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1_ACT II, 


And, if that it were possible in nature. 

Would carr}’ it with him to the other world. 

Phil. As I would do to hell, rather than leave it. 

Is he not dead ? 

Par. Long since to all good actions. 

Or to himself or others, for which wise men 
Desire to live. You may with safety pinch hitn, 

Or under his nails stick needles, yet he stirs not ; 
Anxious fear to lose what his soul dotes on. 

Renders his flesh insensible. We must use 

Some means to rouse the sleeping faculties 

Of his mind ; there lies the letharg>'. 'Fake a trumpet, 

And blow it into his ears : ’tis to no purpose : 

rile roaring noise of thunder cannot wake him : — 

And yet despair not : I have one trick left yet. 

Hlsufi. What is it ? 

Pur. 1 will cause a fearful dream 
To steal into his fancy, and disturb it 
With the horror it brings with it, and so free 
1 1 is body’s organs. 

Pom. ’Tis a cunning fellow; 

If he were indeed a do( lor, as the jilay sa\ .•>, 

Ife should 1)0 sworn niy sorianl • govern my clumbers. 
And minister to me waking. [A c/icst broach/ In. 

Par. If this fail. 

I'll give him o'er. So : with all violence 
Rend ope this iron chest, for here his life lies 
Hound up in fetters, and in the defence 
Of what he values higher, ’twill return, 

.\nd fill each vein and artery. — Louder yet ! 

— Tis open, and already he begins 
To stir ; mark with what trouble. 

[L \ I IN I’S s/rc/i livs /iini:>c//. 

J*hil. As you are Cicsar, 

Defend this honest, thrifty man 1 they are thieves, 

And come to rob him. 

J'^arih. Peace ! the emperor frowns. 

Par. So ; now pour out the bags, upon the table ; 
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Remove his jewels, and his bonds— Again 
Ring a second golden peal. His eyes arc open ; 

He stares as he had seen Medusa’s head 
And were turned marble.— Once more. 

Lat. Murder ! murder ! 

Thieves ! murder ! murder ! My son in the plot '- 
Ihou worse than parricide ! if it be death 
lo strike thy father’s body, can all tortures 
The Furies in hell practise be sufficient 
For thee, that dost assassinate my soul ^ 

My gold! my bonds! my jewels I dost thou envy 
My glad possession of them for a day ; 

Extinguishing the taper of my life 
Consumed unto the snulf ? 

Par. Seem not to mind him. 

Lat. Have I, to leave thee rich, denied myself 
The joys of human being ; scraped and hoarded 
A mass of treasure, which had Solon seen, 

The Lydian Croesus had appeared to him 
Poor as the beggar Irus ? And yet I, 

Solicitous to increase it, when my entrails 
Were clemmed ‘ with keeping a perpetual fast, 

Was deaf to their loud windy cries, as fearing, 

Should I disburse one penny to their use. 

My heir might curse me. And. to save expense 
In outward ornaments, I did expose 
My naked body to the winter's cold, 

And summer’s scorching heat : nay, when diseases 
Grew thick upon me, and a little coat 
Had purchased my recovery, I chose rather 
To have my ashes closed up in my urn, 

By hasting on my fate, thiyi to diminish 
The gold my prodigal son, while 1 am living. 

Carelessly scatters. 

^^sop. Would you’d dispatch and die once ! 

Your ghost should feel in hell, that is my slave 
Which was your master. 

Phil. Out upon thee, varlet ! 

, ' “ Clemmed,” which is fre<jut-ntly met with in the old dram.itisls, 
is still ubcd in many parts of the country for starved with cold or 
hunger. 
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Par. And what then follows all your cark and c^irin^. 
And self-affiiction ? When your starved trunk is 
Turned to forgotten dust, this hopeful youth 
Urines upon your monument, ne’er remembering 
How much for him you suffered ; and then tells, 

To the companions of his lusts and riots. 

The hell you did endure on earth, to leave him 
Large means to be an epicure, and to feast 
His senses all at once, a happiness 
You never granted to yourself. Your gold, then. 

Got with vexation, and preserved with trouble, 

Maintains the public stews, panders, and ruffians, 

That quaff damnations to your memor}', 

For living so long here. 

Lat. ’Twill be so : I see it — 

O. that I could redeem the time that’s past ! 

I would live and die like myself ; and make true use 
Of what my industry purchased. 

Par. Covetous men. 

Having one foot in the grave, lament so ever ; 

But grant that I by art could yet recover 
Your desperate sickness, lengthen out your life 
A dozen of years ; as I restore your body 
To perfect health, will you with care endeavour 
To rectify your mind ? 

Lat. I should so live then. 

As neither my heir should have just cause to think 
I lived too long, for being close-handed to him, 

Or cruel to myself. 

Par. Have your desires. 

Phoebus assisting me, I will repair 

The ruined building of your health ; and think not 

You have a son that hates you ; the truth is. 

This means, with his consent, I practised on you. 

To this good end : it being a device. 

In you to show the Cure of Avarice. 

{^Exeunt Paris, I.a iixus, .-Esopus. 

Phil . An old fool, to be gulled thus ! had he died 
As I resolve to do, not to be altered, 

It had gone off twanging. 
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the romaa^ actor. 

Cies. How approve you, sweetest, 

Of the matter, and the actors ? 

Dorn. For the subject, 

I like It not; It was filched out of Horace. 

—Nay I have read the poets but the fellow 
I hat played the doctor did it well, by Venus ! 

He had a tuneable tongue and neat delivers- : 

And yet, in my opinion, he would perform 
A lover’s part much better. Prithee Cresar 
For I grow weary, let us see, to-morrow, 
iphts a7i(i Anaxarete. 

CiPs. Anything 

For thy delight, Domitia ; to your rest. 

Till I come to disquiet you. 'wai, upon her. 

There is a business that I must dispatch, 

And I will straight be with you, 

Parih. Now, my dread sir, 

Endeavour to prevail. 

C(Ps, One way or other 

We’ll cure him, never doubt it. Now, Philargus 
Thou wretched thing, hast thou seen tliy sor.iid basencsi 
And but observ’ed what a contemptible creature 
A covetous miser is ? Dost thou in thyself 
Feel tnie compunction, with a resolution 
To be a new man ? 

Phil. This crazed body’s Ciesar’s ; 

But for my mind — 

C(is, Trifle not with my anger. 

Canst thou make good use of what was now j, resented. 
And mutate, in thy sudden change of life, 

I he miserable rich man that e.xpressed 
^Vhat thou art to the life > 

Phil. Pray you, give me leave 
To die as I have lived. I must not part with 
y gold ; it is my life : I am past cure. 

Cos, No; by Minerva, thou shall never more 
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[ACT II. 


Feel the least touch of avarice. Take him hence, 

And hang him instantly. If there be gold in hell, 

Enjoy it : — ^ thine here, and thy life together, 

Is forfeited. 

Phil. Was 1 sent for to this purpose ? 

Parih. Mercy for all my service ; Cjesar, mercy ! 

Cu’s. Should Jove plead for him, ’tis resolved he dies. 
And he that speaks one s^'llable to dissuade me ; 

And therefore tempt me not. It is but justice: 

Sinc e such as wilfully will hourly die, 

Mu>t tax themselves, and not my cruelty. \E.\cuiit. 






ACT THE THIRD. 

SCKNE I. — A Room if! fhc Paiacc. 

■Eflitf Jl I.IA, DoMM II.I.A. <///(/ S I KI’HANOS. 

I'l-. No, Doinitilla; if you but comjiaro 
\\ Iiat 1 have sufiered with your in- 
juries, 

(Thoujrli great ones. I confess.) they 
will appear 

Like molehills to Olympus. 

Do/tntii. You are tender 
Of your own wounds, which makes you lose the feeling 
And sense of mine. The incest he committed 
With you, and publicly ]>rofessed. in scorn 
Of what the work! durst censure, may admit 
Some weak defence, as being borne headlong to it. 

But in a manly way, to enjoy your beauties : 

Besides, won by his ])erjunes that lie would 
Salute you with the title of Augusta, 

Vour faint denial showed a full ( onsent 
And grant to his temptations. But poor I. 

1 hat would not yield, but was with violence forced 
'I'o sene his lustsf and in a kind Tilierius 
At Capre<e never practised, ba\ e not here 
One conscious tou< h to rise iiji my accuser. 

I, in my will, being innocent. 

Pardon me. 

Great princesses, thougli I presume to tell you. 

Wasting your time in childish lamentations. 

\ on do degenerate from the blood von s])ring from : 
lor there is something more in Rome e.\pe< ted 
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From Titus’ daughter, and his uncle’s heir, 
rhan womanish complaints, after such wrongs 
Which mercy cannot pardon. But, you’ll say, 
Your hands are weak, and should you but attempt 
A just revenge on this inhuman monster, 
d'his prodigy of mankind, bloody Domitian 
Hath ready swords* at his command, as well 
As islands to confine you, to remove 
His doubts and fears, did he but entertain 
'Fhe least suspicion you contrived or plotted 
.Against his person. 

ynl. ’'I'is tme, Stephanos ; 
d'he legions that sacked Jenisalem, 

Under my father Titus, are sworn his. 

And I no more remembered. 

JOojniiil. And to lose 

Ourselves by building on impossible hopes. 

Were desperate madness. 

Steph. You conclude too fast. 

One single arm, whose master does contemn 
His own life, holds a full command o’er his. 

Spite of his guards. I was your bondman, lady. 
And you my gracious patroness ; my wealth 
An<l liberty your gift ; and, though no soldier, 

'To whom or custom or example makes 
Grim death appear less terrible, I dare die 
'I'o do you service in a fair revenge ; 

And it will better suit your births and honours 
'I'o fall at once than to live ever slaves" 

'I'o his proud empress, that insults upon 
^'our jjatient sufferings. Say but you, “ Go on ! ” 
And I will reach his heart, or perish in 
d'he noble undertaking. 

Homiiil. Your free offer 

Confirms your thankfulness, which I acknowledge 
A satisfaction for a greater debt 

' The quarto has “ words.” 




SCENE I.] 
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Than what you stand engaged for ; but I nnist not. 
Upon uncertain grounds, hazard so grateful 
And good a servant. 'I'he immortal Powers 
Protect a prince, though sold to impious acts, 

And seem to slumber, till his roaring crimes 
Awake their justice ; but then, looking down. 

And with impartial eyes, on his contempt 
Of all religion and moral goodness, 

Ihey, in their secret judgments, do tletermine 
lo leave him to his viackedness, wliich sinks him 
When he is most secure. 

"yuL His cruelty 
Increasing daily, of necessity 
Must render him as odious to his soldiers, 
l-'amiliar friends, and freedmen. as it hath done 
Already to the Senate : then, forsaken 
Of his supporters, and grown terrible 
Even to himself, and her he now so dotes on. 

We may put into act what now with safety 
We cannot whisper. 

Steph. I am still prepared 
To execute, when you please to command me : 

Since I am confident he deserv’es much more 
That vindicates ‘ his country from a tyranny 
T'han he that saves a citizen. 

lifikr C.-KNis. 

yttl. O, here’s Cienis. 

Doinitil. Whence come you ? 

Ctznis. From the empress, who seems moved 
In that you wait no better. Her j^ride’s grown 
To such a height that she disdains the service 
Of her own women, and esteems herself 
Neglected when the jirincesses of the blood. 

On every coarse employment, are not ready 
To stoop to her commamls. 

• Used like Ualin t'lmiico for saves, sets free 
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Douiitil. \\' here is her Greatness ? 

C<efiis. Where you would little think she could descend 
To grace the room or persons. 

Speak, where is she ? 

Cicnis. Among the players : where, all state laid by, 
She does inquire who plays this part, who that, 

And in what habits ? blames the tirewomen 
For want of curious dressings ; — and, so taken 
She is with Paris the tragedian’s shape,' 

That is to act a lover, 1 thought once 
She would have courted him. 

In the mean time 

How spends the emperor his liours ? 

C<Pfiis. As ever 

He hath done heretofore ; in being cruel 

'To innocent men. whose virtues he calls crimes. 

And, but this morning, ii’t be possible, 

He hath outgone himself, having condemned, 

-\t .Aretinus his informer’s suit. 

Palphiirius Sura and good Junius Rusticus, 

Men of best repute in Rome for their 
Integrity of life ; no fault objected, 

Put that they did lament his cruel sentence 
On P;etus Thrasea. the philosoi)her, 

Their patron and instructor. 

Stcph. C'an Jove see this, 

And hold his thunder ! 

Do)nitil. Nero and Caligula 
Commanded only mischiefs : but our Ciesar 
Delights to see them. 

////. What we cannot help. 

\\ e may deplore with silence. 

Cipnis. We are called for 
by our proud mistress. 

J^oniifil. \\'e awhile must suft'er. 

-SA/^/z. It is true K>iinude to siaml firm .a<'ainst 

‘ St.^tje-diess. 
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All shocks of fate, when cowards faint and die 
In fear to sufter more calamity. 
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SCHNK II. — j\7tofher Eooff/ in the sixvie. 


Etifcr C.KSAR and Parthkxivs. 

Cirs. They are then in fetters? 

Pai th. Yes, sir, but — 

C(W. But what ? 

I’ll have tliy tlioughts ; deliver them. 

PariJi. 1 shall, sir : 

But still submitting to your god-like pleasure. 

Which cannot be instructed — 

Cies. To the point. 

Parth. Nor let your sacred majesty believe 
Your vassal, that wiili dry eyes looked ui>on 
His father dragged to death by your command, 

Can pity these, that durst presume to censure 
What you decreed. 

Cies. \Vell ; forward. 

J\jrih. ’Tis my zeal 

Still to preserve your clemency admired, 

'I'empered with justice, that emboUlens me 
To offer my advice. Alas ! I know, sir, 

These bookmen. Rusticus and l\alphuriu'> Sura, 
Deserve all tortures j yet, in my opinion. 

'I'hey being ])opular senators, and crietl ii]) 

With loud a])plauses of the multitiule. 

For foolish honesty, and beggarly virtue, 

’'bwould relish more of jjolicy. to have them 
Made away in ])rivaie. witl^ what ex(juisiie torments 
You please. — it skills not,-- than to liave them drawn 
'To the Degrees ‘ in ])ublic ; for ’tis doubted 
'Diat the sad objec t may l)eget compassion 


^ J'he Scalar GcinoniA*. Sec note p. 8. 
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In the giddy rout, and cause some sudden uproar 
That may disturb you. 

Cces. Hence, pale-spirited coward ! 

Can we descend so far beneath ourself. 

As or to court the people’s love, or fear 

I'heir worst of hate ? Can they, that are as dust 

Before the whirlwind of our will and power, 

Add any moment ‘ to us? or thou think, 

If there are gods above, or goddesses, 

But wise Minerva, that’s mine own, and sure, 

That they have vacant hours to take into 
'riieir serious protection, or care, 

This many-headed monster? Mankind lives 
In few, as potent monarchs and their peers; 

And all those glorious constellations 
'I'hat do adorn the fiimament, appointed, 

Like grooms, with their bright influence to attend 
'Phe actions of kings and emperors, 

'They being the greater wheels that move the less. 

Bring forth those condemned wretches ; — [Exit Parthe- 
NIL’S.] — let me see 
One man so lost as but to pity them, 

.■\nd, though there lay a million of souls 
Imprisoned in his flesh, my hangmen’s hooks 
Should rend it off and give them liberty. 

Cinsar hath said it. 

Rv-enier Parthenils, -unt/t Aretinus, and Guard ; 
Hangmen in Junius Rusticus and Pal- 

FHURius Sura, boiiftd back to back. 

Aret. ’Tis great Ciiesar’s pleasure. 

That with fixed eyes you carefully observe 
'Phe {people’s looks. Charge upon any man 
That with a sigh or murmur does express 
A seeming sorrow for these traitors’ deaths. 

Voii know his will, perform it. 

* Importance; as in the phrase, a (hin^ of moment. 


SCENE IL] 
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Cus, A good bloodhoinul, 

And fit for my employments. 

Snf‘a. Give us leave 
To die, fell tyrant. 

Rust For, beyond our bodies. 

Thou hast no power. 

Cics. Yes ; I’ll afflict your souls, 

And force them groaning to the Stygian lake. 

Prepared for such to Jiowl in that blaspheme 
The power of princes, that are gods on earth. 

Tremble to think how terrible the dream is 
After this sleep of death. ‘ 

Rust, To guilty men 
It may bring terror; not to us that know 
What ’tis to die, well taught by his example 
For whom we suffer. In my thought I see 
The substance of that pure untainted soul 
Of Thrasea, our master, made a star. 

That with melodious harmony invites us 
(Leaving this dunghill Rome, made hell by thee) 
lo trace his heavenly steps, and fill a sphere 
Abo\e yon ciy'stal canopy. 

C(^s. Do, invoke him 
With all the aids his sanctity of life 
Have won on the rewarders of his \ irtue ; 

They shall not save you,— Dogs, do you grin ? torment 
them. 

\2'he Hangmen torment them, they sti// smiV/n^. 
So, take a lea“ of Seneca now, aiul prove 
If it can render you insensible 
Of that which but begins here. Now im oil. 

Drawn from the Stoic’s frozen juinciples. 

Predominant over fire, were useful for you. 

Again, again. You trifle. Not a groan ! — 

Is my rage lost ? What cursed channs defend them ! 

' This is of course a reminiscence of H.imlel’s s- liloquy, and U 
good instance of Massingcr^s success in spoiling J>hakespearc* 


a 
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Search deeper, villains. AVho looks pale, or thinks 
That I am cruel ? 

Arct. Over-merciful : 

’'I'is all your weakness, sir. 

Piirih. [Asi(/i.] I dare not show 
A sign of sorrow - yet my sinews shrink, 

'I'he spectacle is so horrid. 

C\es. I was never 

O’ercome till now. For my sake roar a little. 

And show you are cori')oreal, and not turned 
Aerial si>irits. — Will it not do? By Pallas, 

It is unkindly done to mock his fury 

Whom the worUl styles Omnipotent ! I am torturetl 

In their want of feeling torments. Marius’ story, 

'That does report him to have sat unmoved. 

When cunning chirurgeons ripped his arteries 
And veins, to cure his gout, compared to this, 

Heserx es not to be named. Are they not dead ? 

If so, we wash an .h^thiop. 

S//r(T. No ; we live. 

R//sf. Five to deride thee, our calm patience treading 
r])on the neck of tyranny. 'I'hat securely, 

.\s ’twere a gentle slumber, we endure 
'I'hy hangmen’s studied tortures, is a debt 
We owe to grave j'hilosophy, that instructs us 
'The flesh is but the clothing of the soul. 

Which growing out of fashion, though it be 
Cast off, or rent, or torn, like ours, ’tis then, 

Being itself divine, in her best lustre. 

But unto such as thou, that have no hopes 
Beyond the present, every little scar, 

'The want of rest, excess of heat or < old, 

'I'hat does inform them only they are mortal, 

Pierce through and through them. 

C*i's. We will hear no more. 

R//i(. This only, and I give thee warning ol it : 
Though it is in thy will to grind this earth 


SCENE 11 .] TJIJi KOMA.Y AC TOM. 

.\s small as atoms, they thrown in the sea too 
They shall seem re-collected to thy sense •— ’ 

And when the sandy bnilding of thy greainess 
bhall with Its own weight totter, look to see me 
As I was yesteulay, in my jiorfect sha{>c ; 

For rn ajjpear in horror. 

Cics. By my shaking 
I am the guilty man, and not the judge. 

Drag from my sight these cursed ominous wi/artis 
1 hat as they are now, like to double-faced lanus, 

U Inch way soe’er I look, are Furies to me. ' 

Away with them ! first show them death, then Iea\ e 
No memory oi their ashes. I’M mock Fate. 

Cl II , 7ciih Ri-si ici's .Scr a. 

bhall words fright Iiim victorious armies circle? 

No, no ; the fever doth begin to leave 
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Mukr DoMiTI.t. Jri lA, WC.ims; Siu ma.nos 

Or, were it deaiily. from this living fountain 
I could renew the vigour of my youtli. 

And be a second Virbius.' O my glory! 

My life ! command ! my all ! 

Dom. As you to me are. 

\^Ji.fnbriicui\^ anti kissing mnina/n 
lean,! jou were sad ; I h.i\e jjrepared you sport 
'\ill banish melancholy. Sirrah, Caesar. 

(I hug myself for't), I have been instructin 
The players how to act ; and to cut off 
All tedious imj)ertinency. ha\e ctintracted 
I he tragedy into one < ontiiuietl m ene. 

I have the art ot’t, and am taken more 

With my ability that way, than all knowledge 
I have but of thy lo\e. 

name tak<n by Hippolylu., .ifter his second coniinij to life. 

niv.-n T/b. johmouus Virbiiis was the name 

k»vLn lo a collection of ver^o to the ineinory of iJcn Johiis<m. 
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C(cs. Thou art still thyself. 

The sweetest, wittiest — 

T>iym. When we are a-bed 
I’ll thank your good opinion. Thou shalt see 
Such an Iphis of thy Paris ! — and, to humble 
The pride of Domitilla, that neglects me 
(Howe’er she is your cousin), I have forced her 
fo play the part of Anaxarete — 

You are not offended with it ? 

Cics. Any thing 

That does content thee yields delight to me : 

My faculties and powers are thine. 

Dom. I thank you : 

Prithee let’s take our places. Bid them enter 
Without more circumstance. 

lifter iX short jioiirish. enter Paris ixs Iphis. 

How do you like 

That shape? methinks it is most suitable 
To the aspect of a despairing lover. 

The seeming late-fallen, counterfeited tears 
That hang upon his cheeks, was my device. 

C\cs. And all was excellent. 

Dom. Now hear him speak. 

iphis.^ That she is fair (and that an epithet 
1*00 foul to express her), or descended nobly, 

Or rich, or fortunate, are certain truths 
In which poor Iphis glories. But that these 
Perfections, in no other virgin found. 

Abused, should nourish cruelty and pride 
In the divinest Anaxarete, 

Is, to my love-sick, languishing soul, a riddle ; 

And with more difficulty to be dissolved 

Than that the monster Sphinx, from the steepy rock. 

Offered to CEdipus. Imperious Love, 

As at thy ever-flaming altars Iphis, 

' This interlude is founded on Ovid’s story of Iphis and Aoai- 
arete xiv., 698 et seg.) 
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Thy never-tired votary, Imth presented. 

With scalding tears, whole hecatombs of siehs 

power, and thy Paphian mother's. 
Before the Thunderer s, Neptune’s, or Pluto’s 
(That, after Saturn, did divide the world, 

And had the sway of things, yet were compelled 
By thy unevitable ^ shafts to yield. 

And fight under thy ensigns), be kuspicious 
io this Icist trial of my sacrifice 
Of love and service ! 

Dorn. Does he not act it rarely ? 

Observe with what a feeling he delivers 
His orisons to Cu]>id ; I am rapt with’t. 

/phi's. And from thy never-emptied quiver take 
A golden arrow,- to transfi.y her heart. 

And force her love like me ; or cure my wound 
With a leaden one. tliat may beget in me 

Hate and forgetfulness of what's now my idol 

But 1 call back my prayer ; I have blasphemed 
In my rash wish : 'tis 1 that am unworthy ; 

But she all merit, and may injustice challenge. 
From the assurance of her excellencies. 

Not love but adoration. Vet. bear witness. 
All-knowing Powers ! I bring along with me. 

As faitliful advocates to make intercessiem, 

A loyal heart with pure and holy flames. 

ith the foul fires of lust never polluted. 

And. as I touch her threshold, which with tears. 
My limbs benumbed with cold, 1 oft have washed. 
With my glad lips I kiss this earth, grown proud 
With frequent favours from her delicate feet. 

Doffi. By Cresar’s life he weeps ! and 1 forbear 
Hardly to keej) him company. 

/phis. Blest ground, thy pardon. 

If 1 profane it with forbidden steps. 


nn alternative, though less common, spelling of 

in hi'% Latin Dictionary, lenders •• unevit- 
^^nle by tne^ itahtlis (unavoidable). 

*1.^ See 0 \nd. Met., i. 468. M.assinger is never tired of referring to 
the golden and leaden-tippeil arrows of Cupid. 

Mass. II, p 
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THE ROMAN ACTOR. 


[ACT in. 


1 must presume to knock — and yet attempt it 
W'ith such a trembling reverence, as if 
My hands [were now] held up for expiation 
To the incensed gods to spare a kingdom. 

W^ithin there, ho ! something divine come forth 
To a distressed mortal. 

E7ift'r Latinus as a Porter. 

Porf. Ha ! Who knocks there ? 

Dorn. What a churlish look this knave has ! 

Porf. Is’t you, sirrah ? 

Are you come to pule and whine ? Avaunt, and quickly ; 
Dog-whips shall drive you hence else. 

J'foni. Churlish devil ! 

Hut that I should disturb the scene, as I live 
I would tear his eyes out. 

C\rs. ’'Tis in jest, Domitia. 

I'fotn. I do not like such jesting ; if he were not 
A flinty-hearted slave, he could not use 
One of his form so harshly. How the toad swells 
At the other’s sweet humility ! 

Cies. ’d'is his part : 

Let them proceed. 

Eooi. A rogue’s part will ne’er leave him. 

Ipfifs. As you have, gentle sir, the happiness 
When you please to behold the figure of 
The masterpiece of nature, limned to the life, 

In more than human Anaxarete, 

Scorn not your servant, that with suppliant hands 
l akes hold upon your knees, conjuring you. 

As you are a man, and did not suck the milk 
Of wolves and tigers, or a mother of 
A tougher temper, use some means these eyes, 
before they are wept out, may see your lady. 

Will you be gracious, sir ? 

Porf. Though I lose my place for’t, 

1 can hold out no longer. 


SCENE II.] 
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THIi ROAfAX' A Cl 'OR. 
Doiii. Now he melts, 

There is some little liope he may die lioiiest. 
Port. Madam ! 


I 


A nax. 


Efifer Domitilla as An'axarf.tk. 

Who calls ? What object have we here? 


Dom. Your cousin keeps her proud state still • 
I have fitted lier for a ]>art. 


I think 


Ajiax. Did I not charge thee 
I ne'er might see this thing more ! 

I/>/t/s. I am, indeed, 

What thing you please ; a worm that you ma> tread on 
Lower 1 cannot fall to show my dut)', 

] ill your disdain hath digged a grave to cover 
Ihis body with forgotten dust; and. when 
I know your sentence, cruellest of women ! 

I'll, by a willing death, remove the object 
1 hat is an eyesore to you. 

Af/ax. Wsetch, thou dar’st not ; 
lhat were the last and greatest service to me 
Thy doting love could boast of. What dull fool 
But thou could nourish any flattering hope, 

One of my height in youth, in birth and fortune, 

Could e’er descend to look upon th\- lowness. 

Much less consent to make my lord of one 
1 d not accept, thougli offereri for ni)' slave ? 

My thoughts stoop not so low. 


■Do»n 'rhere’s her true nature; 
No pcr.sonated scorn. 


Aaax. I wrong rny worth, 

Or to e.xchange a syllabh- or look 
With one so far beneath me. 

/phis. Yet take heed, 

Dike heed of pride, and curiously consider 
How brittle the foundation i> on which 
You labour to advance it. Xiobc, 

Broud of her numerous issue, durst contemn 
Latona's double burthen ; but what f<»llowed ? 



J2 the RO^fA A C7'OR. [ACT III. 

She was left a childless mother, and mourned to marble. 
The beauty you o'erprize so, time or sickness 
Can change to loathed deformity ; your wealth 
The prey of thieves ; queen Hecuba, Troy fired, 

Ulysses’ bondwoman : but the love I bring you 
Nor time, nor sickness, violent thieves, nor fate. 

Can ravish from you. 

Dom. Could the oracle 
Give better counsel ! 

IJihis. Say, will you relent yet. 

Revoking your decree that 1 sliould die ? 
br shall 1 do what you command ? Resolve ; ^ 

I am impatient of delay. 

Aftnx. nispatch then : 

I shall look on your tragedy unmoved, 

Peradventure laugh at it ; for it will prove 
A comedy to me. 

Dom. O devil ! devil ! 

iphis. Then thus I take my last leave. All the curses 
Of lovers fall upon you ; and, hereafter, 

W’lien any man, like me contemned, shall stud)’, 

In the anguish of his soul, to give a name 
1*0 a scornful, cruel mistress, let him only 
Say, “ This most bloody woman is to me 

As Anaxarete was to wretched Iphis ! ” 

Now feast your tyrannous mind, «and glory in 
The ruins you have made : for Hymen’s bands. 

That should have made us one. this fatal halter 
For ever shall divorce us ; at your gate. 

As a trophy of your pride and my afRiction, 

I'll presently hang myself. 

Dom. Not for the world — [NAr/'A from her scat. 

Restrain him, as you love your lives ! 

C(es. Why are you 

Transported thus. Domitia ? ’tis a play ; 

Or, grant it serious, it at no part merits 
'I'his passion - in you. 


^ Decide. 


^ Emotion. 





'scene n.] 


THE T-OMAJSr A CTOE. 



Par. I ne’er purposed, madam, 

To do the deetl in earnest ; though I bow 
To your care and tenderness of me. 

Dom. Let me, sir. 

Entreat your parilon ; wliat I saw presented, 

Carried me beyond myself. 

Ci€s. I'o your place again. 

And see what follows. 

Dom. No, I am familiar 

With the conclusion ; besides upon the sudden 
I feel myself much indisposed. 

Cas. To bed then ; 
ril be thy doctor. 

Aret. There is something more 
In this than pas.sion,— which I must find out. 

Or my intelligence freezes. 

Dom. Come to me. Paris, 

To-morrow, for your reward. 

[A.vtv/;// all but Do.Mi i ami S j ephanos. 
Sti'ph. Patroness, hear me ; 


Will you not call for your share? ' Sit down with this,- 
.\nd, the next action, like a (xatlitane strumpet,* 

I shall look to see you tumble ! 

Domitil. Prithee be patient. 

I. that have suffered greater wrongs, bear this: 

Ami that, till my revenge, my comfort is. \Exciint. 


' The actojs in Sliakespeare's liinc alwaj-s performed on “shar- 
ing terms,” i.e. the whole takings of the company weie divided 
■'unone the members according to their share. 

T-,.' f'*** ‘‘Stand this,” as we should say now. Boxer, in his Frencli 
lactionaiy, gives, as an English idiom, “He is' contented to sit 
down and rest satisfied with it.” 

“ See Juvenal, Sat. xi., >(>2. 




ACT THE FOURTH. 


SCENE l.—A Room in the Palace. 

Pnicr Parthenius. Jui-ia, Domitilla, and C>enis. 

AR'l'H. Why, ’tis impossible. — Paris! 
y>//. You observed not, 

As it appears, the violence of her pas- 
sion, 

Wiien- personating Iphis, he pretended. 
For your contempt, fair Ana.xarete, 

Vo hang himself. 

Parfh. Yes. ve^. I noted that ; 

Kill never could imagine it coul<l work her 
'I'o such a strange intemperance ot afleclion 
As to dote on liim. 

Domitil. Ky my hojjes. I think not 
'I'hat she resi)ect'’,' though all here saw and marked it; 
Presuming she can mould the emperor’s will 
Into what fonn she likes, though we. and all 
'The informers of the workl. conspired to cross it. 

Cicn . Then witli wliat eagerness, this morning, urging 
'I'he want of health and rest, she di<l entreat 
C.esar to leave her ! 

Donulil. Who no sooner absent. 

Kut she t all^. “ Dwarf ! " (so in her scorn she styles me.) 
•• Put on my pantofles - ; feti h ]>en anti ])aper, 

I am to write” ; — anti with distractetl looks, 

‘ Cares. Compaie Tavlor by N.ires) : “And he th.at 

taro not for his soule, I ihinUe, A'o/evo not if his country swim or 
•sinke ’* 
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THE ROMAH ACTOR. 


In her smock, impatient of so short delay 
As but to have a mantle tltrown upon her, 

She sealed— I know not what, but ’twas indorsed. 
“To my loved Paris.” 

yuL Add to this. I heard her 
Say, when a page received it, “ Let him wait me, 
And carefully, in the walk called our Retreat, 
Where Cmsar, in his fear to give offence. 

Unsent for, never enters.” 

Parth. This being certain, 

(For these are more than jealous suppositions.) 

Why do not you, that are so near in blood, 
Discover it ? 

Alas ! you know we dare not. 

' Twill be received for a malicious practice,' 

To free us from that slavery which her pride 
Imposes on us. IJul. if you would please 
lo break the ice, on juiin to be sunk e\'er, 

We would aver it. 

Parth. I would second vou. 
but that I am commanded with all spcetl 
To fetch in - Asclelario the Chaldman ; 

Who, in his absetice, is condemned of treason, 

For calculating the nativity 

Ciusar, with all conlidence foretelling, 

In every circumstance, when he shall die 
A violent death. Yet. if you could approve 
Of my directions. I wouhl have you speak 
As much to .\rctinus. as vou ha\e 
To me delivered : he in his own Jiature 
being a spy. on weaker grounds, no doubt. 

^Vi]l undertake it ; not for goo<Iness’ >.ake, 

(With which he never yet held corresj)ondence,) 
but to endear his vigilant observings 
Of-what concerns the emjjeror. and a little 


' Conspiracy. 


- ^Vrrest. 
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THE ROMAN ACTOR. 


[act IV. 


To triumph in the ruins of this Paris, 

That crossed him in the senate-house. — 

EtlUr AKPniNUS. 

Here he comes, 

His nose held up ; he hath something in the wind, 

Or I much err, already. My designs 

Command me hence, great ladies; but I leave 

My wishes with you. [^avV. 

Ari't. Have I caught your Oreatness 
In the trap, my proud Augusta ! 

Domitil. What is’t raps* him ? 

Arct. And my fine Roman Actor ! Is’t even so? 

No coarser dish to take your wanton palate, 

Save that which, but the emperor, none durst taste of ! 
’'I'is very well. I needs must glory in 
d'his rare discovery : but the rewards 
Of my intelligence bid me think, even now, 

\]\ an edict from CiC'^ar. I have power 
'To tread u]>on the ne( k of slavish Rome, 

Disposing otfices and ])rovinces 
Vo my kinsmen, friends, and clients. 

Domini. This is more 
'I'han usual with him. 

"yul. Arelinus ! 

Artl. How! 

No more respet t and reverence tendered to me, 

Hut Aretinus ! ’Tis < onfessed that title. 

When you were princesses, and commande<l all, 

Had been a favour ; but being, as you are, 

\'assals to a proud woman, the worst ]>oinlage, 

Vou stand ol)ligetl with as much adoration 

'I'o entertain him that comes armed with strength 

'I'o break your fetters as tanned galley-slaves 

' ‘“Kaps” is the rai ely-roiinil third person sinjjular of the verb 
familiar to us in the past j>nrticiple “rapt.” It is used once hy 
-Sliakespeure, in Cymbelmc. i.. 51, “Whaf, dc.ir sir. thus raps 

vou f ■’ 
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Pay such as do redeem them from the oar. 

I come not to entrap you ; but aloud 
Pronounce that you are manumi/.ed : and to make 
Your liberty sweeter, you shall see her fall, 

This empress,— this Domitia,— what you will,— 

That triumphed in your miseries. 

Domitil. Were you serious, , 

To prove your accusation I could lend 
Some help. 

Cteu. And I. 
ynl. And I. 

Arct. No atom to me. — 

My eyes and ears are everywhere ; I know all, 

To the line and action in the play that took her ; 

Her quick dissimulation to excuse 
Her being transported, with her morning passion. 

I bribed the boy that did convey the letter. 

And, having perused it. made it up again : 

Your griefs an<l angers are to me familiar ; 

That Paris is brought to her, and how far 
He shall be temj)ted. 

I'Omitil. 'Phis is above wonder. 

Ard. My gold can work much stranger miracles 
I han to corrupt poor waiters. Here, join with me — 

[y'dArs out a petition. 
Pis a complaint to C;usar. 'Phis is that 
Shall ruin her and raise you. Have you set your hands 
To the accusation ? 

'yul. And will justify 
What we’ve subscribetl to. 

Cieu. And with vehemenev. 

Domitil. I will deliver it. 

Aret. Leave the rest to me then. 

Enti-r C.Ks.-vK. 7i'it/i his tluard. 

Cii’s. Let our lieutenants bring us victory, 

Y hile we enjo) the fruits of ]>ea< e at home , 
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THE ROM AX ACTOR. 


[ACT IV. 


And. being secured from our intestine foes 

(Far worse than foreign enemies), doubts and fears, 

Though all the sky were hung with blazing meteors, 

Wliich fond^ astrologers give out to be 

Assured presages of the change of empires 

And deaths of monarchs, we, undaunted yet. 

Guarded with our own thunder, bid defiance 
To them and fate, we being too strongly armed 
For them to wound us. 

Arci. Ccesar ! 

'ynl. As tliou art 

More than a man 

Cicit. Let not thy passions be 

Rebellious to thy reason 

DomHil. But receive [Oelivers Cie peiitiofi. 

d'his trial of your constancy, as unmoved 
As you go to or from the Capitol, 

'Thanks given to Jove for triumphs. 

Cu's. Ha ! 

/yontiiil. \’ouch.safe 

Awhile to stay the lightning of your eyes, 

Poor mortals dare not look on. 

ArC. '['here's no vein 
Of yours that rises with high rage, but is 
An earthquake to us. 

Domitil. And, if not kept c losed 
^^'ith more than human patience, in a moment 
W ill swallow us to the ( entre. 

Ciin. Not that we 

Repine to serve her. are we her accusers. 

'Yul. ilut that she's fallen so low. 

Arti. Which on sure proofs 
We ( an make good. 

Doiiiiiil. And show she is unworthy 
Of the least sj^ark of tliat diviner fire 
\ ou liave conferred upon her. 


‘ Koohsh . 
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Cas. I stand doubtful, 

And unresolved what to determine of you. 

In this malicious violence you have offered 
To the altar of her truth an<l pureness to me, 

You have but fruitlessly laboured to sully 
A white robe of perfection, black-mouthed envy 
Could belch no spot on. — But I will put off 
The deity you labour to take from me, 

And argue out of probabilities with you, 

As if I were a man. Can I believe 

That she, that borrows all her light from me. 

And knows to use it, would betray her darkness 
To your intelligence ; and make that ai)parent 
Which, by her perturbations in a i>lay, 

Was yesterilay but doubted, and find none 

But you, that are her slaves, and therefore hate lier 

Whose aids she might employ to make wav for her 


(Jr Aretinus, whom long since she knew 
Vo be the cabinet counsellor, nav. the kev 
Of Cicsar’s secrets? C'ould her beauty raise lier 
Vo this uneciuallctl luiglit, to make her fall 
The more remarkable ? or must my desires 
To her, and wrongs to Lamia, be revenged 
By her, and on herself, that drew on both? 

Or she leave our imperial bed, to ( ourt 


A public actor ? 

Are/. Who dares contradii t 
These more than human reason^. tliat have power 
To clothe base guilt in the mo^t glorious shape 
Of innocence ? 

Domitil. 'boo well slie knew the strength 
And elo(juence of her patron to defend her, 

And, thereupon presuming, fell secure!) ; 

Not fearing an accuser, nor the truth 

I’roducetl against her. which your love and favour 

Will ne’er disc ern fn^ni falsehood. 


Cics. I’ll not hear 
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THE ROMAH ACTOR. 


[ACT IV. 


A syllable more that may invite a change 
In my opinion of her. You have raised 
A fiercer war within me by this fable, 

'Fhough with your lives you vow to make it story. 

Than if, and at one instant, all my legions 
Revolted from me, and came armed against me. 

Here in this paper are the swords predestined 
For my destruction ; here the fatal stars, 

That threaten more than ruin ; this the death’s head 
riiat does assure me, if she can prove false, 
rhat I am mortal, which a sudden fever 
Would prompt me to believe, and faintly yield to. 

But now in my full confidence what she suffers, 

In that, from any witness but myself, 

I nourish a suspicion she’s untrue, 

My toughness returns to me. I^ad on, monsters, 

.\nd. by the forfeit of your lives, confirm 
She is all excellence, as you all baseness ; 

Or let mankind, for her hill, boUlly swear 

There are no chaste wives now, nor ever were. \_Excutii. 



SCENE n. — -1 />7'ix'atc in f/ie Gdrdvus oy f/ic 

Enter DoMiii A, Paris, Servants. 

E>oin. Say we commaml, that none presume to dare, 
On forfeit of our favour, that is life. 

Out of a sau< y curiousne''S, to stand 
Within the distance of their eyes or cars, 

'fill we i)lease to be waited on. \£xeunt Servants. 

Ami. sirrah, 

Howe’er you are excepted, let it not 
Beget in you an arrogant opinion 
ris done to grace you. 

J\ir. Witii my humblest service 
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I but obey your summons, ami sboul.l blush else 
To be so near you. ’ 

T>om. ' 1 would become you rather 
To fear the greatness of the grace vouchsafed you 
May overwhelm you ; and ’twill do no less, 

If, when you are rewarded, in your cups 
You boast this privacy. 

Par. I'hat were, mightiest empre.ss, 

To play with lightning. 

Dorn. You conceive it right. 

The means to kill or save is not alone 
In Ci^sor circumscribed ; for, if incensed. 

We have our thunder too, that strikes as deadly. 

Par. ’Twould ill become the lowness of my fortune 
To question what you can do, but with all 
Humility to attend what is vour will. 

And then to ser\ e it. 

Pom. And woukl not a secret. 

Suppose we shouUl commit it to your trust, 

Scald you to keep it ? 

Par. 'I'hough it raged within me 
rill I turned cinders, it should ne’er have vent, 
lo be an age a-dying, and with torture, 

Only to be thought worthy of your counsel.* 

Or actuate - what you command to me. 

A wretched obscure thing, not wortli your knowledge, 
Were a perpetual happiness. 

Pom. We could wish 

That we could credit thee, and cannot find 
In reason but that thou, whom oft 1 ha\e seen 
To personate a gentleman, noble, wise. 

Faithful, and gain.some,^ and what virtues else 
I he poet pleases to adorn you with, 

* Secret, as in Loi'e's Labour's Lost, v. 2, 141 : 

“ Their several counsels they unbosom shall.” 
We still use ihe expression, “ to keep coun.sel.” 

* Put i nto action. 

* Meaning, probably, “gainlv,” 


or. perlj.np*, ‘‘winsome.” 
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[ACT iV. 


But tliat (as vessels still partake the odour 
Of the sweet precious li(]uors they contained *) 

Thou must be really, in some degree, 

I'he thing thou dost present. — Nay, do not tremble ; 

We seriously believe it, and presume 
Our Paris is the volume in which all 
I'hose excellent gifts the stage hath seen him graced witn 
Are curiously bound up. 

Par. The argument 

Is the same, great Augusta, that I, acting 
A fool, a coward, a traitor, or cold cynic, 

Or any other weak and vicious person, 

Of force I must be such. O. gracious madam, 

How glorious soever, or deformed, 

I do appear in the scene, my i)art being ended. 

And all my borrowed ornaments put oft', 

1 am no more, nor less, than what 1 was 
Before I entered. 

Eoni. Come, ) 0 u would put on 
A wilful ignorance, and not uiulerstand 
What ’tis we point at. Must we in plain language. 
Against the decent modesty of our sex. 

Say that we love thee, love thee to enjoy thee ; 

Or that in our desires thou art preferred, 

AikI Caesar but thy second ? 'Thou in justice. 

If from the height of majesty we can 

book down U])on thy lowness, and embrace it, 

.Vrt bound with fenour to look up to me. 

Par. O, madam ! hear me with a ))alient ear, 

And be but pleased to understand the reasons 
That do deter me froln a haj)piness 
Kings would be rivals for. fa:- 1, that owe 
My life, and all that’s mine, to C;esar's ]>ounties. 

^ Not a bad rendering of Horace^ lip. i. 2, 69: 

Quo semel est imbuta recen^?, servabit odorem 
rebia dill/’ 

• Necessaiily. 
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Beyond my hopes or merits, showered upon me, 
Make payment for them with ini^ratitmle, 

Falsehood and treason ! I'hough you have a shape 
Might tempt Hippolytus, and larger power 
To help or hurt than wanton Phcedra had, 

Let loyalty and duty plead my pardon, 

Though I refuse to satisfy. 

Doju. You are coy, 

Expecting I should court you. Let mean ladies 
Use prayers and entreaties to their creatures 
, To rise up instruments to serve their pleasures; 

But for Augusta so to lose herself. 

That holds command o’er C'lvsar and the world. 

Were poverty of spirit. 'I'hou must— thou shall : 

1 he \iolence of my passions knows no mean. 

And in my' jjunishments ami my rewartls 
ril use no moderation. l ake this only, 

As a caution from me : threatlbare chastity 
Is poor in the advancement of her servants, 

But wantonness magnificent ; and ’tis fre(]uent 

lo have the salary of vice weigh down 

The pay' of virtue. So. without more trifling, 

I'hy sudden answer. 

Par. In what a strait am I brought in ! ‘ 

Alas ! I know that the denial’s death ; 

Nor can my grant, discovered, tlireaten more. 

\et lo die innocent, and have the ulorv 

ror all po.sterily to report that 1 

Refused an emjiress, to preserve my faith 

lo my great master, in true judgment must 

Show fairer than to buy a guilty life 

With wealth and honours. ’'I'is the base I build on ; 

I dare not, must not. will not. 

Dorn. How! contemned? 

[Asit/t'.] Since hoj)es, nor fears, in the extremes, pre\ 
not, 

* Compare p. 66, *• Oy wliich, if again I conhl he ignorant oy. 
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[act tv . 


I must use a mean. — 'fhink who ’tis sues to thee. 

Deny not that yet, which a brother may 
Grant to a sister : as a testimony 

Enter C.'esar, Aretinus, Julia, Domhilla, C/ENIs, 

and a Guard, behind. 

I am not scorned, kiss me ; — kiss me again ; — 

Kiss closer. 'I'hou art now my Trojan Paris, 

And 1 thy Helen. 

Par. Since it is your will, 

C(es. And I am Menelaus : but I shall be 
Something I know not yet. 

Dorn. Why lose we time 
And opportunity? I'hese are but salads 
To sharpen appetite : let us to the feast. 

\_Courtin}i Paris 7vantotiiy. 
Where I shall wish that thou wert Tupiter, 

.\nd I .\lcmena; and that I had power 
'I'o lengthen out one short night into three, 

And so beget a Hercules. 

C(es. [Comes for7vard.] While .-^mphitrio 
Stands by, and draws the curtains. 

Par. Oh ! [ Palls on bis face.^ 

Dom. Betrayed ! 

CiFs. No: taken in a net of Vulcan’s filing. 

Where, in myself, the theatre of the gods 

Are sad spectators, not one of them daring 

'I'o witness, with a smile, he does desire 

To be so shamed for all the pleasure that 

You’ve sold your being for ! What shall I name thee? 

Ingrateful, treacherous, insatiate, all 

Invectives which, in bitterness of spirit. 

Wronged men have breathed out against wicked women, 

This stage-direction being in the quarto, I have preserved it in 
the text, as it would seem to have been followed by the actors of 
the time- but surely nothing could be more preposterous than such 
an action on the part of such a man. 
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Cannot express thee ! Have I raised thee from 
Thy low condition to the height of greatness. 
Command, and majesty, m one base act 
To render me, that was, before I hugged thee 
An adder, m my bosom, more than man, 

A thing beneath a beast ! Did I force these 
Of mine own blood, as handmaids to kneel to 
Thy pomp and pride, having myself no thought 
But how with benefits to bind thee mine ; 

And am, I thus rewarded ! Not a knee, ' 

Nor tear, nor sign of sorrow for thy fault ? 

Break, stubborn silence; what canst tliou allege 
To stay my \ engeance ? 

•Doni. This. Thy lust compelled me 
To be a strumpet, and mine hath returned it 
In my intent and will, though not in act, 

To cuckold thee. 

Cics. O, impudence ! take her hence, 

And let her make her entrance into Iiell, 

By leaving life with all the tortures tliat 
Flesh can be sensible of. Yet stay. What power 
Her beauty still holds o’er my soul, that wrongs 
Of this unpardonable nature cannot teach me 
To right myself, and hate her!— Kill her.— Hold ! 

0 that my dotage should increase from that 
Which should breed detestation ! By Minerva, 

If I look on her longer, I sliall melt, 

And sue to her, my injuries forgot, 

Again to be received into her favour ; 

Could honour yield to it ! Carry her to her chamher 
Be that her prison, till in cooler l>lood 

1 shall determine of her. [/i.w/ (hiard 7.7/// Domu 
Aref. Now step 1 in, 

While he’s in this calm mood, for my reward. -- 

Sir, if my service hath deserved 

C(?s. Yes, yes : 

And ril reward thee. 'Thou liast robbejl me of 



66 


THE EOJl/AH A CTOR. 


[ACT IV. 


All rest and peace, and been the principal means > 

To make me know that, of which if again 
I could be ignorant of, I would purchase it ' 

With the loss of empire. [Re-enter G\xsLTd.'\ Strangle him ; 
take these hence too, 

And lodge them in the dungeon. Could your rea.son, 
Dull wretches, flatter you with hope to think 
That this discovery, that hath showered upon me ' 

Perpetual vexation, should not fall 

Heavy on you ? Away with them ! — stop their mouths ; 

I will hear no reply. 

[Exit Guard with Aretinus, Julia, Ci-ENis, and 
DoMI I ILLA. 

O, Paris, Paris ! 

How shall I argue with thee? how begin 
I'o make thee understand, before I kill thee, 

With what grief and unwillingness ’tis forced from me? 
Vet, in respect I have favoured thee. I’ll hear 
What thou canst speak to qualify or excuse 
Thy readiness to serve this woman’s lust ; 

And wish thou couldst give me such satisfaction. 

As I might bury the remembrance of it. 
l.ook U]) : w'c stand attentive. 

J\i}\ O, dread (.iesar ! 
i'o ho])c for life, or plead in the defence 
Of my ingratitude, were again to wrong ) ou. 

I know I have deserved death ; and my suit is, 

'That you wouUl hasten it: yet, that your highness, 

When I am dead, (as sure I will not live,) 

May pardon me, I’ll only urge my frailty, 

Her will, and the temptation of that beauty 

Which you could not resist. How could poor I, then, 

Fly that which followed me, and Caisar sued for? 

'I'his is all. And now your sentence. 

Cies. Which I know not 
How' to pronounce. () that thy fault had been 
But such as I might pardon ! If thou hadst 
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rn wantonness, like Nero, fired prou.l Rome 
Betrayed an army, butchered the whole Senate 
Coniniittcd Stxcrilcg<j, or ^ny crime 

The justice of our Roman laws calls death, 

I had prevented any intercession. 

And freely signed thy pardon. 

Par. But for this, 

Alas ! you cannot, nay, you must not, sir ; 

Nor let it to posterity be recorded, 

'I'hat Ctesar, unrevenged, suffered’a wrong 

Which, if a private man should sit down with it 
Cowards would baffle him. ' 

Ctes. With such true feeling 
Thou arguest against thyself that it 
Works more upon me than if my Minerva, 

The grand protectress of my life and empire. 

Oil forfeit of her favour, cried aloud, 

Ctesar, show mercy ! ” and, 1 know not how 
l am inclined to it. Rise. ni promise nothing ; 
^et clear thy cloudy fears, and cherish hopes. 

\\ hat i\e must do, we sh.ill do : we remember 
A tragedy we oft have seen witli pleasure, 

Called T'hc Palsc Servant. 

Par. Such a one we ha\e, sir. 

Cas. In which a great lord takes to his protection 
A man forlorn, giving liim ample power 
To order and dispose of his estate 
Ins absence, he pretending then a journey ; 

But yet with this restraint, that, on no terms, 

(This lord suspecting his wife’s constancy, 

She having ])Iayed hilse to a former luisbaiui) 

The servant, though solicited, should consent. 
Though she commanded him, to (luench her llames. 
Par. I hat was. indeed, the argument. 

Cics. And what 
Bidst thou play in it ? 

Par. 'The false servant, sir. 
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Cffs. Thou didst, indeed. Do the players wait with- 
out ? 

Par. They do, sir, and prepared to act the story 
Your majesty mentioned. 

Cics. Call them in. Who presents 
The injured lord ? 

Enter ^SOPUS, Latinus, and a I.ady. 

y£sop. ’Tis my part, sir. 

Cas. Thou didst not 

Do it to the life ; we can perform it better. 

Off with my robe and wreath : since Nero scorned not 
The public theatre, we in private may 
Disport ourselves. This cloak and hat, without 
Wearing a beard or other property, 

Will fit the person. 

rEsop. Only, sir, a foil, 

The point and edge rebated,' when you act, 

To do the murder. If you please to use this, 

And lay aside your own sword. 

Cas. By no means : 

In jest nor earnest this parts never from me, 

We’ll have but one short scene — that where the lady 
In an imperious way commands the servant 
To be unthankful to his patron : when 
My cue’s to enter, prompt me. — Nay, begin, 

And do it sprightly : though but a new actor. 

When I come to execution, you shall find 
No cause to laugh at me. 

Lat. In the name of wonder. 

What’s Caesar’s purpose ! 

AEsop. There is no contending. 

* The quarto reads “rebutted,” an obvious n)isj>rjnt. Rebated 
(from the French rabattre) means blunted, as in the single instance 
of it in Shakespeare, A/^asure for Pleasure, i., 4, 60 : 

‘‘ But doth rebate anti blunt his natural edge.” 
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CiCs. Why, wlien ‘ > 

Par. I am armed : 

And, stood grim Death now in my view, and his 
Unevitable- dart aimed at my breast, 

His cold embraces should not bring an ague 
lo any of my faculties, till his j)leasures 

Uere served and satisfied; which done, Nestor's years 
lo me would be unwelcome. 
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Lady. Must we entreat. 

That were bom to command ? or court a servant, 
lhat owes his food and clothing to our bounty, 
for that which thou ambitiously shouldst kneel for ? 
Urge not, in thy excuse, the favours of 
Thy absent lord, or that thou stand’st engaged 
For thy life to his charity ; nor thy fears 
Of what may follow, it being in my power 
To mould him any way. 

Par . As you may me. 

In what his reputation is not wounded, 

Nor I. his creature, in my thankfulness suffer. 

I know you’re young, and fair ; be virtuous too. 

And loyal to his bed, that hath advanced you 
To the height of happiness. 

Lady. Can my love-sick heart 
l^e cured with counsel or durst reason ever 
Offer to put in an exploded plea 
In the court of Venus ? My desires admit not 
The least delay ; and therefore instantly 
Give me to understand what I shall trust to : 
for, if I am refused, and not enjoy 
Ihose ravishing pleasures from thee I run mad for, 

1 11 swear unto my lord, at his return, 

(Making what I deliver good with tears,) 

That brutishly thou wouldst have forced from me 
What I make suit for. And then but imagine 
What ’tis to die, with these words, “ slave and traitor,” 

' A common exclamation of impatience, implying “when will it 
be done 

' Sec note, p. 49. 
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With burning corsives ‘ writ upon thy forehead. 

And live prepared for’t. 

Par. \Asi(ie\ This he will believe 

Upon her information, ’tis apparent ; 

And then I’m nothing ; and of two extremes, 

Wisdom says, choose the less. — Rather than fall 

Under your indignation, I will yield : 

This kiss, and this, confirms it. 

rEsop. Now, sir, now. 

Cces. I must take them at it? 

y-Esop. Yes, sir \ be but perfect. [now; 

Cms. “ O villain ! thankless villain !” — I should talk 
But I’ve forgot my part. But I can do : 

Thus, thus, and thus ! \Siabs Paris. 

Par. Oh! I am slain in earnest. 

CiCS. ’ I'is true ; aiul ’twas my purpose, my good Paris: 
.\nd yet, before life leaves thee, let the honour 
I’ve done thee in thy death bring comfort to thee. 

If it had lieen within the power of C;usar, 

His dignity jweserved. he liatl pardoned thee : 

But cruelty of lionour ilid deny it. 

Vet, to confirm I loved thee, ’twas iny study 
'I'o make thy end nmre glorious, to distinguish 
My Paris from all others ; and in that 
Have shown my pity. Nor would I let thee fall 
By a centurion’s sword, or have thy limbs 
Rent piecemeal by the hangman’s hook, however 
Thy crime deserved it ; but, as thou didst live 
Rome’s bravest actor, ’twas my plot that thou 
Shouldst die in action, and, to crown it, die, 

Witl^ an applause enduring to all times. 

By our imperial hand.- — His soul is frec<l 

‘ “Cor^ivc" is a fit ciucnt, constant, contraction of “ cor- 

rosi%’e.” 

" Compaie Une Mott IJi-roitjut', the tueiUy-sevenlh of Baude- 
laire’s Petil-s Po</it:S en Prose — an ex<juisite little masterpiece, the 
story of wliicli has a lii-tinct resemblance to ^lasbin^er’s cflective 
Jevite here. 
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From the prisou of his fleslt ; let it mount upward 1 

And for this trunk, when that the funeral pile 

Hath made U ashes, we’ll see it enclosed 

In a golden urn ; poets adorn his hearse 

\\ ith their most ravishing sorrows, and tiie stage 

For ever mourn him, and all stich as were 

His glad spectators weep his sudden death, 

The cause forgotten in his epitaph. 

[Sat/ music ; the Players bear off Paris’ body, C.i: 
and the rest following. 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 

SCEXli 1 . — Ruoni hi the Pat ace, ivith an image of 

Minerva. 

Enter Par i HivN'ius, Stephanos, ami Guard. 

ARTH. Keep a strong guard upon 
him,' and admit not 
.•\ccess to any, to excliange a word 
Or syllable with him. till the emperor 
pleases 

To call him to his presence. — [E.xit 
(iuard.] — '['he relaiion 
'I'iiat you have made me, Stephanos, of these late 
Strange passions in Csesar, much amaze me. 

'The informer Aretiniis put to death 

For yielding him a tnie discovery 

Of the empress’ wantonness ; poor Paris killed first, 

And now lamented ; and the princesses 
Confined to several islands; yet Augusta, 

'The machine on wiiich all this mischief movetl, 

Received again to grace i 
Steph. Nay, courted to it : 

Such is the impotence * of his affection ! 

Vet, to conceal his weakness, he gives out 
I'he peo|)le made suit for her, whom they hate more 
'I’han ci\ il wa.-, or famine. Put take heed. 

My lord. that, nor in \(>ur consent nor wishes. 

You lend or furtherance or favour to 

The i)lot (ontriveil against her: should she prove it, 

' A'^clcldrio. 

U^lcontloU4lblcIic^^ (Lai., itHpi^tens . 
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Nay, doubt it only, you are a lost man. 

Her power o’er doting Cresar being now 
Greater than ever. 

Parih. ’Tis a truth I sliake at ; 

And, when there’s opportunity 

Steph, Say but. Do. 

I am yours, and sure. 

Parth. I’H stand one trial more, 

And then you shall hear from me. 

Steph, Now observe 

The fondness' of this tyrant, and her juide. 

[ They stand aside. 


Enter C.ksak and Domitia. 


C(es. Nay, all’s forgotten. 

Dom. It may be, on your part. 

Cics. Forgiven too, Domitia : — ’tis a favour 
'I hat you shoulil welcome wiili more cheerful looks. 
Can Cajsar pardon wluit you durst not hoi)c for. 
That did the injury, aiul yet must sue 
lo her, whose guilt is washed oil' by his mercy. 

Only to entertain it ? 

Dom. I asked none : 


And I should be more wretcheil to receive 
Kemission for wliat 1 liold no crime, 
but by a bare acknowledgment, than if, 

By slighting ami i ontenining it, as now, 

I dared thy utmost fury. Though lliy flatterers 
Persuade thee that thy murders, lusts, and rapes. 
Are virtues in thee; ami what pleases C'.esar, 

1 hough never so unjust, is right and lawful ; 

Or work in thee .i lalse belief th.u thou 
Art more than morl.il : yet 1 to thy teeth, 

When circled with thy guanls, thy rods, lh\ a.\es. 
And all the ensigns of thy boasted j)Ower. 

Will say, Domilian. nay. aild to it C»esar, 


‘ FdIIv. 
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Is a weak, feeble man, a bondman to 
His violent passions, and in that my slave ; 

Nay, more my slave than my affections made me 

'I'o mv loved Paris. 

Cas. Can I live and hear this? 

Or hear, and not revenge it ? Come, you know 
'I'he strength that you hold on me ; do not use it 
With too much cruelty; for, though ’tis granted 
Tliat Lydian Omphale had less command 
O’er Hercules than you usurp o’er me, 

Reason may teach me to shake off the yoke 
Of my fond dotage. 

Eom. Never ; <lo not hope it : 

It cannot be. 'Thou being my beauty’s captive, 

.\nd not to be redeemed, my empire’s larger 
'I'han thine, Domitian, which I’M exercise 
With rigour on thee, for my Paris’ death. 

.Vml. when I’ve forced those eyes, now red with fury, 

'To drop down tears, in vain sjhmii to appease me. 

I know thy fervour such to my embraces, 

Whi( h shall be, though still knecleil for, still denied llicc. 
'That thou with languishinent shalt wish my actor 
Did live again, so thou mightst be his second 
To feed upon those delicates, when he’s sated. 

6Vcj'. O my Minerva! 

Dom. There she is, \Points to the statuc\ invoke her: 
She cannot arm thee with ability 

'I'o draw thy swonl on me, my power being greater : 

Or only say to thy centurions, 

‘‘ Dare none of you do what I shake to think on, 

And, in this woman's death, remove the Furies 
'I'hat every hour afflict me ? ’’ - Lamia’s wrongs, 

^\'hen thv lust forced me from him, are. in me, 

At the height revencred : nor would I outlive Paris, 

Put that tin l<)\e. increasini; with mv hate, 

May add unto th}' torments : so, with all 

Contempt I can, 1 lea\e thee. [/i.v//. 
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Cics. I am lost ; 

Nor am I Cresar. A\ hen I first betrayed 
The freedom of my faculties and will 
To this imperious siren, I laid down 
The empire of the worltl, and of myself 
At her proud feet. Sleep all my ireful powers 
Or IS the magic of my dotage such, 

That I must still make suit to hear those charms 
That do increase my thraldom ? ;Vake, my anger t 
For shame break through this lethargy, and appear 
With usual terror, and enable me, 

Since I wear not a sword to pierce her heart, 

Nor have a tongue to say this, “ Let her die/’ 

Though ’tis done with a fever-shaken hand, 

. \J^iills out n iabk'hook. 

lo sign her death. Assist me, great Minerva. 

And vindicate thy votary ! [ lintos.] So ; she’s now 

Among tile list of those 1 liave proscribed. 

And are, to free me of my doubts and fears. 

1 o die to-morrow. 

Stfph. 'That same fatal book 
Was never drawn yet. but some men of rank 
U ere marked out for destruction. I /'i// 

Parfh. I begin 
1 o doubt myself 
Cas, Who waits there ? 

Piirth. forican/.^ (.’;esar, 

Ci€s. So ! 


These that command armed troops, ipiake at my 
frowns, 

And yet a woman slights them. \\ here’s the wi/.ard 
We charged you to fetch in ? 

Parth. Ready to suffer 
What death you please to appoint him: 

Cies. Bring him in. 

We’ll question him ourself 
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Enter Tribunes, and Guard ^oith Ascletario. 

% 

Now, you, that hold 

Intelligence with the stars, and dare prefix 
The day and hour in which we are to part 
With life and empire, punctually foretelling 
The means ami manner of our violent end ; 

As you would purchase credit to your art. 

Resolve me, since you are assured of us, 

What fate attends yourself? 

Ascle. I have had long since 
A certain knowledge, and, as sure as thou 
Shalt die to-morrow, being the fourteenth of 
'I'he kalends of October, the hour five, 

Spite of prevention, this carcass shall be 
Torn and devoured by dogs ; — and let that stand 
Tor a firm prediction. 

Cas. May our body, wretch, 
bind never nobler sepulchre, if this 
Kail ever on thee 1 Are we the great disposer 
Of life and death, we c annot mock the stars 
In ^>uch a trifle? Hence with the impostor ; 

And. having cut his throat, erect a pile. 

Guarded with soldiers, till hi'^ l ursed trunk 
He burned to ashes : upon forfeit of 
\’our life, and theirs, perform it. 

Ascle. ’d'is in vain ; 

When what I have foretold is made apparent, 

Tremble to think what follows. 

Cics. Drag him hence. 

yj'he 'Trilmnes <)-//// Guard bear Asct.ETARiO. 
And ilo a-. I (ommand you. I wa.s never 
Fuller ol lontideine; for. liaving got 
The vic tory of my passions, in my freedom 
From proud Uomitia, (who shall cease to live. 

Since she dixl.iins to h>\e.) I rest unmoved : 

And, in defianc e of prcjdigicjus nieteor>. 
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aiaUhxians’ vain predictions, jealous fears 

Of my near friends and freodmen, certain hate 
Of kindreti and alliance, or all terrors 
The soldier's doubted faith, or people's ra.^e 
Can bring to shake my constancy, I am a^ned. 

That scrupulous thing styled conscience is searetl up,' 
And I insensible of all my actions, ^ 

For which, by moral and religious fools. 

I stand condemned, as they had never Iieen 
And, since I have subdued triumphant love,’ 

I will not deify pale captive fear. 

Nor in a thought receive it : for. till thou, 

AVisest Minerva, that from my first youtli’ 

Hast been my sole ]>rotectress, dost forsake me. 

Not Jumus Rusticus’ threatened apparition. 

Nor what this soothsayer but even now foretold. 

Being things impossible to human reason. 

Shall in a dream disturb me. Jiring my much there • 

A sudden but a secure^ clrowsiness 

Iinitcs me to repose m>-self. \A couch brou-hi /ac] 1,< 
music. 

With some choice ditty, second it.— [Aav/ Parthknics. 
— r the mean time. 

Rest there, dear book, which ojicned, when I wake, 

[Lays the book under his piiiou 
bliall make some sleep for e^■e^. 

[A/usic and a son^. C.ksar sleeps 

Re-enter Parthi xifs <7//^/ Uomiha. 

■Dotn. Write my name 

In his bloody scroll. Parthenius ! the fear’s idle : 

He durst not, could not. 

Rarth. I can assure nothing; 

But I obser\e<l, when you <leparted from him, 

• . Secure ” is accented on llu- first syUaMc. Compare /A/w/e’/, 

“ Upon my secure hour vfiur uncle stole.’* 
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After some little passion, but much fury, 

He drew it out : whose death he signed, I know not ; 
But in his looks appeared a resolution 
Of what before he staggered at. What he hath 
Determined of is uncertain, but too soon 
Will fall on you, or me, or both, or any. 

His pleasure known to the tribunes and centurions. 

Who never use to inquire his will, but serve it. 

Now, if, out of the confidence of your power, 

The bloody catalogue being still about him, 

As he sleeps you dare peruse it, or remove it. 

You may instruct yourself, or what to suffer, 

Or how to cross it. 

Eom. I would not be caught 
With too much confidence. By your leave, sir. Ha! 
No motion ! — you lie uneasy, sir, 

bet me mend your pillow. \Takes away tke hook. 

Parth. Have you it ? 

Dooi. ’Tis here. 

Cu's. Oh ! 

Piirth. You have waked him: softly, gracious madam. 
While we are unknown ‘ ; and then consult at leisure. 

S^Elxcuui. 

Dn'diffu/ iinisic. The appariiions of JuNiUS Rvsticus 
and Pai FHCRU S Sura rise, wifh bloody s7i.'ords in 
iheir hands ; Ihey wave them over the head of C.-esar, 
who seems troubled in his slee/>, and as if praying to the 
image of Minerva, svhich they seornf nlly seize, and then 
disappear with it. 

Cics. ^Starting.^ Defend me. gotldcss, or this horrid 
dream 

Will force me to distraction ! whither has’e 
'These Furies borne thee? Let me rise and follow. 

* i.e. Till we are out of liis si”hl. Tor while,” in the sense of 
“till.” compare Macbeth, iii. 1,44; "While then, God be with 
you ! ” 
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I am bathed o'er with the cold sweat of death 
And am deprived of organs to pursue ' ' 

These sacrilegious spirits. Am I at once 
Robbed of my hopes and being? No, I live— 

\T^c. 1- j t. ,• [AVjcj' disiractediv 

Yes, live, and have discourse*, to know myself 

Of gods and men forsaken. What accuser 

Within me cries aloud, I have deserved it 

In being just to neither? Who dares speak this? 

Am I not Cmsar ? — How ! again repeat it? 

Presumptuous traitor, thou shalt die !— What traitor? 

He that hath been a traitor to himself, 

And stands convicted here. Vet who can sit 

A competent judge o’er Cmsar? Ciesar. Yes, 

Csesar by Cmsar’s sentenced, and must suft'er ; 

Minerva cannot save him. Ha! where is she? 

Where is my goddess ? vanished ! I am lost then. 

No; ’twas no dream, but a most real truth. 

That Junius Rusticus and Palphurius Sura, 

Although their ashes were cast in the sea, 

U ere by their innocence made iij) again. 

And in corporeal forms but now api)eared, 

Waving their bloody swords above my head. 

As at their deaths they threatened. And methought 

Minerva, ravishedjience. whisj)ered that she 

Was, for my blasphemies, disanned by Jove, 

And could no more protect me. \'es, ’twas so. 

f 'Thunder and liehtnimj. 

IS thunder does confirm it, against which. 

Howe’er it spare the laurel, this proud wreath 

Enter three Tribunes. 

Is no assurance. — Ha ! come you resoh ed 
lo be my executioners? 

1st Trib. Allegiam c 


Reason. More precisely, “ r.vngc of reasoning faculty.” 
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And faith forbid that we should lift an amt 

Against your sacred head. . 

2 fid Trib. We rather sue * ' 

For mercy. ' * 

■^rd Trib. And acknowledge that in justice 
Our lives are forfeited for not performing 
What Caesar charged us. 

\st Trib. Nor did we transgress it 
In our want of will or care; for, being but men, 

It could not be in us to make resistance. 

The gods fighting against us. 

C(es. Speak, in what 

Did they express their anger? we will hear it, 
but dare not sav. undaunted. 

\sf Trib. In brief thus, sir: 

The sentence given by your imperial tongue, 

For the astrologer Ascletario’s death, 

Witli speed was put in execution. 

Cirs. ^VelI. 

i.i7 Tnb. For, his throat cut, his legs bound, and his 
arms 

Pinioned behind his back, the breathless tnink 
Was with all scorn dragged to the Field of iVIars, 

.\nd there, a pile being raised of old dry wood. 

Smeared o’er with oil and brimstone, or what else 
C'oidd help to feed or to increase the fire. 

'I'he carcass was thrown on it ; but no sooner 
The stuff, that was most apt, began to flame, 

But suddenly, to the amazement of 
'The fearless soldier, a sudden flash 
Of lightning, breaking through the scattered clouds, 

With such a horrid violence forced its passage, 

And as disdaining all heat but itself. 

In a moment quenched the artificial fire : 

And, before we could kindle it again, 

A clap of thunder followed, with such noise 
As if then Jove, incensed against mankind, 
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Had in his secret purposes detemiined 
An universal ruin to the world. 

This horror past, not at Deucalion’s flood 

Such a stormy shower of rain (and yet that word is 
loo narrow to express it) was e’er seen • 

Imagine rather, sir, that with less fury 
The waves nish down the cataracts of Nile ; 

Or that the sea, spouted into the air 
By the angry Ore,' endangering tall ships 
But sailing near it, so tails down again 
Yet here the wonder ends not, l)uH)egins ; 

For, as in vain we laboured to consume 
The witch’s - body, all the dogs of Rome, 

Howling and yelling like to fliniishcd wolVes, 

Brake in upon us ; and, though thousands were 
Killed in th attempt, some did ascend the pile, 

And with their eager fangs seized on the carcak 
CW. But have they torn it ? 
is/ Trih. I orn it, ami tle\‘oured it. 

Cics. I then am a dead man, since all predictions 
Assure me I am lost. O, my loved soldiers, 

Your empieror must leave you ! yet, however 
I cannot grant myself a short reprieve, 

I freely pardon you. The fatal hour 
Steals fast uj)on me : I must die this morning 
By five, my sohiiers; that’s the latest hour 
You e’er must see me living. 

1st Trib. Jove avert it! 

•^determinate sea-nion.'.ler. Compare Ben Jonson, Masque 
of Neptune (quoted by Kares) : 

“Now turn anti view the wonders of the deep, 

"Where Proteus’ herds and Neptune’s ores do keep.” 

' From Coxeter to Cunningham, every editor has altered the 
‘‘witches ’’ of theoriginal into the modern term “wizaid’s.” But in 
Massinger's time witcli was used of men as well as of women (see 
Cymbe/tney i. 6, i66). Reginald Scot, giving a tale from Danttus 
in the Epistle “ To the Readers ” of the Discoverie of Witchcraft. 
^ys : “ 1 will requite Dan.eus his tale of a manwitch (as he teimesh 
him) with another witch of the same sex or gender.” 

Mass. II. 
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In our swords lies your fate, and we will guard it. 

Cics. O no, it cannot be; it is decreed 
Above, and by no strengths ' here to be altered. 

Let proud mortality but look on Cresar, 

Compassed of late with armies, in his eyes 
Carrying both life and death, and in his arms 
Fathoming the earth ; that would be styled a god, 

And is, for that presumption, cast beneath 
The low condition of a common man, 

Sinking with mine own weight. 

\st Trib. Do not forsake 
Yourself, we’ll never leave you. 

inii Trib. AVe’ll draw up 
More cohorts of your guard, if you doubt treason. 

Cics. 'I’hey cannot save me. 'The offended gods, 
I'hat now sit judges on me, from their en\y 
Of my power and greatness here, conspire against me. 

\si Trib. Endeavour to appease them. 

Cics. ’Twill be fruitless : 

I am past hope of remission. Yet, could I 
Decline * this dreadful hour of five, these terrors, 

That drive me to despair, would soon fly from me: 

.\nd could you but till then assure me 

\st Trib. Yes, sir ; 

Or we’ll fall with you, and make Rome the urn 
In which we’ll mix our ashes. 

Cics. ’'I'is said nobly: 

I am something comforted: howe’er, to die 

Is the full period of calamity. S^Excunt. 

« “ Sirengths” in the plural often occurs in Massinger. Compare 
Prologue to The Guardian. 

- Avoid. One of the equivalents given by Coles in his Latin 
Dictionary is evito ; Boyer translates fuir^ ihiter, eludtr. 



SCENii U.] 


TllJt A’ OMA X , I c '/'OA\ 
SCbNE 7^00, „ 


S,? 


SltlHA.NOS, bKJEIUS, ExrKI.Lrs. 

ravth. You sue wc arc all condc.nucrl ; Hare’s no' 
evasion; ^ ^hv.ils no 

\^ c imist do. or siider. 

Skph. But it must he sudden; 

The least delay is mortal. 

Dom, \V ould I Were 
A man, to give it action ! 

^"“2Lrc“'‘'‘' ^ “I'proachcs, though u.y 

Docs promise little, I have a spirit as .la„n.> 

A.s hers that can reach higlier. 

Sk/>/i. I will take 

I'hat burthen from you, madam. All the art is. 
lo draw him from the tribunes that attend him ■ 

>"y sword-s reach, 

Ihe world .should owe her freedom from a tyrant 
1 o btephanos. 

■5/y. You shall not share alone 
The glory of a deed that will endure 
To all posterity. 

■ktii. I will ])((t in 
For a part, myself 

Be resolute, and stand clo-se. 

I have conceived a way, and with the ha/.ard 

Of my hfe I’ll practise it, to fetch him liither. 
out then no tririing. 

Skj>/i, We’ll dispatch him. fear not; 

A dead dog never bite.s. 

■Pati/i. Thus the n at all.' 

[A.\i/ , ihe test coticfai themselves. 

iilak^ tciiii, im;aniny ihat the playtr will lake up auv 
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[ACT V. 


Enkr C/KSAR and iiic Tribunes. 

Cics. How slow-paced are these minutes ! in extremes, 
How miserable is the least delay ! 

Couki I imp feathers to the wings of time, 

Or with as little ease command the sun 

I'o scourge his coursers up heaven’s eastern hill, 

Making the hour 1 tremble at, past recalling, 

As I can move this dial’s tongue to six ; 

My veins and arteries, emptied with fear, 

Would fill and swell again. How do I look? 

Uo you yet see Death about me? 

\st 2'rib. Think not of him ; 

'Fhere is no danger: all these i)rodigies 
'That do affright you, rise from natural causes; 

And though you do ascribe them to yourself, 

Had you ne’er been, had happened. 

CiCs. ’Tis well said. 

Exceeding well, brave soldier. Can it be. 

That I, that feel myself in health and strength, 

Should still believe I am so near my end, 

And have my guards about me? Perish all 
Predictions ! I grow constant ‘ they are false, 

And built upon uncertainties. 

\st 7'rib. 'Phis is right; 

Now Caisar’s heard like Ciesar. 

CiCS. We will to 

'File camp, and having there confirmed the soldier 
\\‘ith a large donati\ e, and increase of pay, 

Some shall — —I say no more. 

Re-enter Parihenil'S. 

Pariii. All happiness. 

Security, long life, attend upon 
The monarch of the world I 
Cics. 'I'hy looks are cheerful. 

PartJi. .“Vnd my relation full of joy and wonder. 

Why is the care of your imperial body. 


» A&suictl. 
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* 't 

My lord neglected, the fe.ired honr being past. 

In nhich your life was threatened? 

Is’t past five? 

Parth. Pa.st six, upon my knowledge : .md, in justice 
\ our clock-master should die, that hath deferred ' 

Your peace so long There is a post new liglited, 
lh.at brings assureil intelligence that your legions, 
in Syria ha\-e won a glorious day. 

And much enlarged your empire. I liave kept iiim 
Concpled. that you might first partake the pleasure 
In private, and the Senate from yourself 

Be taught to understand how much tliey owe 
lo you and to your fortune. 

CiU. Hence, pale fear, tlien ! 

Lead me. Parthenius. 

xst Tnh. Shall we wait you? 

Cffs. No. 

After losses guards .are useful. Know your distance. 

C.ES.^R ,7,/,/ P VK 1 IIKMI.-S. 
2„d Tnb. How strangely hopes dehule men ! as I Ih e, 
I ne hour is not )'et come. 

Tfib. Howe’er. \\e are 

lo pay our duties, and oh.ser\e llic sef|uel. 

[Av/’//;// 'l'ni)unes. Domiii a ami Ihc r,\<l com.- for-.oard. 
Dorn. I hear him coming. Be ( onslam. 


Rc-attcr C.-t-SAR and P\R jnFNn s. 

C(?s. Where. Parthenius, 

Is this glad messenger ? 

Skph. Make the door fast. — Here ; 

A me.ssenger of horror. 

Cics. Howl betrayed? 

J)om, No; taken, tyrant. 

Ocs. My Domitia 
In the conspiracy ! 

Partii. Behold this hook. 


Cf/r. Na\,then 1 am lo.si. \ et. tlutugh I am unarmed, 
I 11 not fall jioorly. .s,j ijiwos.’ 
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[ACT V. 


Stt'//i. Help me. 

Thus, and thus! They slab hhi’. 

ScJ. Are you so long a-falling? ) 

C<cs. ’Tis done basely. \FaUs and dies, 

Parih, This for my father’s death. 

Dorn. This for my Paris. 

Jill. 'I'his for thy incest. 

Domi/il. This for thy abuse 

Of Domitilla. [They sn'crally slab him. 

Tribunes. [Wil/iin.] Force the doors ! 

Re-enier Tribunes. 

O Mars ! 

What have you done? 

Partb. What Rome shall give us thanks for. 

Stepb- Disj)atched a monster. 

\st Trib. Vet he was our prince, 

However wicked; ami, in you, this’ murder/ — 

Which whosoe’er succeeds him will revenge: 

Xor will we, that served under his command. 

Consent that such a monster as thyself, [7'o Domitia, 
(For in thy wickedness Augusta’s title 
Hath (juite forsook thee,) thou, that wert the ground 
Of all these mischiefs, shall go hence unpunished. 

Lay hands on her and drag her to her- sentence. — 

We will refer the hearing to the Senate, 

Who may at their best leisure censure you. 

Take up his body: he in death hath paid 
For all his cruelties. Here’s the difference : 

(lood kings are mourned for after life: but ill, 

,\ml such as governed only by their will. 

.Vnd not their reason, unlamented fall ; 

Xo £100(1 man’s tear shed at their funeral. 

yE.xennf . the 'fribuncs bearini; the body of CiKSAR. 

• i.t. This ‘/f murder. The conlr.iction occxiis sever.Tl times in 
Sliakespcare. 

' “ Hti " is not in the quarto. 





flE n.Krry was first printod, in 

quarto, in The titlo-pn-e runs • 

“The Katall IWiy : A Tra-edy. As it 
hath bcene often Acted at 'the Priuate 
House in Blackefiyers, by his Maiesties 
Seruants. Written by P. M. and N. F. 
_ . London. Printed by John Norton, for 

hrancis Constable, and are to be sold at his shop at the 
Crane, in Pauls Church-yard. 1632.” It is a badly printed 
book, the type is old and battered, and the g-eneral execu- 
tion is very careless. None of the plays j^iven in this 

volume (e.xcept Bc/u-.'c as Voa Lisf) has its te.xt in so 
corrupt a state. 

The share of Massinger in this play is assigned by Mr. 
Robert Royle, in a paper read before the New Shaksjjcre 
Society, as follows ; Act i. ; Act III. i. to “ Knter Novall. 
pin. ’’ : Act ii., iii.. iv. ; Act \'.. with tlie exception of 
ii. 80—120. which were interpolated by Field. This division 


seems at least as reasonable as any other. 

The 2 'afai Dowry was revived at Sadler's Widl.s, August 
27th, 1845. Phelps playing Rornont ; Marston, Charalois ; 
George Hennett, Roclifort ; and Miss Cooper, Heaumelle. 

It is well known that Rowe’s Fair Pcni/i/if, formerly 
one of the most popular and extravagantly lauded plays on 
tlie stage, is founded on 7 'iie Fafai Dtrcry. .An elaborate 
comparison of the two plays was published bs' Richard 
Cumberland in the Ohse/'T'cr, Nos. l.v.wii. — Ixxix. It is 
reprinted in Gifford’s edition of M.issingor. 



Rochfort, Ex-Premier President of the Parlia- 
ment of Dijon. 

Charalois, a noble Gentleman, Son of the de- 
ceased Marshal. 

Romox T, a brave Officer, friend to Charalois. 
No\ ALL, senior. Premier President of the Parlia- 
ment of Dijon. 

Novall, junior, his Son, in love with Beau.mf.lle. 

Dr Crov, President of the Parliament of Dijon. 

Charmi, an Advocate. 

Bealmont, Secretary to Rochfort. 

Pox I AIAKR. ) t' • J r • • 

M \I o 1 IX ) Friends of aovall, junior. 

T. II. ADAM, a Parasite, dependent on Xovai.l, 
junior. 

Ay.mer, a Singer and Keeper of a Music-house, 
also dependent on Novall, junior. 

Advocates. 

Three Creditors. 

A Priest. 

Tailor. 

Barber. 

Perfumer. 

Page. 

Presidents, Captains, Soldiers, Mourners, Gaolers, 
Bailiffs. Servants. 

Beai'melle, Daughter of Rochfort. 

FLORniF.L, ^ Servants to Bealmellf. ; the latter 
BELLAPERT, ) the secret agent of NovalL, jun. 


SC KN E — D I jox. 





THE F<iATqAL TDOW^EJ. 

♦ * 

ACT THE FIRST. 

SChNh 1. — A S/rcef before the Court of Jusfiec. 
Enter Charai.ois 7uiih a paper, Romont. atul ( h ar.mi. 

HARMl. Sir, I may move the court to 
serve vour will ; 

But therein shall hotli wronu you and 

mvscir. 

Eom. AVhy think you so, sir? 
Channi, ’Cause I am familiar 
With what will be their answer : they will say, 

’ I is against law ; and argue me of ignorance, 

For offering them the motion. 

Rom. You know not, sir. 

How, in this cause, they may dispense with law; 

And therefore frame not vou their answer for them. 

But do your parts. 

Charmi. I love the cause so well. 

As I could run the hazard of a check for’l. 

Rom. From whom ? 

Charmi. Some of the bench, that watch to give it, 

More than to do the oftice that thev sit for: 

But give me, sir, my fee. 

Rom. Now you are noble. [6Vrr.v him his purse. 
Charmi. 1 .shall deserve this belter vet. in gi\ ing 
My ionl some < c)unsel, if he jilea-sc to he.ir it. 
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[ACT T. 


Than I shall do with pleading. 

Row. What may it be, sir? 

Coarffii. Tliat it would please his lordship, as the presi- 
And counsellors of court come by, to stand [dents 

Here, and but show himself, and to some one 
("Ir two, make his request: — there is a minute, 

When a man’s presence sj)eaks in his own cause, 

• More than the tongues of twenty advocates. 

Row. I have urged that. 

# 

Fula Rochfort and Du Croy. 

CJuifwi. Their lordshij>s here are coming. 

I must go get me a place. \’ou’ll find me in court, 

.\nd at your service. [FxiL 

Rom. Now. put on * your spirits. 

jy/f Croy. The ease that you prepare yourself, my lord, 

^ « 

In giving up the place you hold in court, ' 

Will prove. I fear, a trouble in the state, 

:\nd that no slight one. 

RocJt. pray you, sir, no more. 

Rom. Now, sir, lose not this offered means \ their looks, 
r'ixed on you with a pitying earnestness, 

Invite you to demand their furtherance 
To your good j)ur])Ose ; — this is such a dulness, 

So foolish and untimely, as 

Dk Croy. You know him ? 

Rock. I do ; and much lament the sudden fall 
Of his brave house. It is young Charalois, 

Son to the marshal, from whom he inherits 
His fame and virtues only. 

Rom. Ha ! they name you. 

jyn Croy. His father died in prison two days since. 

Roi/t. Yes. to ilie shame of this ungrateful state .; 

That such a master in the art of war. 

So noble, and so highly meriting 


I^OMSC. 
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From this forgetful country, should, for want 
Of means to satisfy his creditors 
The sums he took up for the general good, 

Meet with an end so infiimous. 

Kotn. Dare you e\ er 
Hope for like opportunity? 

Du Cray. My good lord ! 

[ 77 /cr Siiluie hun us //u'v />,iss Ay. 
MocA. My wieh bring comfort to >ou ! 

Du Croy, The time calls us. 

Dotii. Good morrow, colonel ! ' 

[I£,\£uu( Rochi ok \ and Du Ckov. 
Row. This obstinate spleen, 

\ou think, becomes your sorrow, ami sorts well 
With your black suits ; but, grant me wit or jiulgmeiU, 
And, by the treedom of an honest man. 

And a true friend to boot, I swear 'tis shameful. 

And therefore flatter not yourself with ho])e, 

Your sable habit, wnth the hat and cloak. 

No, though the ribands help, have power to work them 
To what you would : for those that had no eyes 
lo see the great acts of your father will not, 

From any fashion sorrow can put on. 
be taught to know their duties. 

Charal. If they will not, 

1 hey are too old to learn, and I too young 
fo give them counsel ; since, if they partake 
The understanding and the hearts of men,* 

They will prevent * my words and tears ; if not. 

What can persuasion, thougli ma<le elo(juent 
With grief, work upon such as have changed natures 
With the most savage l^east ? Blest, blest !)e ever 

' Pronounce “ colonel ’’ as a trisyllahlc. Compare HuUtbiaSi i. 

14 : 

'‘Then did Sir abandon dwelling, 

And out he rode a^culonelHng.*' 

• Anlieipate. 
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'I'ho niemor>' of that happy age, when justice 
Had no guards to keep off wronged innocence 
From flying to her succours, and, in that, 
Assurance of redress ! where now, Romont, 

The damned with more ease may ascend Irom hel 
Tluin we arrive at her. One Cerberus there 
Forbids the passage, in our courts a thousand, 

As loud and fertile-headed ; and the client 
'T hat wants the sops to fill their ravenous throats 
Must hope for no access : why should I, then, 
Attempt impossibilities ; you, friend, being 
'Foo well acquainted with my dearth of means 
To make my entrance that way? 

Eoin. W’oukl I were not! 

But, sir, you have a cause, a cause so just, 

Of such necessity, not to be deferred, 

As would compel a maid, whose foot was never 
Set o’er her father’s threshold, nor within 
'I'he house where she was born ever spake word 
Which was not ushered with pure virgin blushes, 
To drown the tempest of a pleader’s tongue, 

And force corruption to give back the hire 
It took against her. Let examples move you. 
Vou see men great in birth, esteem, and fortune, 
Rather than lose a scruple of their right. 

Fawn basely upon such, whose gowns put off, 
They would disdain for servants. 

CJiaral. And to these 
Can 1 become a suitor? 

Rom. Without loss. 

Would you consider that, to gain their favours. 
Our ( hastest dames put oft* their modesties, 
Soldiers forget their honours, usurers 
Make sacrifice of gold, poets of wit. 

And men religious part with fame and goodness. 
Be therefore won to use the means that may 
Advance your pious ends. 


[ACT I. 
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ChiV'dl. You shtill o’erconie. 

Rom, And you receive the i^lory. 
Charal, ’ Tis well. 


Pray you now 
[practise. 


Enter Novali,, 


senior, Advocates, Liladam, and 
three Creditors. 


\TcHders his petition :\ Not look on me! 

Rom. You must have patience 

Offer it again. 

Charal. And be again contemned ! 

h'o-o. sen. I know wliat’s to be done. 

\st Cred. And, that your lordsiiip 
Will please to do your knowledge, we offer first 
Our tliankfiil hearts here, as a bounteous earnest 
To what we will atld. 

sen. One word more of tliis, 

I am your enemy. Am I a man 
Your bribes can work on ? ha ? 

Lilad. \^Aside to Creditors,] Priends, you mistake 
The way to win my lord ; he must not hear this, 

But I, as one in favour, in his sight 
May hearken to you for my profit. — Sir 1 
I pray liear them. 

Aox'. sen. ’Tis. well. 

Lilad. Observe him now. 

sen. Your cause being good, and your jiroceed- 
Without corruption 1 am your friend : [ings so, 

Speak your desires. 

2 nd Cred. Oh, they are charitable ; 

•The marshal stood engaged unto us three 

Two hundred thousand crowns, which, by his death, 

We are defeated of : for which great loss 
Wc aim at nothing but his rotten flesh ; 

^^or is that cruelty. 

i-r/ Cred. I ha\ e a son 

That talks of nothing but of guns and armours, 

And swears he’ll be a soldier; ’tis an hninour 
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1 would divert him from ; and I am told 
That if 1 minister to him, in his drink. 

Pow der made of this bankrupt marshal’s bones, 
Provided that the carcass rot above ground, 


’'IVill cure his foolish frenzy. 

Xo'i'. .vr//. You show in it 
A father’s care. I have a son myself. 

A fashionable gentleman, and a peaceful ; 
And. but I am assured he's not so given. 

He should take of it too. — Sir, w'hat are you ? 
Charal, A gentleman. 

Aer-. sai. So are many that rake dunghills. 
If you have any suit, move it in court : 

! take no papers in comers. 


Eoin. Yes, 

A', tile matter may be carried — and hereby 

'I'o manage the lonveyance Kollow him. 

Lihu^. You are rude : I say he shall not pass. 

Chakai.uis Atlvocates. 


You say so ! 

( )n wluit assurance? 

For the well cutting of his lordship's corns, 
Picking liis toes, or any office else 
Nearer to l)aseness ! 

I.ilad. Look u])on me better ; 

Are these the ensigns of so coarse a fellow-? 
Be well advised. 


Routs Out, rogue I do not I know 
These glorious weeds spring from the sordid tlunghill 
( )f thy officious baseness ? wert thou worthy 
( )f any thing from me, but my contempt, 

1 would do more than this, — S^Kicks ///w.] — more, you 
court-spider ! 

IaUkI. But that this man is lawdess, he should find 
That I am valiant. 

i.v/ If veur ears are fast, 

’Tis nothing. What’s a blow or two ? as much. 
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2 nd Cred. 'I'liese chastisemonts as usef'jl are as frequent 
To such as would grow rich. 

Rom. Are they so, rascals ? 

I will befriend you, then. 
ix/ Cred. Bear witness, sirs ! 

Lilad. TniUi, I have borne my part already, friends : 

In the court you shall have more. {Fxit. 

Rom. I know you for 

The worst of spirits, that stri\ e to rob the tombs 
Of what is their inheritance, the dead : 

For usurers, bred by a riotous peace. 

That hold the charter of your wealth and freedom 
By being knaves and cuckolds ; that ne’er prayed, 

But when you fear the rich heirs will grow wise, 

To keep their lands out of your parchment toils. 

And then the devil your father’s called upon, 

To invent some ways of luxur}' ne’er thought on. 

Be gone, and quickly, or I’ll leave no room 
Upon your forehead for your horns to sprout on — 
Without a inimnur, or 1 will undo you ; 

For I will beat you honest. 

\sf Cred. Thrift forbid ! 

We will bear this, rather than hazard that. 

\^Fxcunt CTeditois. 


Rc-cnicr Charalois. 

Rom. I am somewhat eased in this yet. 

Charal. Only frieiid, 

lb what vain ])uq)ose do I make my sorrow 
Wait on the triumph of their cruelty ? 

Or teach their pride, from my huinilit)'. 

To think it has o’ercome? They are determined 
What they will do ; and it may well become me, 

To rob them of the glory they expect 
From my submiss * entreaties. 

Rom. Think .not so, sir ; 

Nare^ cjuotes Du Baitas — ‘‘ Mibiuiss voice/' A:c. 


I 


Submissive. 
Mass. n. 
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gp, THE FATAL DOJVRY. [act I. 

'I'he difficulties that you encounter with 
Will crown the undertaking— Heaven ! you weep j 
And I could do so too, but that I know 
There’s more expected from the son and friend 
Of him whose fatal loss now shakes our natures, 

Than sighs or tears, in which a village: nurse, 

Or cunning strumpet when her knave is hanged, 

May overcome us. We are men, young lord, 

Let us not do like women. To the court, 

And there speak like your birth : wake sleeping justice, 

Or dare the axe. This is a way will sort 

^Vith what you are : I call you not to that 

I will shrink from myself ; t will desene 

Your thanks, or suffer with you — O how bravely 

I hat sudden fire of anger shows in you ! 

Give fuel to it. Since you are on a shelf * 

Of extreme danger, suffer like yourself. \Exeuni. 



SC K N E 1 1 . — The Court of Justice. 

Enter Rochfort, Novai.l, senior, Presidents, Charmi, 
Df Crov, Beaumon 1, Advocates, three Creditors, and 
Officers. 

Du Ow. Your lordships sealed, may this meeting 
Prosperous to us, and to the general good [prove 

Of Burgundy ! 

Xov. sen. Speak to the point. 

Du Cray. Which is 

With honour to dispose the place and power 
Of premier president, which this reverend man. 

Grave Rochfort, whom for honour’s sake I name. 

Is j)urposed to resign ; a place, my lords. 

In which he hath with such integrity 


I Sandbank. 


j 



SCENE II.} 


THE EATAJ. DOU^EV. 

Performed the first anti Itest parts of a jurlge 
That, as his life transcends all fair exami>les 
Of such as were before him in Dijon, 

So it remains to those that shall succeed him 
A precedent they may imitate, but not equal.’ 

Roch. I may not sit to hear this. 

Du Croy. Let the love 

And thankfulness we are bound to pay to croodness 
In tliis o-ercome your inoilesty. " 

Roch. My thanks 

For this great favour shall j)revent your trouble. 

The honourable trust that was imposed 
U]x>n my weakness, since you witness for me 
It was not ill discharged, I will not mention ; 

Nor now, if age had not deprived me of 
The little strength I had to govern well 
The province that I undertook, forsake it. 

Eoi . MU. 1 hat we could lend you ot our vears I 
Du Cfvy. Or strength ! 

Ao?'. st’u. Or, as you are. j)ersuade you to continue 
'I he noble exercise of your knowing judgment ! 

Roch. That may not be ; nor can your lordshi 
goodness, 

Since your employments have conferred uj)on me 
Sufficient wealth, deny tlie use of it : 

And. though old age. when one foot’s in the grave, 

In many, when all humours else are spent. 

Feeds no affection in them but desire 

lo add height to the mountain of their riches, 

In me it is not so. I rest content 

With the honours and estate I now pos.sess : 

And, that 1 may have liberty to use 

hat Heaven, still blessing my poor industry, 

Hath made me master of. I pray the court 
lo ease me of my burthen, tliat I may 
Fmploy the small remainder of my life 
In living well, and learning how to die so. 
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Enter Romont afid Charalois. i 

Rom. See, sir, our advocate. 

Du Croy. The court entreats 
Your lordship will be pleased to name the man 
Which you would have your successor,* and, in me, 

All promise to confirm it. 

Roch. I embrace it 

As an assurance of their favour to me, 

And name my Lord Novall. 

Du Crov. rhe court allows it. 

Roch. But there are suitors wait here, and their causes 
May be of more necessity to l)e heard ; 

1 therefore wish that mine may be deferred. 

And theirs have hearing. 

Du Croy. \To Xov. sen.] If your lordship please 
To take the place, we will proccc{l. 

Charmi. I’he cause 

We come to offer to your lordships’ censure 
Is in itself so noble that it needs not 
Or rhetoric in me that plead, or favour 
From your grave lordships, to determine of it ; 

Since to the praise of your impartial justice 
(Which guilty, nay, condemned men dare not .scandal 
It will erect a trophy of your mercy, 

With, married to that justice 

A'ov. sen. Speak to the cause. 

Charmi. 1 will, my lord. To say, the late dead marshal, 
The father of this young lord here, my client. 

Hath done his country great and faithful scr\ icc. 

Might task me of impertinence, to repeat 
What your grave lordships cannot but remember. 

He, in his life, became indebted to 

These thrifty men, (I will not wrong their credits 

By giving them the attributes they now merit.) 

• Accc-nte i on the «yllah|e. 

Scanilal, z’.a. lo >hm<ler, or defaiue. — iioyer, J r. Diet. 



SCENE II.] 


THE EA '/'AL EOTVEY 

And failing, by the fortune of the wars, 

Of means to free himself from his engagements 
He was arrested, and, for want of bail, ’ 

Imprisoned at their suit ; and not long after, 

With loss of liberty, ended his life. 

And, though it be a maxim in our laws. 

All suits die with the person, these men’s malice 
In death finds matter for tlieir hate to work on ; 
Denying him the decent rites of burial, 

Which the sworn enemies of the Christian faith 
Grant freely to their slaves. May it therefore please 
Your lordships so to fashion your decree, 

That what their cRielty (loth forbid your pity 
May give allowance to. 

^07’. sen. How long have you, sir, 

Practised in court ? 

Charmi. Some twenty years, my lord. 

Ho 7\ sen. By your gross ignorance, it should appear, 
Not twenty days. 

Charmi. I hope 1 have given no cause 
In this, my lord — — - 

Nov. sen. How dare you move the court 
To the dispensing with an act, confirmed 
Hy parliament, to the terror of all bankiu]>ts > 

Go home ; and with more care peruse the statutes : 

Or the next motion, savouring of this boldness, 

May force you, sir, to leap, against your will, 

Over the place you plead at 
Charmi. I foresaw this. 

Rom. Why, does your lordship think the moving of 
A cause more honest than this court had ever 
The honour to determine, can deserve 
A check like this? 

Ac?’, sen. Strange boldness ! 

Rom. 'I'is fit freedom : 

Or do you conclude an adx ocatc cannot hold 
His credit witli tiie jiulge, unless he study 
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His face more than the cause for which he pleads? 
Charmi. Forbear. 

Font, Or cannot you, that ha\ e the power 
To qualify the rigour of the laws 
When you are pleased, take a little from 
The strictness of your sour decrees, enacted 
In favour of the greedy creditors, 

Against the o’erthrown debtor? 

Hov, sett. Sirrah ! you that prate 
Thus saucily, what are you ? 

Fom. Why, I’ll tell you, 

Thou purple-coloured man ! I am one to whom 
Thou ow’st the means thou hast of sittting there, 

A corrupt elder. 

Charmi. Forbear. 

Fom. The nose thou wear’st is my gift ; and those eyes, 
That meet no object so base as their master. 

Had been long since torn from that guilty head, 

And thou thyself slave to some needy Swiss, 

Had I not worn a sword, and used it better 
Than, in thy prayers, thou e’er didst thy tongue. 

A'f’?’. sen. Shall such an insolence pass unpunished ! 
Charmi. Hear me. 

Fom. Yet I, that, in my sei^-ice done my country, 
Disdain to be put in the scale with thee. 

('onfess myself unworthy to be valued 

With the least part, nay, hair ol the dead marshal ; 

Of whose so many glorious undertakings. 

Make choice of any one, and that the meanest. 
Perfonned against the subtle fox of France, 

The politic Fouis. or the more desperate .Swiss. 

And ’twill outweigh all the good ]>uiposes. 

Though put in a< t. that ever gownman practised, 

Aar', sett. Away with hin* to prison. 

Fom. If that ( urses. 

Urged justly, and breathed forth so, ever fell 
On those that did (.lcscr\e them, let not mine 
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IJc spent in \ain now, that thou from this instant 
Mayst, in thy fear that they will fall upon thee, 

Be sensible of the plagues they shall bring with tliem ; 

And for denying of a little earth 

To cover what remains of our great soldier, 

May all your wives prove whores, your factors thieves, 
And, while you live, your riotous heirs undo you ! 

And thou, the patron of their cruelty, 

Of all thy lordships live- not to be owner 
Of so much dung as will conceal a dog. 

Or, what is worse, thy.self in! And thy y^ars. 

To th’ end thou mayst be wretched, 1 wish many ; 

And, as thou hast denied the dead a grave, 

May misery in thy life make thee desire one. 

Which men and all the elements keep from thee ! — 
CuAkAi.ois.] I have begun well; imitate, exceeii. 

Koch. (lOOtl counsel, were it a praiseworthy deed. 

[yiA<7<’/// Ohicers 7Vith RoMON i'. 

J)n Crow Remember what we are. 

C/uiraL 'I'luis low my tliily 
.\nswers your lor(l>hip’s counsel. I will use, 


In the few words with which 1 am to trouble 
^ our lordship’s ears, the temper that you wish me; 
Not that I fear to speak my tlmughts as loud, 

.‘\nd with a libertv bevond Romont ; 

But that I know, for me, that am ma<le up 
Of all that’s wretchetl, so to haste my end 
Would seem to most rather a willingness 
To quit the burthen of a hopeless lite 
Than scorn of death, or duty to the ilead. 

I, therefore, bring the tribute of my imiise 
'I'o your severity, and commend the justice 
'I'hat will not. for the many sen ic es 
That any man hath done the commonwealth, 

Wink at his least of ills. What tliough my father 
Writ man before 1 k' was so, and confirmed it. 

By numbering that day no part of his life 
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In which he did not service to his country ; 

^\^as he to be free, therefore, from the laws 

And ceremonious form in your decrees? • ' 

Or else, because he did as much as man, > • : / 

In those three memorable overthrows 

At Granson, Morat, Nancy, where his master, i ' 

The warlike Charalois,' (with whose misfortunes ' ' 

I bear his name,) lost treasure, men, and life, ' 

To be excused from payment of those sums 
Which (his own patrimony spent) his zeal 
To ser\’e his country forced him to take up? 

Kov. sen. The precedent were ill. 

Cliaral. And yet my lord, this much, 

I know, you’ll grant ; after those great defeatures,* ■ 
Which in their dreadful ruins buried quick 

Rc-enicr Officers. 

Courage and hope in all men but himself, 

He forced the foe, in his height of con(]Ucst, 

To yield unto an honourable peace ; 

Anil in it saved an hundreil thousand lives. 

To end his own. that was sure proof against 
I'he scalding summer’s heat ami winter’s frost. 

Ill airs, the cannon, and the enemy’s sword, 

In a most loathsome prison. 

L>u Croy. ’ fwas his fault 
To be so prodigal. 

Xov. sen. He had from the state 
Sufficient entertainment for the army. 

Charai. Sufficient, my lords ! You sit at home, 

.Vnd, though your fees are boundless at the bar, 

Are thrifty in the charges of the war-- — 

Hut your wills ifc obeyed. To these I turn, 

To these soft-hearted men. that wisely know. 


' Cli-irles. Duke of Burjjiindx-. 

- Defeat. In Coles’ Lat. Dut. 
brackeletl . 


*• defeat ” and “ defeature ” are 


SCENE II.] the ea TA Z do \VR K 

They're ony good men > that pay n-hat they owe. : 
mild Cf^cd^ An<3 so they arc. 

\st Cred. It is the city doctrine : 

We stand bound to maintain it. 

Charai, Be constant in it ; 

since you are as merciless in vour natures, 

As base and mercenary in your means 

By which you get your wealth, I will not urge 
The court to take away one scruple from 
The right of their laws, or wish one good thought 
In you, to mend their disposition with. 

I know there is no music to your ears 
So pleasing as the groans of men in prison ; 

And that the tears of widows, and the cries 
Of famished orphans, are the feasts that take you ; 
That to be in your danger,^ with more care 
Should be avoided than infectious air, 

The loathed embraces of diseased women. 

A flatterer s poison, or the loss of honour.— 

Yet, rather than my fatlier’s reverend dust 
Shall want a place in that fair monument 
In which our noble ancestors lie entombed. 

Before the court I c>fter up my.;elf 
A prisoner for it. J.oad me with those irons 
That have worn out his life ; in my best strength 
I’ll run to the encounter of cold, hunger, 

And choose my dwelling where no sun dares enter. 

So he may be released. 

ir/ Cred. What mean you, sir? 

Advo. Only your fee again: there’s so much said 
Already in this cause, anrl said so well, 


105 


' Compare Merclotnt of I'ntue, i, 5, 12 17; 

“ Shy. Antonio i'> a. good in.nu. 

"/fajs. liive you heard any iinputatiou to ihe conirarv .- 
“ Shy. Oh, no, no, no, no : niy meaning in .saying he is a 
... ^ ler land me dial he is sufficient.” 

I t'. In your power. Conip.in- .\/crch,tiil ,>f i\. 1 180. 

Oic expression is a term of feudal law. 
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That, should I only offer to speak in it, I 

I should or not be heard, or laughed at for it. 

\st Cred. ’Tis the first money advocate e’er gave back, 
Though he said nothing. 

Roch. Be ath ised, young lord, 

And well considerate; you throw away 
Your liberty and joys of life together ; 

Your bounty is employed upon a subject 
That is not sensible of it, with which wise man : 

N'ever abused his goodness. The great virtnes I 

Of your dead father vindicate themselves 
From these men’s malice, anti break ope the prison, 
rhoiigh it contain his body. 

Xov. sen. Let him alone: 

If he love cords, in God’s name let him wear them ; 
Brovided these consent. 

Charal. I hope they are not 
So ignorant in any way of profit, 

.Vs to neglet t a ])ossibility 

To get their own, by seeking it from that 

Whit h ran return them nothing but ill fame. 

And < nr'^es. for their barbarous cruelties. 

3/ // Cred. What think you of the offer 
2nd Cred. Very well. 

\st Cred. Ac<:ej)t it by all means. I.ets shut him up: 
lie is well shapetl, and has a villainous tongue. 

And. should he study that way of revenge, 

As 1 dare almost swear he loves a wench, 

We have no wives, nor never shall get daughters. 

That will hold out against him. 

J)u Crow V\’hai’s vour answer ? 

2nd Cred. Speak you for all. 

\st Cred. Why, let our executions. 

That lie uj)on the father, be returned 
l']>on the son, and we release the body. 

.Voi'. sen. The court mu'^t grant you that. 

ChiU'til. I thank your lordships. 
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They have in it confirmed on me sucli glory 
As no t.me can take from me : I am ready 
Come, lead me wlrere you please. Captir ity, 

That comes with honour, is true liberty. 

[Eseu,,/ Charalois, Charmi, Officers, n,,.i Creditors. 
i\Oi‘. sm. Strange rashness! 

^och. A brave resolution rather, 

Worthy a better fortune : but, liowever. 

It is not now to be disputed ; therefore 
To my own cause. Already I have found 
Your lordships bountiful in your favours to me. 

And that should teach my mode.'>ty to end here' 

And press your loves no further. 

Du Crow There is nothing 
The court can grant, but with assurance you 
May ask it, and obtain it. 

Hoch. You encourage 
A bold petitioner, and ’iis not fit 
Your favours should be lost : besides, ’i has been 
A custom many years, at tlie surreiulering 
The place 1 now give up. to grant the president 
One boon, that parted with it ; and, to confirm 
Your grace to\^ ards me, against all such as may 
Detract^ my actions and litc hereafter, 

I now prefer it to you. 

Du Croy. .Sj)eak it free!)'. 

Jioch. I then desire the liberty of Romont. 

And that my I.ord N'ovall, whose private wroui^ 

\\as eiiual to the injury that was done 
To the dignity ot the eourt, will pardon it, 

And now sign his enlargement. 

A(>r'. sou. Pray you demand 
I he moiety ol my estate, or anv thing 
\Vithin my jiower. but this. 

^och. Am I denied then 
My first and I a>t reejuest ? 
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Du Crow It must not be. 

znd Prc. I have a voice to give in it. 

y d Prc. And I. 

And if persuasion will not work him to it, 

We will make known our power. 

s€ti. You are too violent ; 

You shall have my consent : but would you had 
Made trial of my love in any thing 

But this, you should have found then — but it skills not;' 
You have what you desire. 

Koch. I thank your lordships. 

Du Crow The court is up. Make way. 

\ExeuJit all but Rochfokt and Beaumont. 
Roch. I follow you. 

Beaumont ! * 

Beau. My lord. 

Roch. You are a scholar, Beaumont ; 

.\ikI can. search <leeper into the intents of men, 

Than those that are less knowing. — How appeared 
The piety and brave behaviour of 
Young Charalois, to you ? 

Beau. It is mv wonder. 

Since I want language to express it fully : 

And sure the colonel 

Roch. Fie ! he was faulty. 

What present money have I ? 

Beau. There’s no want 
( )f any sum a ])rivate man has use for. 

Roch. ’Tis well : 

I am strangely taken with this Charalois. 

Methinks, from his example the whole age 
Should learn to be goo<l. an<l continue so. 

Virtue works strangely with us ; an<i his goodness, 

Rising above his fortune, seems to me. 

Prince-like, to will, not ask, a courtesy. \B.-\,eu/a. 


' .MaUers not. 



act the second. 



SCENE l.—A S//ve/ hc/oye the Priso?!. 

Enter PONTAI.IKR, Maioi.x, and Bfait^.ont. 

AL. ’Tis strange. 

Jhau. Methinks so. 

Pont. In a man Init yoiino^, 

\ et old in judgment ; tlieoric and practic 
In all humanity,* and, to increase the 
wonder, 

Religious, yet a soldier ; that he should 
Yield his free-living youth a cajitive for 
The freedom of his aged father’s corpse, 

And rather choose to want life’s necessaries, 

Liberty, hope of fortune, than it should 
In death be kept from Christian ceremony. 

Mai. Come, ’tis a golden precedent in a son, 

To let strong nature have the better hand. 

In such a case, of all affected reason. 

What years sit on this Charalois ? 

Beau. Twenty-eight ; 

For since the clock did strike him seventeen old. 

Under his father’s wing this son liath fought, 

Served and commandeil. and so ajjtly both, 

T hat sometimes he appeared liis father's fatlier. 

And never less than ’s son ; the old man’s \irtues 

So recent in him. as the world may swear. 

Nought but a fair tree couhl su< h fair fruit bear. 

Pont. But wherefore lets he mk h a barbarous lav.', 

# 

‘ t.e. In ll)f humanit^c^, polile litcralure. 
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And men more barljarous to execute it, ^ 

Prevail on his soft disposition, 

'I'hat he had rather die alive for debt 

Of the old man, in prison, than he should 

Rob him of sepulture; considering 

These moneys borrowed bought the lenders peace, 

An<l all the means they enjoy, nor were diffused 
In any impious or licentious path? 

Beau. True ! for my part, were it my father’s trunk, 
The tyrannous ram-heads' with their horns should gore it, 
(^r cast it to their curs, than they less currish. 

Ere prey on me so with their lion-law, 

Being in my free-will, as in his, to shun it. 

Pont. Alas ! he knows himself in poverty lost: 

For, in this partial avaricious age, 

What price bears honour? virtue? long ago. 

It was but praised, and freezed ; but now-a-days, 

"I'is colder far, an<l has nor love nor praise: 

I’he very praise now freezelh too ; for nature 
Did make the heathen far more Christian then, 

'rhan knowledge us. less heathenish, ('hristian. 

Mol. 'This morning is the funeral ? 

Pont. Certainlv. 

Aiul from this prison,- ‘twas the son’s recpicst. 

'That his dear father might interment have, 

See, the young son entered a lively grave ! 

Boon. They come: - observe their order. 

Solonui music. Pntrr the Funeral Procession. The Coffin 
borne bv four, prcccdetl bv a Priest. Captains, Lieu- 
tenants, Ensigns, and Soldiers ; Mourners, Scutcheons, 
«S:c., and I'cry good order. Romon'f and Charai.ois, 
followed bv the (laolers and Officers, loith Creditois, 
meet if. 

Choral. How like a silent stream shaded with nighb 
And gliding softly, with otir windy sighs, 


' Cufkolds. 


n 
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Move,s the wl,ole fran,e of tlm solemnity ■ 

\\ hilst I, the only murmur in this groee 
Of death, thus hollowly break forth. Vouch.safe 



Here stands thy poor executor, thy son, 

WE ‘ prisoner to bail thy ’death ; 

Who gladher puts on this captivity 

I han virgms, long in love, their wedding weeds 

Of all that ever thou hast done good to,^ 

I hese only har e good memories ; for they 

Remember best forget not gratitude. 

I thank you for this last and friendly love. 

And though this country, like a viperous ImtluT,^”'''"''"' 

Not only hath eat up ungratefully 

A)1 iTieans of thee, her son, but last, thyself, 

I-eaving thy heir so bare and indigent 
He cannot raise thee a poor monument. 

Such as a flatterer or a usurer hath, 

Thy worth, in ever>' honest breast, builds one. 

Making their friendly hearts thy funeral stone! 

■PonL Sir. 

Peace! O. peace ! this scene is wholly mine, 
nhat! weep ye, soldiers? blanch not. — 'Romont 
weeps : — ~ 

Ha ! let me see ! -my miracle is eased. 

Ihe gaolers and tlie creditors do ween • 

^ven they that make us weej). do weep themselves ! 

e these thy body’s balm ! these and thy virtue 
Keep thy fame ever odorife rous, 

Whilst the great, proud, rich, undeserving man, 
stinks in his vic es, and, being vanished, 
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The golden calf, that was an idol decketl . 1 : 

With marble pillars, jet, and porphyry, : 

Shall quickly, both in bone and name, consume, . 
Though \\Tapt in lead, spice, cerecloth, and perfume ! . ■ 
\st Cred. Sir. 

Charal What? away, for shame ! you, profane rogues, 
Must not be mingled with these holy relics; ..! I 

This is a sacrifice: our shower shall crown - ii 

His sepulchre with olive, myrrh, and bays, . ! 

The plants of peace, of sorrow, victory; : 

Your tears would spring but weeds. 

lid Ot’d, Would they? Not so ; 

We’ll keep them to stop bottles then. 

Ro/fi. No, keep them • 

For your own sins, you rogue, till you repent; 

You’ll die else, and be damned. 

2/id Cred. Damned ! — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Rom. Laugh ye? 

y d Cred. Yes, faith, sir ; we would be \ery glad 
To please you either way. 

lid Cred. You are ne’er content, 

Crying nor laughing. 

Rom. Both with a birth, ye rogues? 

2nd Cred. Our wives, sir, taught us. 

Rom. Look, look, you slaves ! your thankless cruelty, 
And savage manners of unkind Dijon. 

Exhaust * these floods, and not his father’s death. 

\st Cred. ’vSli<l. sir ! what would ye? ye’re so choleric. 
2nd Cred. Most soldiers are so, i’faith ? — let him alone. 
'I'hey have little else to live on. We’ve not had 
A penny of him, have we? 

yd Cred. ’Slight ! would you have our hearts ? 
ist Cred. Wo have nothing but his body here in 
durance. 

For all our money. 

’ Draw out. A word not u^ed, I believe, by Massinger. It is 
given in Coles’ Lot. Diet. 
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Prit'si. On. 

Charai, One moment more, 

But to bestow a few poor legacies. 

All I have left in my dead father’s rights 
And I have done. Captain, wear thon these spuvo 
That yet ne’er made his horse run from a foe 
Lieutenant, thou this scarf ; a.ul may it tie ' 

Iny valour and thy honesty together! 

For so it did in him. Ensign, this cuirass. 

Your general’s necklace once. You, gentle bearers. 
Divide this purse of gold ; this other, strew 

Among the poor; ’tis all I have. Romont 

Wear thou this medal of himself — -that, like 
A hearty oak. grew’st close to this tall i>inc, 

E^en in the wiklest wilderness of war. 

Whereon toes broke their swords, and tired theinsclve 
A\oimded and hacked ye were, hut never felled. 

For me, my portion provide in Heaven ! 

My root is earthed, and I, a desolate branch. 

Left scattered in the highway of tlie world, 

Trod under foot, that might iiave been a column 
Mainly supporting our demolished house. 

This' would 1 wear as my inheritance 

And what hope can arise to me from it, 

When I and it are both here |)ri.soners ! 

Only may this, if e\ er we be free. 

Keep, or redeem, me from all infamy. 


.V Olkcit; {to solemn music). 

Fie ! cease to wonder, 
though you hear Or]>heus with his ivory lute 
Move trees and rocks, 

Charm bulls, bears, and men more savage, to be mute 5 
Weak foolish singer, here is one 
Would have transformed thyself to stone. 

' Hi^ f.ilhcr's sworil. — Mi’ink .^lason. 


Muss. li. 
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\st Creti. No farther ; look to them at your own 
peril. 

2 Hi/ Crai. No, as they please : their master’s a good 
man * 

I would they were at the Bermudas ! 

Gaol, ^'ou must no further. 

'The prison limits you, and the creditors 
Exact the strictness. 

Rout, Out, you wolvish mongrels ! 

Whose brains should be knocked out, like dogs in July, 
Lest your infection poison a whole town. 

Choral, 'rhey grudge our sorrow. Your ill wills per- 
force 

I'urn now to charity. They would not have us 

¥ » 

^Valk loo far mourning ; usurer's relief 

CFrieves, if the debtors have too muc h of grief. [A.vtv////. 



SCHNK U . — A Room ht RocHFOki’s House. 

Enter l>KAt MKLLi:. Florimki., anti BELLAPKRr. 

Ecauntcl. I prithee tell me. Florimel, why do women 
marry ? 

Elor. Wliy truly, madam, I think, to lie with their 
husbands. 

Bell. Vo,- are a fool. She lies, madam : women 
many* husbands, to lie with other men. 

Elor. 'Faith, even suc h a woman wilt thou make. By 
this light, madam, this wagtail • will s))oil you. if you take 
deliirht in her licence. 

Bcatttnel. ‘Tis true. Florimel ; and thou wilt make me 
too good for a voting ladv’. What an electuary^ found 
my father out for his daughter, when he compounded you 

’ See note out'-', p 103. 

•* A meUiciral composition. 


• Loose womati. 
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UVO my women ! for tlmu, Klorimel, art er en a grain too 
heavy, simply, for a waiting^gentlewoman 

F/or. And thou. Bellapcrt, a grain too light 

F.//. Well, go thy ways, Goody Wisdom, whom no- 
body regards.' I wonder whether be elder, thou or th\ 
hood? \ou tlunk. because you served my lady’s mother. 

are thirty-two years oM, which is a pij) out,- you 
know 

F/of\ Well said, whirlijiie. 

o 

Be//. You are deceived ; I want a peg in the middle. 

Out of these prerogatives, you think to be mother of 
the maids here, and mortify them with proverbs ; go, 
go, govern the sweetmeats, and weigh the sugar, that tlie 
wenches steal none ; say your prayers twice a day, and. 
as I take it, you have performed your function. 

F/or. I may be e\ en with you. 

Be//. Hark! the court's broke U]). {\o, help my old 

lord out of his caroch,* and scratch Ins head till dinner 
time. 

F/or. Well. 

Be//. Fie, nuulam, how you walk ! B) my maiden- 
hea<l, you look seven years okler than you did this morn- 
ing. Why, there can be nothing under the sun valuable 
to make you thus a minute. 

Beamne/. .Vh. my sweet liellapert, thou labinet 
To all my counsels, thou dost know the l ause 
That makes thy lady wither thus in youth. 

Be//. Utis-light! enjoy vour wishes : whilst I live, 

One way or other you shall crown your will. 

WouUl you ha\e liiin )'our hu'*baml that \(>ii love, 

And can it not be ? he is vour servant. ' though. 


J See I^rovetbi i. 24. 

• A pip is ii spoi upon .i card. The ..IJu-Nit n i- lo the ver^’ 
ancient game of “ One-and-TItirty ; ” it was once a havnurite diver- 
sion, and is mentioned, among others, in (ircen's .-hi oj Cunev- 

catching.— O'iffi-ni. 

^ The chief of tire ladies of lioiiuur. 

* Coach. ^ '..over. 



Ii6 


THE FATAL DOWRY. 


[act II 


And may perfonn the oftice of a husband. 

Jhaumel. But there is honour, wench. 

Bell. Such a disease 

There is indeed, for which ere I would die 

Beaumel. Prithee, distinguish me a maid and wife. 

Bell. 'Faith, madam, one may bear any man’s chil- 
dren, t’other must bear no man’s. 

Beaumel. What is a husband ? 

Bell, Physic, that, tumbling in your belly, will make 
you sick in the stomach. The only distinction betwixt a 
husband and a servant is. the first will lie with you when 
he please ; the last shall lie with you when you please. 
Pray tell me, lady, do you love, to marry after, or would 
you maiT)', to love after ? 

Beaumel. I would meet love and marriage both at 
once. 

Bell. Why, then you are out of the fashion, and will be 
contemned : for I will assure you, there are few women in 
the world, but either they have married first, and love 
after ; or love first, and married after. You must do as 
you may, not as you would ; your father’s will is the goal 
you must fly to. If a husband approach you you would 
have further off, is he you love the less near you ? A 
iuisband in these days is but a cloak, to be oftener laid 
upon your bed than in your bed. 

Beaumel. Humph ! 

Bell. Sometimes you may wear him on your shoulder ; 
now and then under your arm; but seldom or never let 
liim cover you, for 'tis not the fashion. 

Enter Novall, junior, PoNiALtF-K, Malotin, Liladam. 

and A^ mkk, 

Aov.jnn. Best day to Nature’s curiosity. 

Star of Dijon, the lustre of all France I 
Perpetual spring dwell on thy rosy cheeks. 

Whoso breath is perfume to our continent ! 

See ! Flora trijiimeil in her \arieties. 


SCEKB.n.]pR f . ata /. ^ 


117 


Bcii. C), divine lord 

>^or no age ever approach 

This heavenly piece ; which Nature having wrought 
She lost her needle, and did then dcspair 
Ever to work so lively and so fair ! 

Ltiad. Uds-hght ! my lord, one of the purls > of your 
band is, without all discipline, fallen out of his rank. 

Nov.jiin. How! I would not for a thousand crowns 
she had seen’t. Dear Liladam, reform it. 

BdL Oh lord/c/- jc, lord! quintessence of honour! 

she walks not under a weed -* that could deny thee anv- 
thing. 


Ihaunul. Prithee peace, weiuh ; thou dost hut blow 
the fire, 

That flames too much already. 

[Lii.adam (7//// Avmkr trim Novai.i.. 7ddlt' Ueli.api rt 
dresses her hidv. 


Ayin. By gail, my lortl. \ou ha\e the divinest tailor of 
Christendom ; he hath made you look like an angel in 
your cloth-of-tissue doublet. * 

Potit. \ his is a three-leggeil lonl ; there's a fresh as- 
sault. Oh ! that men should spemi time thus ! See, see, 
how her blood drives to her heart, and straight \ault.s to 
her cheeks again I 

Malot. What are these ? 

Pont, One of them there, the lower, is a gootl, foolish, 
knavish, sociable gallimaufry ^ of a man, and has much 
caught my lord with singing ; he is master of a music- 
house. The other is his dressing-block, upon whom my 
lord lay.s all his clothes and fashions ere he vouchsafes 
them his own person : you shall see him in the morning 
m the Galleyfoist, at noon in the Bullion,* in the evening 
in Querpo and all night in 


* Edgings ofl.ice. - Garment. 

A mixture or jumble. Rover (Fr. Diet.) h.is ’• Gallimawfrev 
7'. Hotchpotch.” 

* Fashionably dressed. Without a cloak, tteshubill^. 
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[act II. 



^ I fi r/i */. A I )a \\( I \ house. 

0 

Pont. It* 111 ) lord deny, they deny ; if he affirm, they 
affirm : they skip into my lord's cast skins some twice a 
vear ; and thus they lie to eat, eat to live, and live to 
praise my lord. 

Maiot. (rood sir, tell me one thing. 

J\nit. What’s that ? 

Afaiot. Dare these men ever fight on any cause? 

/*on/. Oh, no ! 'twould spoil their clothes, and put 
their bands out of order. 

jun. Mistress, you hear the news ? your father 
has resigned his presidentshij) to my lord my father. 

Alalot. And Lord C'haraloiv 
I'nilone for e\cr. 

I*ont. 'broth, ’tis pity. sir. 

A braver hope of so assured a fiither 
Dili never comfort France. 

fJlad. A good dumb motirner. 

Avm. A silent black. 

Xo7-. Jnn. Oh fie upon him. how he wears his 
clothes I 

As if he had come this Christmas from St. Omers, 

'J‘o see his friends, and returned after Twelfth-tide. 

JJlad. His colonel looks finelv like a drover — 

0 

No-\ Jnn. 'That had a winter lain perdu in the rain. 
Ayni. What, he that wears a clout aliout his neck. 

His cufts in’s jHicket, and his heart in’s mouth? 

Xov.Jun. Now. out uj)on him! 

Bcantncl. Senant. tic mv hand. 

[N’ov.vi.l jun. ki.'iscs /irr hand. 
How your lips blush, in scorn that they should pay 
rrihute to hands, when lips are in the way ! 

.\o7\Jnn. I thiiN recant; [AV.oyx her.'\ vet now your 
hand looks white. 

Because your lij)s robbed it of such a right. 

Monsieur Aymcr. I prithee sing the song 
Devoted to mv mistress. 


SCENE II.] T//K FAl'AL FOII'FV 
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PIAI.OGUK IIHTWEEX A MAX AXD A WOMAN.' 

^f^ 1 /t. Set, Phoebus, set ; a fairer .sun doth rise 

From the bright radiance of my mistress’ eyes 
'I'han ever thou begalt’st : I dare not look ; 
Eacii hair a golden line, each word a hook. 

I'he more 1 strive, the more still 1 am took. 
Uo///. hair senant. come ; the day these eyes do lend 
lo warm thy blood, thou <iost so vainly spend; 
Come, strangle breath. * 

i\fu//. \\ liat note so sweet as this, 

'I'hat calls the spirits to a further bliss ? 

Uo///. Yet this out-savours wine, and this ]»erfume, 
M(i//. Let’s die ; I languish, I consume. 


F/ifc/- Rochi OK I a//if Beaumon i . 

Fiau. Romont will come, sir, straight. 

Focii. "Pis well. 

Bcau//icl. My father! 

Fo 7'. Ju//. My honourable loril. 

Roch. My Lord No\ all, this is a virtue in you ; 

So early up and ready before noon, 

1 hat are the map - of dressing through all France ! 
i\ov.ju/i. I rise to say my prayers, sir ; liere’s my .saint. 
Roc//. ' I'is well and courtly : — you must give me leave, — 
I have .some private conference with my daughter ; 

Pray use my garden : you shall dine with me. 

Lihil. We’ll wait on you, 

Rov. J/// 1 . Good morn unto your lordship ! 

Reuember what you have vowed — [. Isif/c to Bi-.ai mki.i.e. 
Bt’au///cl. Perform I must. 

^J^.w/iz/t all h/it Rochfor I a//<l Bkai mfi.i.k. 
Roch. Why, how now. Heaumelle '1 lliou look’si not well. 

2 quarto has *• l)clween Xov.ilJ and Ik-anmelle.” 

^ Compare Riclmfui //. v. i, 12 : **Thoii map of honour/^ 

Here, and generally. j>ronouncc<l as a trisyllable. 
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Thou art sad of late ; — come, cheer thee, I have found 
A wholesome remedy for these maiden fits : 

A goodly oak whereon to twist my vine, 

Till her fair branches grow up to the stars. 

Be near at hand. — Success crown my intent ! 

My business fills my little time so full, 

I cannot stand to talk ; I know thy duty 
Is handmaid to my will, especially 
When it presents nothing but good and fit. 

Beaumel. Sir, I am yours. — Oh ! if my fears prove true, 
Fate hath wronged love, and will destroy me too. 

\Aside and exit. 

Enter Romont and Gaoler. 

Rom. Sent you for me, sir? 

Roch. Yes. 

Rom. Your lordship’s pleasure? 

Roch. Keeper, this prisoner I will see forthcoming. 
Upon my word. — Sit down, good colonel. \Exit Gaoler. 
Why I did wish you hither, noble sir. 

Is to advise you from this iron carriage. 

Which so affectedly, Romont, you wear ; 

'I'o pity, and to counsel you submit 
With expedition to the great Novall : 

Recant your stern contempt, and slight neglect 
Of the whole court and him, and opportunely, 

Or you will undergo a heavy censure 
In public, very shortly. 

Rom. Hum, hum — reverend sir, 

I have obseived you, and do know you well ; 

And am now more afraid you know not me. 

By wishing my submission to Novall, 

Than I can be of all the bellowing mouths 
That wait upon him to pronounce the censure. 

Could it determine me torments and shame. 

Submit, and crave forgiveness of a beast ! — — 

’Tis true, this boil of state wears puqde tissue. 
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Is high-fed, proud ; so is liis lordsliiji’s horse. 

And bears as rich caparisons. 1 know 
This elephant Carries on his back not only 
Towers, castles, but the ponderous republic. 

And never stoops for’t ; with his strong-breathed trunk. 
Snuffs others’ titles, lordships, offices, 

Wealth, bribes, and lives, under his ravenous jaws : 
What’s this unto my freedom ? I dare die; 

And therefore ask this camel, if these blessings 
(For so they would be understood by a man) 

But mollify one rudeness in his nature, 

Sweeten the eager ‘ relish of the law, 

At whose great helm he sits. Helps he the ponr, 

In a just business ? nay, does he not cross 
Every deserved soldier and scholar, 

As if, when Nature made him, she had made 
The general antipathy of all virtue ? 

How savagely and blasphemously he spake 
Touching the general, the brave general dead ! 

I must weep when I think on’t. 

Eoc/i. Sir. 

My lonl, 

I am not stubborn ; 1 can melt, you see. 

And prize a virtue better tlian my life : 

For, though I be not learned, 1 ever loved 
I'hat holy mother of all issues good, 

U hose white hand, for a sceptre, hokls a file 
To polish roughest customs : and. in you, 

She has her right : see ! I am calm as sleep. 

But when I think of the gross injuries. 

The godless wrong done to my general dead. 

I rave indeed, and could eat this Novall ; 

A soulless dromedary I 

Oh ! be temperate. 

Sir, though I would persuade, I’ll not constrain : 

Each man’s oj)inion freeh is his own 
* liagci (in taste], i tii u/i/s, nce/hus, nriJus. — Coles’ I.nl. Tui 
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Concerning any thing, or any body ; 

15c it right or wrong, ’tis at the judge’s peril. 

Re-enter Bkalmont. 

Bean. Phese men, sir, wait without ; my lord is come 
too. 

Roch. Pay them those sums upon the table ; take 
Their full releases : — stay, I want a witness, 
l.et me entreat you. colonel, to walk in, 

And stand but by to see this money paid ; 

It (.loes concern you and your friend ; it uas 
'I'he better cause you were sent for, though said other- 
wise. 

The deed shall make this my request more plain. 

Rom. I shall obey your i>leasure, sir, though ignorant 
'To what it tends. \F..\ennt Romox r and Beaumo.vt. 

Rnier Charalois. 

Roeh. ^^’orthiest sir, 

Vou arc most welcome. Fie. no more of this ! 

You liavc outwept a woman, noble C'haralois. 

No man but has or must bury a father. 

Charal. Grave sir, I l)uried sorrow for his death, 

In the grave with him. I did never think 
He was immortal- though 1 vow I grieve, 

And see no reason why the vicious, 

Virtuous, valiant, and unworthy man. 

Should die alike. 

Roch. i'hey do not. 

Charal. In the manner 
Of dying, sir, they do not : but all die. 

And therein differ not : -hut I have done. 

I sj)ied the lively picture of my father. 

Passing your gallery, and that cast this water 
Into mine eyes. See. — foolish that I am, 

To let it do so ! 

Roch. Sweet and irentle nature ! 


SCENE II.] 


12.3 


the fatal /^oirRw 

How silken is this well,' comparativelv 

To other men ! I have a ^uit to you, s>r 

ChftraL Take it, tis granted 
Roch. What? 

Charal. Nothing, my lord, 

Roch, Nothing is (iiiickly granted. 

Charal. Faith, my lorti, 

That nothing granted is even all I have. 

For, all know, I have nothing left to grant. 

Roch. Sir, have you any suit to me? I’ll «rant 
You something, anything. ® 

Charal. Nay, surely, I that can 
Give nothing, will but sue for that again. 

No man will grant me anything I sue for, 

But begging nothing, every man will give it. 

Roch. Sir ! 

The love I bore your father, and the worth 
I see in you. so much resembling his. 

Made me thus send for you : — and tender here, 

[/yra7C>s a ciirtam. am/ i/isco'iurs a tah/c 7 a//h ft/oaev 
an(/ jcii'cls /t/>o/i it. 

Whatever you will take, gold, jewels, both. 

All, to supply your wants, and free yourself. 

Where heavenly virtue in high-blooded veins 
Is lodged, and can agree, men should kneel down. 

Adore, and sacrifice all that they have ; 

.•Vnd well they may, it is so seldom seen. 

Put off your wonder, and here freelv take, 

Gr send your servants : nor, sir, shall you use. 

In aught of this, a jioor man\ fee. or bribe 
bnjustly taken of the rich, but what's 
Directly gotten, an^l yet by the law. 

Charal. How ill. sir. it becomes those hairs to mock ! 
Roch. Mock ! thuncler strike me then ! 

Charal. You clo am.i/e me : 

' Dne may hope thcic is home corruj‘>ti(>n of the (ext here, for a 
sillven \m 1I would he someiliiu^ quite new under the sun. 
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But you shall wonder too. I will not take 
One single piece of this great heap. Why should I 
Borrow, that have not means to pay ? nay, am 
A very bankrupt, even in flattering hope 
Of ever raising any. All my begging, 

Is Romont’s liberty. 

Re-enicr Ro>tONT and Beaumont, wUh Creditors. 

Roc)t. Here is your friend, 

Enfranchised ere you spake. 1 give him to you j 
And, Charalois, I give you to your friend, 

As free a man as he. Your father’s debts 
.\re taken off. 

C/iaral. How ! 

Rom. Sir, it is most true ; 

I am the witness. 

isf Cred. Yes, faith, we are paid. 

2 nd Crfd. Heaven bless his lordship ! I did think 
liim wiser. 

yd Crcd. He a statesman ! he an ass. Pay other 
men’s debts ! 

I 

I $t Cred. That he was never bound for. 

Rom. One more sucli 
Would save the rest of pleaders. 

Charal. Honoured Rochfort 

Tie still, my tongue, and, blushes, scald my cheeks, 

That offer thanks in words, for such great deeds. 

Roch. Call in my daughter. Still I have a suit to you, 

[Exit Beaumont. 

Would you requite me. 

Ro}n. With his life, assure you. 

Roch. Xay, would you make me now your debtor, 
sir — 

Re-ejitcr Beaumont 7oith Beaumelle. 

This is my only child ; what she appears, 

Your loniship well may see: her education 


SCENE II.] 


/’///; noIl'AA^. , 

Follows not ^ any; for her mind. I know it 
To be far fairer than her shape, and hope 
It will continue so. If now her birth 
Be not too mean for C haralois, take her 
This virgin by the hand, and call her wife 
Endowed with all my fortunes. Bless me so ; 

Recjuite me thus, and make me happier. 

In joining my poor empty name to yours, 
lhan if my state were multiplied tenfold. 

C/iara/. U this the payment, sir, that you exiicct ! 
Why, you precipitate - me more in debt, 

I hat nothing but my life can ever pay. 

This beauty being your daughter, in which “yours” 

I must conceive necessity of her virtue, 

Without all dowry is a prince’s aim: 

Then, as she is, for poor and worthless I 
How much too worthy! Waken me. Romont, 

1 hat I may know I dreamed, and find this vanishctl. 
Sure, 1 sleep not. 

Your sentence — life or death. 

Cliaral. Fair Beaumelle, can you love me ? 

Btauntcl. Yes, my lord. 

Buia - Novall. junior. Poxiamkr. Malojin, I.ii.adam 

anti Av.mkk. They all sahtlf. 

Charal. You need not (piestion me if 1 can you : 

You are the fairest virgin in Dijon, 

And Rochfon is vour liither. 

^ov.jun. What’s this cliange ^ 

Hoch. You meet my wishes, gentlemen. 

Rom. What make 
1 hese dogs in doublets here ? 

Beau. A visitation, sir. 

CharaL Then thus, fair Beaumelle, 1 write my faith, 

' t-e. Is nol infc-iioi lo. 

I suppose Cii/Toid ia in clKinginj; the “ parlicipatu ” ol liie 

orit;inal iiuo •• prctipilale.” 
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Thus seal it iu the sight of Heaven and men ! 

Vour lingers tie my heart-strings with this touch, 

In true-love knots, which nought but death shall loose. 
And let these tears, an emblem of our loves, 

Like cry^stal rivers individually 

Llow into one another, make one source, 

Wliich never man distinguish, less divide ! 

Breath marr>' breath, and kisses mingle souls, 

Two hearts anti bodies here incorporate ! 

.-Vnd, though with little wooing 1 have won, 

My future life shall be a wooing time, 

And every day new as the bridal one. 

O. sir ! I groan under your courtesies. 

More than my father’s bones under his wrongs: 

You, Curtius-like. have thrown into the gulf 

Of this his country’s foul ingratitude 

Your life and fortunes, to.retleem their shames. 

Fol/i. No more, my glory I come, let’s in, and hasten 
Tiiis celebration. 

Fom., Pont.^ Beau. All fair bliss ui)on it ! 

\^F.\iuni Rochpori, C}i.\ralois. Romont, Beaumont, 
and Mai.o i in. 

Xov.Jun. [As Bkaimki.lk is ^oing onf.] Mistress ! 
Bcaujuel. (). servant ! — Virtue strengthen me ! 

'I'hy i>resence blows round my affection’s vane : — 

You will undo me, if you speak again. 

Lilad.. Aym. Here will be sport for you ! this work.s. 

[Exeunt. 

A'ot . jnn. Peace ! peace ! 

J\>nt. One word, my Lord N<*\all. 

A er-. />///. ^Vhal, thou woulilst money? there! 

Pont. No. I will none : I'll not be bought a slave, 

A pander, or a parasite, for .all 

\ our father’*^ worth. riiough you have saved my life, 
Rescued me often from mv wants. I must not 
W ink at your follies: that will ruin you. 

You know mv blunt wav. an<l mv love to truth — 

M ^ ^ 


.CENE..,] -///A- ^ z;o;/v,K 

Forsake the pursuit of tliis lady's honour 
Now you do see her .na.le another man's’ - 
. nd such a nian s, so good, so popular !— 

0 yot. wdl pluck a thousand .nischiefs on von 
Ihe benehts yon have done me are not loL 

But rr' ■ 

But let me pay you. sir. a fairer wa,- 

1 hanmdetVnd your vices, or to soothe them. 

' ■J'i'i- a, ha . " hat are my eonrses unto thee > 

(mod cousin 1 ontalier, meddle with that 
1 liat .shall concern thyself. 

Pont. No more but scorn ! 

Move on then, stars, work your pernicious wi 
Uni) the \\ise rule, aiul i)revent vour ill 
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rc/Z// b: .xfMM.i 1... 



ACT THE THIRD. 


SCENIC l.—A Room in Charaloin’ House. 


Enter Novali,. junior, and Bellai>ert. 



OV. Jun. Fly not to these excuses ; thou 
hast been 

False in thy promise — and, when I have 
said 

I'ngrateful, all is spoken. 

Bell, (iood mv lord, 


But hear me only. 

Xov. jiin. Vo what purpose, trifler? 

Can anything that thou canst say make void 
The marriage, or those pleasures but a dream, 
Which Charalois, O Venus! hath enjoyed? 

Bell. I yet could say that you receive ad\-antage 
In what you think a loss, would you voueshafe me ; 
'That you were never in the way, till now, 

With safety to arrive at your desires; 

'That j>leasure makes love to you. unattended 
By danger or repentance. 

Xov. Jun. That I could 
But apprehend one reason how this might be! 

Hope would not then forsake me. 

Bell. The enjoying 

(J)f what you most desire, I .say the enjoying. 

Shall, in the full possession of your wishes, 

Confirm that I am faithful. 

Xov. Jun. Give some relish 
How this may ap])ear possible. 
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Bell. I will, 

Relish and taste, and make the banquet easy 

That^rh ^ >«arried,— I confess it ; 

That Charalois hath enjoyed her • ’fie 

TJ., wia H„, H.,. »» . 

Lt" °''' =‘-te-still better 

Or you receive with safety ?_uke me with you ^ • 
When I say courtesy, do not think I mean 
A kiss, the tying of her shoe or garter 
An hour of private conference; those .ire trifles 
In this word courtesy we, that are gamesters, point at 
The sport direct, where not alone the lover 
Brings his artillery, but uses it ; 

Which word expounded to you’, such a courtesy 
Jdo you expect, and sudden, 

^’ot'.juu. But he tasted 
The first sweets, Bellapert, 

Beil, He wronged you shrewtily ! 

He toiled to climb up to the phoenix’ nest, 

And in his prints leaves your ascent more easy. 

I do not know, you that are perfect critics 
In women’s books, may talk of maidenheads— 
jufi. But for her marriage ! 

Beil. ’Tis a fair protection 
Gainst all arrests of fear or shame for e\ er. 

Such as are fair, and yet not foolish, study 
lo have one at thirteen ; Init they are mad 
j hat stay till twenty. 'I’hen, sir, for the ])Ieasiire, 
lo say adulterj^’s sweeter, that is stale; 

Ihis only — is not the contentment more 

'I* 

10 say, This is my cuckold, than my rival ? 

More I could say — but brieriy, she dotes on you ; 


Miss. 11. 


' Understaiici me. 
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If it prove otherwise, spare not ; poison me, 

With the next gold you give me. 

Enter Beaumelle. 

Beaitmel. How’s this, sen^ant I 
Courting my woman ? 

Bell. As an entrance to 
The favour of the mistre?*:. k'ou are together ; 

And I am perfect in my cue. \Going. 

Beaumel. Stay, Bellapert. 

Bell. In this I must not, with your leave, obey you. 
Your tailor and your tirewoman wait without, 

And stay my counsel and direction for 
Your next day’s dressing. I have much to do, 

Nor will your ladyship, now time is precious, 

Continue idle ; this choice lord will find 
So fit emjdoyment for you ! \Exii. 

Beanmel. I shall grow angr}'. 

Nov.jun. Not so : you have a jewel in her, madam. 


Re-enter Bei.laper i. 


Bell. I had forgot to tell your ladyshij) 
d’he closet is private, and your couch there ready : 

And, if you please that I shall lose the key, 

Blit say so, and 'lis done. \E.xit. 

Beanniel. \’ou come to chide me, senant, and bring 
with ^•ou 

Sufficient warrant. You will say, and truly, 

My father found too much obedience in me. 

By being won too soon ; yet, if you ])lease 
But to remember all my hopes and fortunes 
Had reference to his liking, you will grant 
'That, though 1 did not well towards you, I yet 
Did wisely for mvself. 

yov. jun. With too much fervour 
I have so long loved, and still love you, mistress, 

To esteem that an injury to me, 
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Wliich was to you convenient :_thit i - . . 

My help, IS past my cure. You yet may ’bdy 

n recontpense of all ,ny duteous service 

provided that your will answer vour power 1 
Become my creclitress. ' ^ 

Beaumei. I understand you • 

And for assurance the request you make 

Shall not be long unanswered, -pray you sit • 

And by what you shall hear, you’ll easily find 
My passions are much fitter to desire ' 

1 nan to be sued to. 

Enter Ro.mon i a,ui Florimei. hehi,„t. 

B/or. Sir, it is not envy 
At the start my fellow has got of me in 

My hdy s good opinion, that’s the motive 
Of this discovery ; but the due payment 
Of what I owe her Jionour. 

Boifi. So I conceive it. 

Prmtnt dm""'" “’r"'''"'' 
ruent the remedy : ^■onder tlicv are ■ 

I dare not be seen with you. \’ou uiav do 
Vhat you think fit. which will be, 1 pr^iime 
he office of a faithful and tried friend 
lo iny J'oung lonl. 

Bom, This is no vision : lia ! 

With the next opportunitv^ 

Beaumei. By this kiss. 

And this, and this. 

^ov.jHii. I hat you would c\'er swear thus ' 

Bom {Comes forKmnf.-\ If I seem rude, your pard 
lady ; — yours 

I tl^o not ask : come ; do not dare to show me 
p *ace of anger, or the least dislike : 

uton, and suddenly, a milder look, 

* shall grow rough else. 

^ov.jun. What have I done, sir, 




THE EATAL DOWRY. 
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I'o draw this harsh unsavoury language from you ? 

Rom. Done, popinjay ! why, dost thou think that, if 
I e’er had dreamt that thou hadst done me wrong, 

Thou shouldst outlive it ? 

Beaumel. This is something more 
Than my lord’s friendship gives commission for. 

Nov.Jhh. Your presence and the place make him prc' 
sume 

Upon my patience. 

Rom. As if tliou e’er wert angry 
But with thy tailor ! and yet that poor shred 
Can bring more to the making up of a man 
'I'han can be hoped from thee : thou art his creature; 
And did he not, each morning, new create thee, 
Thou’dst stink, and be forgotten. I’ll not change 
(')ne syllabic more with thee, until thou bring 
Some testimony, under good men’s hands, 

Thou art a Christian : 1 suspect thee strongly, 

.\nd will be satisfied ; till which time, keep from me. — 

'rhe entertainment of your visitation 

Mas made what I intended one. a business. 

.\ov. jmi. So! we shall meet. — Madam. 

Rom. Use that leg again 
And I’ll cut off the other. 

Xoi'.Jun. Very good. \ExU. 

Rom. W hat a perfume the muskcat leaves behind 
him ! 

Do you admit him for a property. 

To save you < barges, lady ? 

Rtaumt'l. ’ Tis not useless. 

Now you are to succeed him. 

Rom. So 1 respect y''u. 

Not for yourself, but in remembrance of 

Who is your father, and whose wife you now .Tre, 

That 1 choose rather not to understand 

Your nasty scoff than 

Beaunid. W'hat, you will not lieat me 
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If I expound it to you ! Here’s a tyrant 
Spares neither man nor woman ! 

Hoffi. Aly intents, 

Madam, deserve not this ; nor do I stay 
'['o be the whetstone of your wit : preser% e it 
1 o spend on such as know how to admire 
Such coloured stuff. In me, there now speaks to 
As true a fnemi and servant to your honour, 

And one that will with as much hazard guanl it, 
As ever man did goodness ; — but then, lady. 

You must endeavour not alone to be, 

But to appear, worthy such love and’ser\-icc. 
Beaumei. 'I'o what tends this ? 

Rom. Why, to this purpose, lady : 

I do desire you should prove such a wife 
1 o Charalois (and sucli a one he merits) 

As Coesar, did he live, could not except at ; 

Not only innocent from crime, but free 
Prom all taint and suspicion. 

Boaumei. 'I'hey are base 
I liat judge me otherwise. 

Rom. but yet be careful : 

Oetraction’s a bold monster, and fears not 
lo wound the fame of princes, if it find 
But any blemisli in their lives to work on. 

But ni be jdainer with you : had the people 
Been learned to speak but what e\en now I saw. 
Their malice out of that would raise an engine 
To overthrow your honour. In my sight. 

IV ith yonder painted fool I frighted from you, 

\ou used familiarity beyoml 
A modest entertainment ; you embraced him 
VV'ith too much ardour for a stranger, and 
Met him with kisses neither ( haste nor cornel)-. 

But learn you to forget him, as I will 
Your bounties to him ; you will find it safer 
Bather to be uiu ourtly than immodest. 
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BeaumeL This pretty rag * about your neck shows well, 
And, being coarse and little worth, it speaks you 
As terrible as thrifty. 

Rom. Madam ! 

Bean me/. Yes: 

And this strong belt, in which you hang your honour. 
Will outlast twenty scarfs. 

Rom. What mean you, lady? 

Beaumel. And then all else about you cap-a-picS 
So uniform in spite of handsomeness, 

Shows such a bold contempt of comeliness, 

That ’tis not strange your laundress in the leaguer’ 
flrew mad with love of you. 

Rom. Is my free counsel 
Answered with this ridiculous scorn ? 

Beaumel. 'I'liese objects 
Stole very much of my attention from me ; 

Vet something I remember, to sj)eak truth, 

Delivered gravely, but to little purpose, 

'That almost woiiM have made me swear some curate 
Mad stolen into the jierson of Romonl. 

Anti, in the praise of (/ootlwife Honesty. 

Had read an homily. 

Rom. By this hand 

Beaumel. And sword ; 

I will make up your oath, it will want weight else. — 

\'ou are angry with me, and poor I laugh at it. 

Do you come from the camp, which aft'ords only 
'I'he con\ ersation of cast suburb whores, 

'To set down, to a lady of niy rank, 

Idmits of entertainment? 

Rom. Sure a legion 
Has possessed this woman ! 

Beaumel. One stamj) more would do well : yet I desire 
not 

You should grow horn-matl till you have a wife. 

» See iinti. j». Il8. - C'.tmp. I lie tjuarlo lias ••league. 
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“line”"''' 

Feed, wear it, and be thankful. For me, know, 
hat though a thousand watches were set on me 
And you the master-spy, I yet would use 
The liberty that best likes me. I will revel. 

Feast, kiss, embrace, perhaps grant larger hlvours • 
Yet such as live upon my means shall know 
They must not murmur at it. If my lord 
Be now grown yellow, and has chose out you 
lo serve his jealousy this way, tell him this : 

You have something to inform him. 

Dorn. And I will ; 

Believe it, wicked one. I will. Hear, Heaven, 

But, hearing, pardon mo !— if these fruits grow 
Upon the tree of marriage, let me shun it, 

As a forbidden sweet. An heir, and rich, 

Young, beautiful, yet add to this a wife,’ 

And I will rather choose a spittle' sinner 
(- arted ,111 age bi’tore. though three' parts rotten. 

And lake it lor a blessing, rather than 
Be fettered to the hellish slavery 
Of such an impudence. 


\F.\il 


Fnta- BtAU.MONi with 7 >.>ntiti^s. 

Beau. Colonel, good fortune 
To meet you thus ! You look sad ; but I'll tell you 
Something that shall remove it. (). how happy 
Is my Lord Charalois in his fair bride 1 

Rom. A happy man, indeed ! -pray you. in what? 
Beau. I dare swear, you would think so good a lady 
A dower sufficient. 

Rom. No doubt. But on. 

Beau. So fair, so ( haste, so virtuous, so — indeed, 

All that is c.xcellent ! 


' Hospital, from u’liitii the \vr r<I is cc nir.u tcd. Coles (/-//. 
Out,) has “ A spittle ht-j'jjdr, vttletuUinurin.s t ftifS4>TotfnoJ" 
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Rom. [AsJ^/e.] Women have no cunning 
To gull the world ! 

Beau. Yet, to all these, my lord, 

Her father, gives the full addition of 
All ho does now possess in Burgundy : 

These writings, to confirm it, are new sealed. 

And I most fortunate to present him with them ; 

I must go seek him out. Can you direct me ? 

Rom. You’ll find him breaking a young horse. 

Beau. I thank you. 

Roui. I must do something worthy Charalois’ 
ship. 

If she were well inclined, to keep her so 
Deserved not thanks ; and yet, to stay a woman 
Spurred headlong by hot lust to her own ruin, 

Is harder than to prop a falling tower 
With a deceiving reed. 

Enter RocHFOR r, s/>eakiu^ to a Servant loithin. 

Roch. Some one seek for me 
As soon as he returns. 

Rom. Her father? ha !— 

How if I break this to him ? sure it cannot 
Meet with an ill constniction ; liis wisdom, 

Made powerful by the authority of a father, 

Will warrant and give privilege to his counsels. 

It shall be so. — My lord ! 

Roch. Your friend, Romont. 

Would you aught with me? 

Rom. I stand so engaged 
To your so many favours, that I hold it 
A breach in thankfulness, should I not dibcover, 

Though with some imputation to myself. 

All doubts that may concern you. 

Roch. 'The performance 
Will make this {protestation worth my thanks. 

Rom. Then, with your {patience, lend me your attention : 


\^Exit. 

friend- 
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For what I must deliver, whispered only, 

You will with too much grief recei\'c 

Feaiter Beaumkli.e and BtLLAPtkj, behind, 
Beaitmei. See, wench ! 

Uppn my life, as I forespake, he’s now 
Preferring his complaint ; but be thou perfect, 

And we will fit him. 

Bell. Fear not me ; pox on him ! 

A captain turn informer against kissing ! 

Would he were hanged up in his rusty armour ! 

But, if our fresh wits cannot turn the i>Iots 
Of such a mouldy murrion * on itself. 

Rich clothes, choice fare, and a true friend at a call. 

With all the pleasures the night yields, forsake us ? ' 
Rock. This is my daughter ! tlo not wrong her. 

Bell. Now 

Begin ; the game’s afoot, and we in distance. 

Bcaumel. \Comes for7vard.\ ’'I'is tliy fault, foolish 
girl ! pin on my veil, 

I will not wear those jewels. Am 1 not 
Already matched beyond my hopes? yet still 
Vou prune and set me forth, as if I were 
Again to please a suitor. 

Bell. ’Tis the course 
That our great ladies take. 

Bcaumel. A weak excuse ! - 
Those that are better seen in what concerns 
A lady’s honour and fair fame, condemn it. 

You wait well ! in your absence my lord’s friend, 

Ihe understanding, grave, and wise Romont — - 
Rom. Must 1 be still her sport ? 

Bcaumel. Repro^'ed me for it ; 

And he has travelled to bring home a judgment 

> Morion, helmet. They were somciiines of leather 
* The (juaito gives (he'^c wcjrds, •* A weak excuse ! " to Romont. 
Giflbrd rightly, I think, a->signciJ them to Bcauincllc. 
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Not to be contradicted. You will say 
My father, that owes more to years than he. 

Has brought me up to music, language, courtship, 

And I must use them : true ; but not to offend, 

Or render me suspected. 

Koch. Does your fine story 
Begin from this ? 

Bcaumel. I thought a parting'kiss 
From young Novall would have displeased no more 
Than heretofore it hath done ; but I find 
I must restrain such favours now ; look, therefore, 

As you are careful to continue mine, 

That I no more be visited. I’ll endure 
'I'he strictest course of life that jealousy 
Can think secure enough, ere my behaviour 
Shall call my fame in question. 

Rom. Ten dissemblers 
Are in this subtle devil ! You believe this? 

Roi/t. So far, that if you trouble me again 
With <i report like this. I siiall not only 
judge you malicious in your disposition, 

Hut study to repent what I have done 
'I'o sucli a nature. 

Rom. Why. ’tis exceeding well. 

Rock. And lor you, daughter, off with this, off with it ! 
I have that confidence in your goodness, 1, 

I hat I will not consent to have you Ii\'e 
Like to a recluse in a cloister : go, 

Call in the gallants, let them make you merry 
Use all fit liberty. 

Bell. Blessing on you ! 

If tliis new j>reacher with his swonl and feather 
( ouki i>rove his cloctrine for canonical, 

W e should have a fine world. [A’.v//. 

Roeh. .Sir, it you please 
I o bear yourself as fits a gentleman, 

The house is at your service ; but. if not. 
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Though you seek company elsewhere, 
Will not be much lamented. 

Rom, If this be 


your absence 

\Exii. 


The recompense of striving to i)reser\ e 
A wanton giglet > honest, very shortly 
’Twill make all mankind panders.— Do you smile, 
Good lady looseness ! your whole sex is like you,’ 
And that man’s mad that seeks to better any ; 
What new change have \'ou next ? 

Bcanmei. Oh, fear not you, sir ; 
ril shift into a thousand, but I will 
Convert your heresy. 

Rom. What heresy ? speak. 

Bi-aumci. Of keeping a lady that is married, 
brom entertaining servants 


Fukr Novali., junior, Mai.oiix, Th.adam, .\v.\ikr, and 

l*ONTAt.IKK. 

O, you are welcome ! 

Use any means to vex him. 

And then with wekoine follow me. [ . l.adc to f/n w, andc.xit. 

N'ou are tired 

With your gra\ e exhortations. ( olonel ! 

Li/ad. How is it ? faith, your lordship may do well 
lo helj) him to some church preferment; ’tis 
The fashion now for men of all conditions. 

However they have liveil. to end that way. 

Aym. That face would do well in a .surj)lice. 

Rom. Rogues, 

Be silent — or — 

Pont. ’Sdealh ! will you sutler this ? 

Rom. .\nd you, the master-rogue, the coward rascal. 

I shall be with you suddenly. 

.'^ov.Jnn. Pontaliei. 

It I should strike him, I know I slu>uld kill him, 

' Coles niidcrs “ fa/ninti piluUiHs. whicli in 'iiin Ik* 

tr..n>laie» “abusive, s.aic:\, m.il.ij’ci l, Ixilil .tiui ’ 
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And therefore I would have thee beat him, for 
He's good for nothing else. 

Lilad. His back 

-Appears to me as it would tire a beadle ; 

And then he has a knotted brow, would bruise 
-A courtlike hand to touch it. 

Aym, He looks like 
A currier when his hides grow dear. 

Pqnt, Take heed 
He curry not some of you. 

Xor.Juii. Gods me ! he’s angry. 

Rom. I break no jests ; but I can break my sword 
About your pates. 


Enter Charalois and Beaumont. 

Ll/ad. Here’s more. 

Aym. Come, let’s begone: 

We are beleaguered. 

Xov.jn/i. I.ook, they bring up their troops. 

Pont. Will you sit down' 

W ith this disgrace ? you are abused most grossly. 

Li/ad. I grant you, sir, we are ; and you would have us 
Stay, and be more abused. 

Xor.Ji/n. My lord, I’m sorry 
Your house is so inhospitable, we must quit it. 

[Exeunt ail but Charalois and Romovi. 
O'laral. Prithee, Romont, what caused this uproar? 
Rom. Nothing; 

I hey laughed, and used their scurvy wits upon me. 

Charal. Come, ’tis thy jealous - nature: but I wonder 
J hat you, which are an honest man and worthy, 

Should foster this susj)icion : no man laughs, 

No one can whisper, but thou apprehend’st 
His conference and his scorn reflect on thee : 
tor my part, they should scoff their thin wits out, 

So I not hear<l them ; beat me. not being there. 

i.i-. Pul up. ■: Su>picious. 
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Leave, lea\e these fits to conscious men, to such 
As are obnoxious to those foolish thinos 
As they can gibe at. ^ 

Rom, Well, sir. 

CJiaraL Thou art known 
Valiant without defect, rightly defined. 

Which is as fearing to do injur)^ 

As tender to endure it ; not a brabbler, 

A swearer^ 

Rom, Vish. ]>ish ! what needs tliis, my lord ? 

If I be known none such, liow vainly you 
Do cast away good counsel ! J have loved you, 

And yet must freely speak; so young a tutor 
Fits not so old a soldier as I am : 

And I must tell you, ’twas in your behalf 
I grew enraged tlius, yet had rather die 
Than open the great cause a syllable further. 

Choral. In my behalf! Wherein hath Charalois 
Unfitly so demeaned himself, to give 
The least occasion to the loosest tongue 
To throw aspersions on him? or so weakly 
Protected his own honour, as it should 
Need a defence from any but himself? 

They are fools that judge me by my outward seeming. 
Why should my gentleness beget abuse ? 

I he lion is not angry that does sleep, 

Nor every man a coward that can weep. 

For God’s sake, speak the cause. 

Rom. Not for the world. 

Oh I it will strike disease into your bones, 

Beyond the cure of physic ; drink your blood, 

Rob you of all your rest, contract your sight. 

Leave you no eyes but to see misery. 

And of your own ; nor speech, but to wisli thus, 

“ Would I had perished in the prison’s jaws, 

From whence 1 was redeemed ” ’twill wear you old 
Before you have exjierience in tiiat art 
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'I'hat causes your affliction. 

Charal. Thou dost strike 
A deathful coldness to my heart’s high heat. 

And shrink’st my liver like the calenture.* 

Declare this foe of mine, and life’s, that like 
A man I may encounter and subdue it. 

It shall not have one such effect in me 
As thou denouncest : with a soldier’s arm. 

If it be strength. I’ll meet it ; if a fault 
Belonging to my mind. I’ll cut it off 
With mine own reason, as a scholar should. 

Speak, though it make me monstrous. 

Rom. I’ll die first. 

Farewell ; continue merry, and high Heaven 
Keep your wife chaste ! 

Charal. Hum! Stay, and take this wolf 
Out of my breast, that thou hast lodged there, or 
For ever lose me. 

Rom. Lose not, sir, yourself, 

And I will venture: — so, the door is fast. the door. 

Now, noble Charalois, collect yourself. 

Summon your spirits, muster all your strength 
That can belong to man ; .sift passion 
From every vein, and, whatsoe’er ensues, 

Upbraid not me hereafter, as the cause of 
Jealousy, discontent, slaughter, and ruin : 

Make me not i>arent to sin. — You will know 
This secret that I burn with ? 

Charal. Devil on’t, 

What should it be ! Romont, I heard you wish 

Mv wife’s continuance of chastitv. 

• . 

Rom. Tliere was no hurt in that. 

Charal. ^Vhv, tlo vou know 
A likelihood, or possibility, 

L’ nto the contrary ? 

Rom. I know it not, but doubt it ; these the grounds : 

\ A buiniTij; fcVcr. 
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The servant of your wife now, young Novall, 

The son unto your father’s enemy, 

(Which aggravates presumption tlie more,) 

I have been warned of, touching her : — nay, seen tliem 
Tie heart to heart, one in another’s arms. 

Multiplying kisses, as if they meant 

To pose arithmetic ; or whose eyes would t 

Be first burnt out with gazing on the other’s. 

I saw their mouths engender, and their palms 
Glued, as if lo\‘e had locked them j their words flow 
And melt each other’s, like two circling flames, 

Where chastity, like a jAiamix, methought. bumed, 

But left the world nor ashes nor an heir. — 

Why stand you silent thus? what cold dull i>hlegm. 

As if you had no drop of choler mixed 
In your whole constitution, thus j>revails, 

'I'o fix you now thus stujiid, hearing this? 

CharaL You did not see him* on my couch witlun, 
Like George a-horseback. on her, nor a-bed ? 

Rom. No. 

Charai. Ha! ha I 

Rom. Laugh you I e\en so did yo\ir wife, 

And her indulgent father. 

Charai. 'I'liey were wise : 

Wouldst have me be a fool ? 

Rom. No, but a man. 

CharaL 'I'here is no tlram of manliood to suspect, 
On such thin aiiy- circumstance as this ; 

Mere compliment and courtship. Was this tale 
The hideous monster which you so concealed ? 

Away, thou curious impertinent, - 

And idle searcher of such lean, nice toys ! 

Go, thou seditious sower of debate. 

Fly to such matches, where the bridegroom doubts 
He holds not worth enough to countervail 

‘ The quarto has “ 'em.’' 

■* Dissension. 


* See Don Qui.xoU, book vi. 
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rhe virtue and tlie beauty of his wife ! 

'I'hou buzzing drone, that 'bout my ears dost hum. 

To strike thy rankling sting into my heart, 

Whose venom time nor medicine could assuage, 

Thus do I put thee off ! and, confident 
In mine own innocency and desert, 

Dare not conceive her so unreasonable 
To put Novall in balance against me ; 

An upstart, craned up to the height he has. 

Hence, busybody ! thou’rt no friend to me, 

I'hat must be kept to a wife’s injury. 

Rom. Is’t possible ? — farewell, fine honest man ! 
Sweet-tempered lord, adieu ! What apoplexy 
Hath knit sense up ? is this Romont’s reward ? 

Bear witness, the great spirit of thy father, 

With what a healthful hope I did administer 
This potion, that hath wrought so virulently! 

I not accuse thy wife of act, but would 
Prevent her precipice to thy dishonour, 

Wliich now thy tardy sluggishness will admit. 

^\■ould I had seen thee graved with thy great sire, 

Kre lived to have men’s marginal fingers' point 
At Charalois, as a lamented stor)' ! 

An emperor put away his wife for touching 
.\nother man ; but thou wouldst have thine tasted, 

.And keep her, I think — Puff ! I am a fire, 
lo warm a dead man, that waste out myself. 

Bleed — what a plague, a vengeance, is’t to me. 

If you will be a cuckold ? here, I show 
A sword’s point to thee ; this side you may shun. 

Or that, the peril ; if you will run on, 

I cannot help it. 

Charal. T)i<lst thou never see me 

* Alluding to the ancient custom of placing an index the 

margin of books to direct the reader's attention to the striking pas- 
sages. — Gifford. 

^ This is perh;jps a misprint for “ ’sblood ! ” but it may, as Gif- 
ford supposes, be the interruptetl commencement of a new sentence. 
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I’m your 


Angry, Romont ? 

•Rom, Yes, and pursue a foe 
Like lightning. 

Charal. Prithee, see me so no more • 

I can be so again. Pm up thy sword, 

And take thyself atvay, lest I draw mine. 

Rom, Come, fnglit your foes with this, sir ' 
friend. 

And dare stand by you thus. 

Charai. Tliou art not my friend, 

Or being so, thou art mad; I must not buy 
hy friendship at this rate. Had I just cause, 

I nou know’st I durst pursue such injury 
1 hroiigh fire, air, water, earth, nay, were the? all 
bhuffled again to chaos ; but there’s none. 

Thy skill, Romont, consists in camps, not courts, 
'arewell, uncivil' man ! let’s meet no more; 

Here our long web of friendship I untwist. 

Shall I go whine, walk pale, and lock my wife. 

For nothing, from her birtli’s free liberty, 

That opened mine to me? yes ! if I do. 

The name of cuckoltl then dog me with scorn ! 

I am a Frenchman, no Italian born. 

Rom. A dull Dutch ratlier. Fall and cool, ui) blood ! 
wii not in zeal ot thy friend’s luin so liigli. 

I hat is so low and cold himself in’t ! Woman, 

How strong art thou ! liow easily beguiled ! 

How thou dost rack us by the very horns ! 

Now wealth 1 see change manners ami the man. 
Something I must do mine own wrath to assuage. 

And note my friendshij) to an after-age. 

* Unmannerly. 


[E.xi/. 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE I. — Room in Novai.l’s House. 

Novai.l, junior, discovered seated before a looking-glass ^ivith 
a Farber and Perfumer dressing his hair, while a Tailor 
adjusts a new suit which he tvears. Filadam, Avmer, 
and a attending. 

OV.Jun. Mend this a little: pox! thou 
hast burnt me. Oh, fie upon’t! O 
I,ard ! he has made me smell for all 
the world like a flax, or a red-headed 
woman’s chamber. Powder, powder, 
powder ! 

Pof. Oh, sweet lord ! 

Page. That’s his perfumer. 

Tail. Oh, dear lord ! 

Page, d'hat’s his tailor. 

Xov.jun. Monsieur Liladam, Aymer, how allow ' you 
the model of these clothes ? 

Axni. A<!mirably, admirably; oh, sweet lord ! assuredl) 

it’s pity the worms should eat thee. 

Page. Here’s a fine cell ! a lortl, a tailor, a perfumer, 
a barber, and a pair of monsieiirs : three to three; 
little wit in the one, as honesty in the other. 'Sfoot ! I H 
into the country again, learn to speak truth, drink ale, 
and converse with my father’s tenants ; here I hear 
nothing all day but — “ Upon my soul, as I am a gentle- 
man, and an honest man ! ” 

Ayni. 1 vow and aflimi, your tailor must needs be an 

' Approve. 
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psssassi 

■Pii^c, J hat Were a miracle. 

Lihui. U ith a hair's-hreadth error, there’s t i 
piej cut aiHl the base of a pickahille ■ ,n p, auto 

Aym. \ou are nght, monsieur ; his vestaments= sit as 
the) gre« upon him, or art ha<l wrought them on the 
«une loonr as nature framed his lordsdtip ; as ,f 

u c rf"'" u anti had taken mea- 

erhemernTes: - 

I am hound t’ye, geiuleinen. 

You are deceived ; they’ll be hound to you : vou 

must remember to trust them none. 

^ov. Ju/^. Nay, ’faitli, thou art a reasonable neat arti- 
ficer, give the devil his due. 

Ay. if he would but cut the coat accor<iine to 
the doth still. ^ 

Aot.jufi, I now want only my mistress’ api)robation 
who IS, indeed, the most polite, punctual ^ ejueen of dress^ 
jng in all Burgundy- *-pah ! and makes all other young 
adies appear as if they came from board last week out ot' 
the country; is’t not true. JJlailam? 

Z/W. True, my lord ! as if anything your lordship 
could say could be otherwise than true. 

^ov.juu. Nay, o’ my soul, ’tis so ; what fouler object 
m the world than to see a young, fair, handsome beauty 
unhandsomely diglued * and int ongruently aicoutrcd ? or 

a- hopeful chevalier unmethodit ally ai)pointed in the ex- 
ternal ornaments of nature ? For, even as (he index tells 


several divi^ons ii pieces f.i:>lencil loj^cthei 
out the btim of the collar of a df.uhlct, &c.— Coteravc. />. Out. 
^ word is preserved iu “ I'iccadilb . ’ 

A-,,., i!.”* ” i.s used by Biowjiinj,; in C/in\(}}i,is 


as a rhyme for •• le.slamcut. 
^ Precise. 


* Dressed, oi decked. 
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us the contents of stories, and directs to the particular 
chapters, even so does the outward habit and superficial 
order of garments (in man or woman) give us a taste of 
tlie spirit, and demonstratively point (as it were a manual 
note from the margin)' all the internal quality and habi- 
liment of the soul ; and there cannot be a more evident, 
palpable, gross manifestation of poor, degenerate, dung- 
hilly blood and breeding than rude, unpolished, disor- 
dered, and slovenly outside. 

Page. An admirable lecture ! oh. all you gallants, that 

hope to be saved by your clothes, ctlify, edify ! 

Aym. By the Lard, sweet lard, thou deservest a pen- 
sion o’ the state. 

Page. O’ the tailors : two such lords were able to 
spread tailors o’er the face of a whole kingdom. 

Xov.jun. Pox o’ this glass! it flatters. I could find 
in my heart to break it. 

Page. O, save the glass, my lord, and break their 
heads ; 

They are the greater flatterers, I assure you. 

Aym. Flatters ! detracts, impairs — yet, put it by, 

Ivest thou, dear lord. Narcissus-like, shouldst dote 
Upon thyself, and die ; and rob the world 
Of Nature’s copy, that she works form by. 

LiUiii. Oh that I were the infanta queen of Europe ! 
Who but thyself, sweet lord, should marry me? 

Xov.jun. I marry! were there a queen o’ the world, 
not I. 

Wedlock ! no ; padlock, horselock : — I wear spurs 

\He capers. 

To keep it off my heels. Yet, my Aymcr, 

Like a free, wanton jennet in the meadows, 

I look about, and neigh, take hedge and ditch, 

Feed in my neighbours’ pastures, pick my choice 
Of all their fair-maned mares ; but, married once. 


* ijee note, ante, p. J44. 
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TrrK FATA/, no ITT V. 

A man is staked or pound,' and cannot Riaze 
Beyond his own hedge. 

FfiUr PoNTAi.iER aud iMai.otin. 

PoTif. I have waited, sir. 

Three hours to speak wi» ye, and not take it well 
Such magpies are admitted, whilst J dance 
Attendance. 

niaii. Magpies ! nJiat d’ye take me for ? 
font. A long thing with a most unpromising face 
Arm. I'll never ask him n hat he takes me for. 

Ma/ot. Do not, sir. 

For he’ll go near to tell you, 

Pont. Art not thou 
A barber-surgeon ? 

Barb. Yes, sirrah ; why? 

Pout. My lord is sorely troubled with two scabs. 

Li lad.., A ym. Hum 

Pout, I pritliee cure him of them. 

Aov. juu. Pish ! no more, 

Thy gall sure’s overflown ; these are my council, 

And we were now in serious discourse. 

Pout. Of perfume and apparel ! Can you rise, 

And spend five hours in <lressing‘talk wiili these? 

A^Ot\ juu. Thou’ldst have me be a dog : uj). stretch, 
and shake, 

And ready for all day. 

J\uit. Sir, would ) ou be 
More curious in preserving of vour honour 

'r ' 1 * " 

1 nm, twere more manly. I am come to wake 

^our reputation from this lethargy 

^ou let it sleep in j to persuade, importune, 

Nay, to provoke you. sir, to call to account 
This colonel Romont, for the foul wrong 
Which, like a burthen, he hath laid on you. 

And, like a drunken jjorter. you sleeji umler. 

‘ Impounded. 
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’Tis all the town talks ; and, believe it, sir, 

If your tough sense persist thus, you are undone, 

Utterly lost; you will be scorned and baffled 
By every lacquey : season now your youth 
With one brave thing, and it shall keep the odour " - 
Even to your death, beyond, and on your tomb 
Scent like sweet oils and frankincense. Sir, this life, 
Which once you saved, I ne’er since counted mine ; 

I borrowed it of you, and now will pay it : 

1 tender you the service of my sword. 

To bear your challenge; if you’ll write, your fate 
I’ll make mine own ; whate’er betide you, I, 

That have lived by you, by your side will die. 

Nov.jun. Ha! ha! wouldst have me challenge poor 
Romont ? — 

Fight with dose breeches, thou mayst think I dare not ; 
Do not mistake me, coz. I am ver)' valiant; 

But valour shall not make me such an ass. 

What use is there of valour now-a-days? 

’‘Pis sure or to be killed or to be hanged. 

Fight thou as thy mind moves thee, ’tis thy trade : 

Thou hast nothing else to do. Fight with Romont I 
No : I’ll not fight, under a lord. 

Farewell, sir! 

I i)ity you. 

Siu h living lords walk, their dead honour’s graves. 

For no comjianions fit but fools and knave.s. 

Come. Malotin. yE.xtuf/f 1’oxt.m.ifr afrrf M.Ai.oriN. 

Enter Rcxmon i'. 

Lilad. ’Sfoot, Colbrand, the low giant ! 

Asm. He has brought a battle in his face, let’s go. 
yW'V. (.Colbrand.' d’ve call him? he’ll make some of 

o < t 

you 

Smoke, I ])elieve. 

^ riirtrircl is vt i\ rniH’li at ilie pun c>i<lently inlcndtMl 

lu re U|>^>n “ ( -olhi.i U'l, ‘ llu* aii<I “ coUl-hr.uul/ 
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Rom. By your leave, sirs! 

Aym. Are you a consort ? ‘ 

Rom. Do you take me for 
A fiddler? you’re deceived : look! I’ll pay you. 

r> T. , . {Kicks them. 

Page. It seems be knows you one. be bumfiildles vou 
so. 

Lihd. Was there ever so base a fellow ? 

Aym. A rascal. 

Lih(7. A most uncivil groom. 

Aym. Offer to kick a gentleman in a nobleman’s 
( hamber ! a pox o’ your manners ! 

IMad. Let him alone, let him alone : thou shall lose 
thy aim, fellow ; if we stir against thee, hang us. 

Paste. ’Sfoot! 1 think they have the better on him 
though they be kicked, they talk so. 

Li/ad. Let’s leave the mad ape. [Goifiy. 

Kov.ji/fi. Gentlemen ! 

J.i/ad. Nay, my lord, we will not offer to dishonour 
you so much as to stay by you, since he’s alone. 

Ko 7\ Jufi. Hark you ! 

Aym. We doubt the cause, and will not disparage you 
so much as to take your Iordshi])'s (|uarrel in iiand. 
Plague on him. how he has crum]>led our bands ! 

7^age. ril e’en away with them, for this soldier beats 
man, woman, and child. 

{Exeunt all hut N'ovai i.. junior, ojul Romonm . 

Kcre. jtm. What mean you, sir? Mv ]>eo])le ! 

Rom. Your boy’s gone, {lAnks the door. 

And your door’s lo< ked ; yet for no hurt to vou. sir, 
but i)rivacy. C'all uj) your blood again : — 
be not afraiil, I do beseet h you, sir ; 

And, therefore, come, without more circumstance,^ 

Icll me how far the pa.^sages have gone 
iwixt you and your f.ur mistress, Beaumelle. 
lell me the truth, and by mv hope of Heaven, 


^ A hand of musicians. 
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It never shall go further. 

Noi'.juji. 'I'ell >ou ! why, sir, are you my confessor? 
Rom. I will be your confoiinder, if you do not. 

[Dranfs a pocket dag.^ 

Stir not, nor spend your voice. 

Nov. ju7i. What will you do? 

Rom. Nothing, but line your brain-pan, sir, with lead, 
If you not satisfy me suddenly : 

I am desperate of my life, and command yours. 

A OT. jioi. Holti ! hold ! I 1] speak. I vow to Heaven, 
and you, 

She’s yet untouched, more than her face and hands. 

I cannot call her innocent; for, I yield, 

On my solicitous wooing,- she consented. 

Where time and place met opportunity, 

To grant me all requests. 

Rom. But may I build 
On this assurance ? 

N'ov.Jun. As uj)on your faith. 

Rom. ^^■rite this, sir; nay, you must. 

\^Draws iukhorji aud paper. 

Aov.Jim. I’ox of this gun ! 

Rom. W iihal, sir, you must swear, and put your oath 
nder your hand — sliake not — ne’er to frequent 
'I'his lady’s company, nor ever send 
d'oken, or message, or letter, to incline 
1 his too much prone already, yielding lady. 

Ao-i-.jun. ’Tis done, sir. 

Rom. Let me sec this first is right: {Readin^^. 

And here you wish a sudden death may light 
L'pon your body, and hell take your soul, 

If ever more you sec her. but by chance ; 

Much less allure her. Now. mv lorfl, vour hand. 


' A pocket pistol. 

2 The quarto has “ wrongs.” which Monck Mason changed, with 
great probalulity. to “wooing.” Possibly this should be in the 
plural. 
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Xov,Juu. My Iiand to this! 

Rom. Your heart else, I assure you. 

Aov.Jufu Nay, there ’tis. 

Rom, So ! keep this last article 

Of your faith given, and, ’stead of threatenings, sir, 

1 he ser\ ire of my sword and life is yours 
But not a word of it 'tis fairies’ treasure, 

^Vlllch but revealed, brings on the bhabber’s ruin 
Use your youth better, and this excellent form 

Heaven hath bestowed upon you. So, good morrow 
1 o your lordship ! ^ 

i^ov.jim. C.ood devil to your rogueship ! No man’s 
safe 

I’ll Ivave a cannon planted in my chamber, 

Against such roaring rogues. 


Rtiter BELi..\PFRT, hastily, 

Beil. My lord, away ! 

rite caroch ‘ stays : now have your wish, and judge 
If I have been forgetful. * 

JVor.Ju/i. Hah ! 

Bell. Do you stand 

Humming and halting now? \R\it 

J\o7'. jn/i. Sweet wench, I come. 

Hence, fear ! 

I swore — that’s all one ; my next oath I’ll kce]> 

'I'hat I did mean to break, and then ’tis (luit. 

No pain is due to lovers’ perjury : 

If Jove- himself laugh at it. so will I. [Bxit. 


« The quarto has “ coach.” The alteration was made by Giftbrd 
for iht' sake of the metre. 

The quarto has “ Jove.” The context shows the right reading 
the passage being of course one of the innumerable rtferences to 
Ovid s fninous lines. Sec AV/v> and other I'lays^ p. 313. 
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SCENK II. — A?! outer Room tu Avmkr’S House. 

Efitcr Charalois <?;/// Beaumont, 

Beau. I grieve for the distaste, though I have manners 
Not to inquire the cause, fallen out between 
Your lord.ship and Romont. 

CharaL I love a friend, 

So long as he continues in the bounds 
Prescribed by friendship ; but, when he usurps 
'I'oo far on what is proper to myself, 

And puts the habit of a governor on, 

I must and will preserve my liberty. 

But speak of something else, this is a theme 
I take no pleasure in. What’s this Aymer, 

Whose voice for .song, and excellent knowledge in 
The chiefest parts of music, youbestow 
Such praises on ? 

Beau. He is a gentleman 
(For so his quality* speaks him) well received 
Among our greatest gallants ; but yet holds 
His main dependence from the young Lord Novall. 

Some tricks and crotchets he has in his head, 

As all musicians have, and more of him 
I dare not author : but, when you have heard him, 

I may presume your lordship so will like him 
'That you’ll hereafter be a friend to music. 

Charal. I never was an enemy to’t, Beaumont, 

Nor yet do I Mibscril)e to the opinion 
Of those old captains that thought nothing musical 
But cries of yielding enemies, neighing of horses, 
l-lashing of armour, loud shouts, drums, and trumpets ; 
Nor, on the other side, in favour of it, 

.\ffiriii tlie world was made by musical discord, 

( )r iliat the hap]>lness of our life consists 
In a wc}l-\aricd note upon the lute: 


* l^rorc'ision. 
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I love it to the worth oft, and no further. ^ 

But let us see this wonder, 
lieau. He prevents* 

My calling of him. 

J’.fifrr Avmkr, sprakin^^ to one withw. 

Aym. Let the coach he brought 

To the back gate, and .serve the banquet up. 

My goo<l Lord Charalois ! I think my house 
Much honoured in your j^resence. 

Charal. I'o have means 
'I'o know you better, sir, has brought me hither 
A \\illing ^islta^t j and you’ll crown my welcome 
In making me a witness to your skill. 

Which, crediting from otliers, I admire. 

Ayin. Had 1 been one hour sooner made acquainted 
Witli your intent, my lord, you should have found me 
Better provided: now, sucli as it is, 

Pray you grace with your acceptance. 

Bam. You are modest. 

Aym. [7o the Musicians rt'/V///;/.] Begin the last new 
Charal. Shall we not see them ? |jir. 

Avm. 'Phis little distaiue from the instruments 
\\’ill to your ears convey the harmony 
With more delight. 

Charal. I’ll not contend.* 

Avm. [ 7<» Ihr Musicians.] You are tedious. 

[As/ila] By this means sliall I with one Ijancpiet please 
'Vwo companies, those within and these gulls here. [Afusic. 


< 1 1 l/l-..\s’ 


soN(. OF rm; <. our i ifr. 


Courtier, if tliou needs wilt wi\e. 
h'rom this lesson learn to thrive : 
If thou match a lady that 
Passes th'-e in birth :ind state, 


I Aiiticipatrv. 

1 lie (|ii.ii !<■ h.i< •• 
*o (.'oxc lcr. 


« • 


cnu>c-nl. 


'VUc rnK'iplalion in ihr tvxt is due 
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Let her curious garments be 
Twice above thine own degree ; 

This will draw great eyes upon her, 

Get her servants, and thee honour. 

BeaumeL [/r?//////.] Ha! ha! ha! 

CharaL [AsiWi'.] How’s this ! it is my lady’s laugh, 
most certain. 

When I first pleased her, in this merry language 
She gave me thanks. 

Bean. How like you this ? 

Charai. ’Tis rare 

[Aside.'\ Yet I may be deceived, and should be sorry, 
Upon uncertain suppositions, rashly 
To write myself in the black list of those 
I have declaimed against, and to Romont. 

Aym. I would he were well off ! Perhaps your 

lordship 

Likes not these sad tunes ? I have a new song, 

Set to a lighter note, may please you better; 

’ I'is called “ 'I’he Happy Husband.” 

Charal. Pray sing it. 

Aym. 

couruf.r's song of ihe citizens. 

Poor citizen, if thou wilt be 
.•\ happy husband, learn of me 
'Vo sot thy wife first in thy shop ; 

A fair wife, a kind wife, a sweet wife, sets a i)Oorman up. 
What though thy shelves be ne’er so bare? 

A woman still is current ware ; 

Each man will cheapen, foe and friend ; 

But, whilst thou art at t'other end, 

Whate’er thou seest, or what dost hear, 

Fool, have no eye to, nor an ear; 

Ani\ after supjier. for her sake, 

W lien thou lia.^t led, snort, though tliou wake ; 
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What though the gallants call thee mome ! ‘ 
Yet with thy lantern light her home ; 

Then look into the town, and tell 
If no such tradesmen there do well. 


Bcaumt'L [/////////.] Ha! ha! 
Charal. Do I hear this, 

And yet stand doubtful ? 

Aym. Stay him — I am undone, 
And they discovered. 


’tis such a groom ! 
\Rushcs into the house. 


Beau. What’s the matter ? 
Aym. Ah ! 


'lhat women, when they’re well pleased, cannot hold, 
But must laugh out. 


Re-enter Charalois, ivith his sword lirawti^ pursuing 
Novall, junior, Beaumellk, and Bellarert, 

Xot’.jun. Help! save me ! murder! murder I 
Beaumel. Undone for ever ! 

Charal. Oh, my heart ! 

Hold yet a little — do not hope to scape 
By flight, it is impossil)le. Though I might 
On all advantage take thy life, and justly, 

1 his sword, my father’s sword, that ne’er was drawn 
But to a noble i)urpose, shall not now 
Do the oftice of a hangman. I reserve it 
'I'o right mine honour, not for a revenge 

poor, that though with thee it should cut off 
'Thy family, with all that are allietl 
To thee in lust or baseness, ’twere still short of 
All terms of satisfaction. Draw ! 

Xov. jun. I ilare not : 

I have already done you too much wrong, 

To fight in such a cause. 

Charal, Why, daresi thou neither 
Be honest coward, nor yet valiant knave, 

In such a cause ! come, do not shame thyself : 


A a ninny, a iiionic, a 


I 
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Such whose bloods wrongs, or wrong done to themselves,* 
Could never heat, are yet in the defence 
Of their whores daring. Look on her again : 

You thought her worth the hazard of your soul, 

.\nd yet stand doubtful, in her quarrel, to 
Venture your body. 

Bean. No, he fears his clothes. 

More than his flesh. 

Charal. Keep from me ! guarti thy life, 

Or, as thou hast lived like a goat, thou shalt 
Die like a sheep. 

Xov.Jun. Since there’s no remedy. 

Despair of safety now in me prove courage ! 

[7*//ry Jig/it ; Nuvall is slaw. 
Charal. How soon weak wrong’s o’erihrown ! Lend 
me your hand : 

Bear this to the caroch * — come, you have taught me 
'I'o say, you must and shall ! 

\^Exeiwt BeaL'.moni' and BtLLAFERT, ivith Ihe Body 
of Nov.\ll ; folloived by Beaumellk. 

I wrong you not, 

You are but to keep him company you love. — 


Re-enter Beau.mont. 

Is t done ? tis well. Raise oflicers, and take care 
All you can apprehend within the house 
.May be forthcoming. Do 1 appear much moved 
Beau. No, sir. 

Charal, My griefs are now thus to be borne : 

Hereafter I’ll find time and place to mourn. [^Exeunt. 



SCENE in.— A Sired. 

Enter RoAio.N r and PoN r.vLiEK. 
Pont. I was bound to seek you, sir. 

Rom. And, had you found me 


‘ Coach. 
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^ any place but in the street, i sliouki 
Have done,- not talked to you Are vn,, 

The hopeful Pontalier, whom I'ha^l seC ‘ ’ 

Uo, the fiekl. St, cl, service as then made you 
he.r envy that comma,,, led, here, at homo, 
lo play the parasite to a gilded knave, 

-Vnd, it may be, the pander? 

J\mi. Without this, 

I come to call you to account for wliat 
Is past already. I, by your example 
Of thankfulness to the dead general. 

By whom >ou were raiseii, have practiseii to be so 
lo my good Lord Novall, by whom I live; 

\\ hose least disgrace that is or may be offe’red, 
with all the ha/.ard of my life and fortunes 
1 will make good on you. or any man 
lhat has a hand in’t: ami. since you allow me 
A gentleman and a soldier, there's no doubt 
Vou will except against me. You shall meet 
^yith a lair enemy ; you understantl 
1 he right I look for, and must have ? 

Roui. 1 do ; 

And with the next day’s sun you shall hear from me. 

I lixem, I 
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Charal. Pray bear this to my father, at his leisure 
He may peruse it : but with your best language 
Entreat his instant presence. Vou have sworn 
Not to reveal what I have done. 

JJeau. Nor will I — 

But — ^ — 
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Chiiral. Doubt me not ; by Heaven, I will do nothing 
But wlial may stand ^v^tll lionour. Pray you, leave me 

\Exit Beaumont. 

To my own thoughts. — If this be to me, rise : 

[Beaumelle ktiecls. 

I am not worth the looking on, but only 
To feed contempt and scorn ; and that from you, 

Who, with the loss of your fair name, have caused it, 
Were too much cruelty. 

Bcitunicl. I dare not move you 
To hear me speak. I know my fault is far 
Beyond qualification or excuse; 

'I'hat ’tis not fit for me to hope, or you 
To think of mercy ; only I presume 
I'o entreat you would be pleased to look upon 
My sorrow for it, and l)eUeve these tears 
Are the true children of my grief, and not 
A woman’s cunning. 

Charal. Can you, Beaumelle, 

Ha\ ing deceived so great a trust as mine, 

'rhough 1 were all credulity, hope again 
'I’o get belief? No, no : if you look on me 
With pity, or dare practise any means 
I'o make my sufferings less, or give just cause 
To all the world to lliink what I must do 
W'as called upon by you, use other ways : 

Deny what I Iiave seen, or Justify 

What you have done ; and, as you desperately 

Made* shipwreck of your faith, to be a whore, 

Use the arms of such a one, and such defence, 

And multiply the sin with impudence; 

Stand boldly up, and tell me to my teeth. 

You have done merely but what’s warranted 
By great examples, in all places w'here 
Women inhabit ; urge your own deserts, 

Or want in me of merit ; tel! me how 
Your dower, from the low gulf of poverty, 
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\yeighed up my fortunes to what now they are : 

1 hat I was purchased by your choice and practice, 
To shelter you from shame, that you might sin 
As boldly as securely ; that poor men 

Are married to those wives that bring them wealth. 

One day their husbands, but observ'crs ^ ever ; 

That when, by this proud usage, you have blown 
1 he fire of my just vengeance to the height, 

I then may kill you. and yet say 'twas done 
In heat of blood, and after die myself, 

To witness my repentance, 

Bcaumel. O my fate ! 

That never would consent that I should see 
How worthy you were both of Io\ e and duty. 

Before I lost you ; and my misery made 
The glass in which I now behold your virtue! 

While I was good, I was a part of you. 

And of two, by the virtuous hannony 

Of our fair minds, made one : but, since I wandered 

In the forbidden labyrinth of lust. 

What was inseparable is by me divided. 

With justice, therefore, you may cut me off. 

And from your memor\- wash the remembrance 
That e’er I was ; like to some vicious purjiose, 
ANhich, in your better judgment, you repent of, 

And study to forget. 

Charal. () Beaumelle. 

That you can speak so well, and do so ill ! 

But you had been too great a blessing, if 
You had continued < haste : see. how voii force me 
To this, because mine honour will not yield 
That I again should love you. 

Beauinel. In this life 

It is not fit you should ; yet you shall find, 

Though I was bold enough to be a strumpet, 

I dare not yet live one. Let those famerl matrons. 


I 


hi 


Atass. II. 


S.T^^lnts. 
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That are canonized worthy of our sex, 

'Franscend me in their sanctity of life; 

I yet will equal them in dying nobly, 

AmDitious of no honour after life, 

But that, when I am dead, you will forgive me. 

Choral. How pity steals upon me ! should I hear her 

\Ktwcking within. 

But ten words more. I were lost. — One knocks, go in. 

[Exit Beaumelle. 

That to be merciful should be a sin 1 

Enter Rochfort. 

O, sir, most welcome ! — Let me take your cloak, 

I must not be denied. — Here are your robes, 

As you love justice, once more put them on. 

There is a cause to be determined of. 

That does retjuire such an integrity 
As you have ever used. — I’ll put you to 
The trial of your constancy and goodness : 

And look that you. that have been eagle-eyed 
In other men’s affairs, prove not a mole 
In what concerns yourself. Take you your seat ; 

I will be for you presently. [Exit. 

Roch. .'\ngels guard me ! 

'Fo what strange tragedy docs this induction 
Serve for a prologue ? 

Re-enter Char.ai.ois, Bkau.mki.le. aiid BkaumoNt. 'with 
Servants bearing tiie body of Novali,, junior. 

Choral. So, set it down before 
The judgment-seat — [Exeunt Servanl.s.] — and stand you 
at the bar : [To Bf.aumkli-E. 

For me, I am the accuser. 

Roch. Novali slain ! 

And Beaumelle, my daughter, in the place 
Of one to be arraigne<l ! 

Charal. (). are you touched! 
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1 find that I must take another course 
Feat nothing, I „., 1 | only blind your eyes; 

For Jtistice should rio so, when his to 
An object that may sway her e.jual doom 

^ Roch, It is granted, speak— 

^ on shall have justice. 

C/iara/, I then here accuse, 

Most equal judge the prisoner, your fair daughter, 
lor M horn I owetl so much to you,-your tiaiighter. 

So nor hy m her own jiarts, and that worth 
- et forth by yours, to whose so rare perfections, 

I ruth witness with me, in the place of service 
i almost paid idolatrous sacrifice,— 

To he a false adulteress. 

Roc/k With whom ? 

C/iaraL With this Novall here dead. 

Roc/i. l;?e well a<I\ ised ; 

And ere you say adulteress again, 

Her fame deiiending on it, I,e most sure 
That she is one. 

C/i<7nr/. I took them in the act : 

I know no jiroof beyond it. 

Roc^i. () my heart ! 

Chnral. A judge should feel no passions. 

Roih. Vet remember 
He is a man, an<I cannot jjut off nature. 

What answer makes the prisoner? 

Jh'anmel. I confess 

The fact 1 am charged with, and yield myselt 
Most miserably guilty. 

Roi/t. Heaven take mercy 

I jion your soul, then ! it must leave your bod)-. 

Now free mine eyes ; I dare unmoved look on her. 

[Cmar.alois unhiuds his eves. 
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And fortif)- my sentence with strong reasons. 

Since that the politic law provides that ser\-ants, 

I'o whose care we commit our goods, shall die 
If they abuse our trust, what can you look for, 

'I'o whose charge this most hopeful lord gave up 
All he received from his brave ancestors, 

Or he could leave to his posterity, 

His lionour, wicketl woman ! in whose safety 
All his life’s joys and comforts were locked up, 

Which thy foul ' lust, a thief, hath now stolen from him ; 
And therefore 

CharaL Stay, just judge may not what’s lost 
By her one fault, (for I am charitable. 

And charge her not with many,) be forgotten 
In her fair life hereafter? 

Roch. Never, sir. 

The wrong that’s done to the chaste married bed, 
Repentant tears can never expiate ; 

And be assured, — to pardon such a sin, 

Is an offence as great as to commit it. 

CharaL I may not then forgive her ? 

Roch. Nor she hope it. 

Nor can she wish to live : no sun shall rise. 

But, ere it set. shall show her ugly Just 
In a new shape, and every one more horrid. 

Nay, even those prayers which, with such humble fervour, 
She seems to send ujj yonder, are beat back. 

And all suits which her penitence can proffer, 

As soon as made, are with contempt thrown out 
Of all the courts of mercy. 

CharaL Let her die. then ! [Hr ifahs her. 

Better jjrepared, I am sure, I could not take licr. 

Nor she accuse her father, as a judge 
Partial against her. 

Btaumel. I approve his sentence, 

» A woid is missing here in the quario. I h-i'C inser(e<l “ foul.” 
which is at least not inappropriate. 
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[Dies. 


And kiss the executioner. My h,st 

Is now run from me in that blood in which 
It was be^ot and nourished. 

Atv//. Is she dead, then ? 

I ‘ MooJ, i, 

AW/i. And you have killed Iier ? 

Charal. 'True, 

And dill it by your doom. 

Aoc/t. But I pronounceil it 

As a judge only, and a friend to justice ; 

And, zealous in defence of your wronged honour. 

Broke all the ties of nature, and cast oft' 

'I'he love and soft aft'ection of a father. 

Ir in your cause, ])ut on a scarlet robe 
Ol rod-dyed cruelty ; but in return, 

You have advanced for me no flag of mercy. 

Hooked on you as a wronged husband ; but 
You closed your eyes against me as a father. 

0 Beaumeile I my daughter! 

C/uira/. 'This is madness. 

AW/i. Keep from me !— Could not one good thought 
rise up. 

lo tell you that siie was my age’s comfort. 

Begot l>y a weak man, and born a woman. 

Anil tould not, therefore. Init parUike of frailly 
Or wherefore did not tiiankfulness step forth. 

1 o urge my many merits, which I may 
Object unto you, since you prove ungrateful, 

1' lint-hearted Charalois ! 

C/iti/ii/. Nature does prewiil 
A1 )ove vour \ irtue. 

Eoch. No : it gixe^ me eves 
lo ])ierce the lieart of your ilesign against me : 

I find it now, it wa> my ^tate was aimed at. 

A nobler match \\;ts sought lor, and the hours 
I lived grew leilious to you : my < omjiassiou 
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Towards you hath rendered me most miserable, 

And foolish charity undone myself. 

But there’s a Heaven above, from whose just wreak * 
No mists of policy can hide offenders. 

Noi\ sen. [JVi//iin.] Force ope the doors ! 

Enter Novall, senior, 'unih Officers. 


O monster ! cannibal ! 

Lay hold on him. My son, my son ! — O Rochfort, 
’Twas you gave liberty to this bloody wolf 

To w’orry all our comforts : but this is 

No time to quarrel ; now give your assistance 

For the revenge 

Rock. Call it a fitter name, 

Justice for innocent blood. 

Charal. Though all conspire 
.\gainst that life which I am weary of, 

A little longer yet I’ll strive to keep it, 

To show, in spite of malice and their laws, 

His plea must speed that hath an honest cause. 


* Vengeance. 


[Exeunt. 



17 , 



act the lai'TH. 

SCl£NK I.-.-/ AV.vv/. 




£»/er l ailor, Bailiffs 7 .vV/, Lii.auam. 

II.AD. Why, ’tis both most uncon- 
scionable and untimely, 

I o arrest a gallant for his clothes, 
before 

He has worn them out : besides, you 
said you asked 



My name in my lord's bond but for form only, 
-Mul now you’ll lay me up for’t ! Do mn think 
'I'ho taking measure of a customer 
Hy a brace of \ arlels. though 1 ratlier wait 
Xever so patiently, will ])rove a fashion 
W hich any courtier or ini^s-of-eoui t-man 
Would follow willingly. 


2\u/. 'I'here I believe you. 

But, sir, [ must h.nc present moneys, or 
-Vssurance to secure me when 1 shall ; 

Or I will see to your (oming forili. 

LihiiL Blague on't! 

You ha\e provided for my eiUraiK e in ; 

'I'hat coming forth you talk of, concerns me. 


Wdiat shall I do ? you have done me a disgrace 

In the arrest, but more in giving cause 

To all the street to think I <annot stand 

^Viiliout these two supj)orters for my arnis. 

Pray you, let tlwm loose me : for their satisfaction, 

I will not run au.iy. 

lail. I'or iheirv, \()ij will lu^t ; 

» ? 
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But for your own, you would. Ix)ok to him, fellows. 

Lilad. Why, do you call them fellows ? do not wrong 
Your reputation so. As you are merely 
A tailor, faithful, apt to believe in gallants, 

You are a companion at a ten-crown supper, 
tor cloth of bodkin, and may, with one lark, 

Eat up three manchets,* and no man obser\’e you. 

Or call your trade in (juestion for’t. But, when 
You study your debt-book, and hold correspondence 
\\ ith ofHcers of the hanger, and leave swordmen, 

The learned conclude, the tailor and the Serjeant, 

In the expression of a knave and thief, 

To besynonyma.^ Look, therefore, to it. 

And let us part in peace ; I would be loth 
You should undo yourself. 

FAi/cr Novall, senior, and Pontalier. 

Tad. To let you go. 

Were the next way. But see ! here’s your old lord ; 

Let him but give his word I shall be paid. 

And you are free. 

Liiiid. 'Slid ! I will put him to’t. 

I can be but deiiie<l : or — what say you ? 

His lordshi[) owing me three times your debt, 

It you arrest him at my suit, and let me 
(»o run before, to see the action entered : — 

'Twould be a witty jest ! 

Tail. I must have earnest: 

1 cannot j)ay my debts so. 

Pont. Can your lordshij) 

Imagine, white I live, and wear a sword, 

\our son’s death shall be unre\enged? 

Xov. sen. I know not 

One reason wliy you should not do like others : 

^ Small loaves hne brc«i<.K 

: .1 woril ti.iving the siune j-igiiilicalion which another 
hatli. — Cotgrave, Fr. Oi.r. 
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I am sure, of all the herd that fed upon liim 
I cannot see in any, now he’s gone 

In pity or in thankfidness, one truc’sien 
Of sorrow for him. 

Pont. All his bounties yet 

Fell not in such unthankful ground ; ’tis true, 

' Amt as (■<-■«■ are free from ; 
And, though none soothed them less than I, (for notv, 

lo say that I foresaw the dangers that 

Would rise from cherish.ng them, were but untimely,) 

I yet could wish the justice that you seek for 

In the revenge, had been trusted to me, 

And not the uncertain issue of the laws! 

It has robbed me of a noble testimony 

Of what I durst do for him ; — but, however, 

My forfeit life redeemed by him, though dead, 
ohall do him service* 

A'oz’. son. As far as my grief 
Will give me leave, I thank you. 

Lilad. O my lord ! 

0 my good lorti ! tleliver me from these Furies. 

Pont. Arrested ! this is one of them, whose base 

And abject Hattery helped to dig his grave ; 

He is not worth your j-iity, nor my anger. 

Go to the basket,* and repent, 

Nov. sen. Aw aj- ! 

1 only know thee now to hate tliee tleadly : 

I w’ill do nothing for thee. 

Lilaii. Nor you, captam 

Pont. No; to your trade again ; put off this case ; 

It may be, the discovering wliat you were, 

When your untortimaie master took you up, 

May move compassion in your creditor. 

Confess the truth. 

yp-\t'unl senior, and Pontalilk. 

ilip basket, in wliicli broken meat was coliecleiJ lor 

the use of prisoners lor Ucbl. — UtjjorJ. 
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Lilad. And now I think on’t better, 

I will. Brother, your hand ; your hand, sweet brother; 
I’m of your sect, and my gallantry but a dream. 

Out of which these two fearful apparitions 
Against my will have waked me. This rich sword, 
(irew suddenly out of a tailor’s bodkin ; 

These hangers,' from my vails -and fees in hell;* 

And where as now this beaver sits, full often 
A thrifty cap, composed of broad-cloth lists, 

Near-kin unto the cushion where I sat, 

Cross-legged, and yet ungartered, hath been seen: 

Our breakfasts, famous for the buttered loaves, 

I have with joy been oft acquainted with ; 

.•\nd therefore use a conscience, though it be 
Forbidden in our hall towards other men, 

'I'o mo, that, as I have been, will again 
Be of the brotherhood. 

\st Bail. I know him now ; 

He was a prentice to I.e Robe at Orleans. 

Lilad. .\nd tioui thence brought by my young lord, 
now dead, 

I lUo Dijon, and with him, till this hour, 

Hatii been received here for a complete monsieur ; 

Nor wonder at it ; for but titlie our gallants, 

F\en those of the first rank, and you will find 
In e\eiv ten, one, peradventure two, 

I hat smell rank ot the dam ing-srhool or fiddle, 

1 he pantoHe ' or |)ressing-iron : ’ — but hereafter 
Ue II talk ot this. I will surrender up 
My suits again, there cannot be much loss ; 

’Tis but the turning of the lace, with one 
.\ddition more you know of, and what wants, 

I will work out. 


‘ Straps by which the sword was attached to the girdle. See 
I/aniUt, V. II. 2 Perquisites. 

' .V taih)r\ hell was a place whcie he deposited his cabbage. — 
llaltiwe/l. 

‘ Slippei. 


' Urcd f.»r smoothing linen. 


SCENK n.] 


THIC FAY'AK D01VRY. 


I 


Tail. 
The gall 


'I’hen here our <|iiarrel ends: 
ant IS turne<l tailor, and all tVieiuls. 



Rom. You have them ready? 

Btau. Yes, and they will speak 

1 heir knowledge in tins cause, wlien you tliink (it 
'I'o have them called upon. 

Rom. ’Tis well ; ami something 
I can add to their evidence, to jirove 

This brave revenge, which tliey would have called 
murder, 


A noble justice. 

Bean. In this you express 

( 1 he bieath by m\' lord's want of you new made 
A faithful friend. 



Aom. I hat Iriendship’s raised on sam!. 

\\ hich ever)- sutliien gust of discontent, 

Or flowing of our passions, can change, 

As if it ne er had been : — but rlo you know 
Who are to sit on liim ? 

Bean. Monsieur Du Croy, 

Assisted by Charmi. 

Rom. The advocate 
1 hat pleaded tor liie niarshars funeral, 

And w-as checked for it bv Xovall? 

Bean. 'The same. 

Rom. How fortunes ’ that ? 

Bean. Why, sir, luy Lord Novall, 
being the acc user, (annot be ilie judge : 

Nor would grieved Rochfort but Lord Cdiaralois. 


« k 


^ Coles {Lilt. Diit. rciulcr*- 
lianblatc!^ “ to come to 


l o fortune " bv tivd/ao, nn hich he 
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However he might wrong liim by his power, 

Should have an equal hearing. 

Rom. By my hopes 
Of Charalois’ acquittal, I lament 
That reverend old man’s fortune. 

Beau. Had you seen him, 

As, to my grief, I have, now promise patience, 

And. ere it was believed, though spake by him 
That never brake his word, enraged again 
So far as to make war upon those hairs 
Which not a barbarous Scythian durst presume 
lo touch, but with a superstitious fear, 

.\s something sacred ; and then curse his daughter, 

But with more fretjuent violence himself, 

.\s if he had been guilty of her fault, 

By being incredulous of your report, 

You would not only judge him worthy pity, 

But suffer with iiim : — but here comes the prisoner ; 

EnUr Olficers uuth Chakalcus. 

I dare not stay to do my duty to him ; 

\ et, rest assured, ail possible means in me 
I o do him service, keeps you company. 

Rom. It is not doubted. \Exil Beaumont. 

Charal. Why. yet as I came hither, 

Tile people, apt to mock calamity, 

And tread on tiie ojipressed, ma<Ie no horns at me, 
Though tliey are too himiliar I <leserve them : 

And, knowing too what blood my sword hath dnink. 

In wreak of tiiat disgrace, they yet forliare 
I o sliake their iieads. or to revile me for 
A murderer ; they rather ail ])ut on. 

As for great losses the old Romans used, 

A general lace of sorrow, waite<l on 

By a sad murmur breaking through their silence: 

And no eye but \\ a> readier with a tear 
lo iLne>s tuas shed for me, than I could 
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Discern a flrce .na.le up with scorn aga.nst me 
hy should I, then, though, for unusual wrong, 

I those unusual means to right those wrongs, 
Condemn myself, as over-partial 
In my own cause ?—Romont ! 

Rotn. Best friend, well met ! 

By my heart’s love to you, and join to that 
My thankfulness that.<till lives to the dead,' 

1 look upon you now with more true jov 
Than when I saw )ou married. 

Charal. \ on have reason 
To give you warrant for’t : niv falling off 
From such a friendship, with the scorn that answeretl 
A our too projihetic counsel, may well move you 
lo think j our meeting me, going to my death 
A fit encounter for that hate which justlv 
1 have deserved from you. 

J^om. Shall I still, then, 

S])eak tiuth, and he ill understood? 

C/iara/. You are not. 

lam conscious I have wronged you ; and. allow me 
nlj’ a moral man, — to look on jaj^i. 

Whom foolishly I have abused and injured. 

Must of necessity he more terrible to me, 

I han any death the judges ran iironounce 
1‘rom the tribunal which I am to plead at. 

■Rom, Passion ■' transports you. 

Charai. For what I have done 
To my false lady, or Novall. I can 
f*ive some apj>arent cause ; but touching you. 

In my defence, child-like, I can say notliing 
Put, I am sorry for't ; a jjoor satisfaction ! 

And yet, mistake me not ; for it is more 
Than I will speak, to have my ]>ardon signed 
For all I stand accused of. 

■Rom. You mm h weaken 


^ Ihe old. mar'ilial. 
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The strength of your good cause, should you but 
think, 

A man for doing well could entertain 
A pardon, were it offered : you have given 
To blind and slow-paced justice wings and eyes. 

To see and overtake impieties. 

Which, from a cold proceeding, had received 
Indulgence or protection. 

CJiaral. Think you so ? 

Rom, Upon my soul ! nor should the blood you chal- 
lenged. 

And took to cure your honour, breed more scniple 
In your soft conscience, than if your sword 
Had been sheathed in a tiger or she-bear, 

1 hat in their bowels would have made your tomb. 

To injure innocence is more than murder : 

I3ut when inhuman lusts transform us, then 
As beasts we are to suffer, not like men 
To be lamented. Nor did Charalois ever 
Perform an act so worthy the applause 
Of a full theatre of perfect men, 

As he hath done in this? The glory got 
By overthrowing outward enemies. 

Since strength and fortune are main sharers in it. 

We cannot, but by pieces, call our own : 

But, when wecontjuer our intestine foes. 

Our jiassions bred within us, and of those 
'The most rebellious tyrant, powerful love, 

Our reason suffering us to like no longer 
'Phan the fair object- being good, deserves it. 

1 hat s a true \ ictory [ which, were great men 
Ambitious to nchie\e. b\’ your example 
Setting no {trice upon the breach of faith. 

But loss of life, ’twould fright adulterv 
Out of their families, and make lust apj^ar 
As loathsome to us in the first (onsent. 

As wiien ’lis waited on by {mnishinent. 
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You have confimicj me. Who would love a 
woman, ^ ^ ^ 

^lat might enjoy in such a man a friend i 
You have made me know the justice of my cause 
And maiked me out the way how to defend it 
Jiom. Continue to that resolution constant,’ 

And you shall, in contempt of their worst malice. 

Come off with honour — here tliey come. 

CharaL I am ready. 


Euta- Du Ckov, Charm., Roc.roRr, Novai.e, senior, 

1 OXIAI.IF.R, < 7 //// ] 5 kaU.MON 1 ‘. 

sni. See, etiual judges, with what confidence 
1 he cruel murderer stands, as if he would 
Outface the court and justice! 

Roch. But look on him, 

And you shall find, for still methinks I do, 

Though guilt hath dyetl him black, something good in 
him. 


riiat may i)erhai)s work with a wiser man 
1 han I ha\ e been again to set him free, 

And give him all he has. 

Chartni. I'his is not well. 

I would you had lived so, my lord, that I 
Might rather have continueil your poor servant, 
1 han sit here as your judge. 

J)it Cfoy. I am sorry for you. 

Roch. In no at l of my life 1 have deser\ ed 
lliis injury from the court, that any here. 

Should thus uncivilly usurp on what 
Ts j)roper to me only. 

Cray. W’hat distaste • 

Receives my lord 

Roch. \ ou say you are sorry for him ; 

A grief in whit h 1 must not have a j)artner. 

^Tis I alone am soriA', that when 1 raised 


^ Oislaslt\ ifj/ensti [^^aflront]. — Coles* Dict^ 
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The building of my life, for seventy years, 

Upon so sure a ground that all the vices 
Practised to ruin man, though brought against me, 
Could never undermine, and no way left 
To send these gray hairs to the grave with sorrow, 
Virtue, that was my patroness, betrayed me ; 

For, entering, nay, possessing this young man, 

It lent him such a powerful majesty 

'I'o grace whate’er he undertook that freely 

I gave myself up, with my liberty, 

To be at his disposing. Had his person, 

Tovely I must confess, or far-famed valour, 

Or any other seeming good, that yet 

Holds a near neighbourhood with ill, wrought on me, 

I might have borne it better : but. when goodness 
.\nd piety itself in her best figure 
Were bribed to my destruction, can you blame me, 
Though I forget to suffer like a man. 

Or rather act a woman ? 

Beau. Good mv lord ! — 

Hov. sen. You hinder our proceeding. 

Charmi. And forget 
'I'he parts of an accuser. 

Beau. Pray you, remember 
'I'o use the temper which to me you promised. 

Rock. Angels themselves must break, Peaumont, that 
promise 

Beyond the strength and patience of angels. 

But I have done. — My good lord, pardon me, 

A weak old man, and. pray you, add to that. 

A miserable father ; yet be careful 
That your compassion of my age, nor his. 

Move you to any thing that may' disbecome 
The place on which you sit. 

Charnu. Read the indictment. 

Charal. It shall be needless; I myself, my lords, 

Will be my own accuser, and confess 
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All they can cliarge me will,, nor tvlll I spare 
To aggravate that guilt with circumstance, 

1 hey seek to load me with ; only I pray. 

That, as for them you will t ouchsafe me hearinc 
I may not be tlenied it for myself, 

JVhen I shall urge by what unanswerable reasons 
I was compelled to what I tlid, which yet, 

e taught me better, I repent not. 

Ath/i. 1 he motion’s lionest. 

CJianm. Ant! ’tis freely granted. 

When, \\ith my friends. e\en hope itself had left me, 
io this man's t harity, for my liberty ; 

Nor tlid Ins liounty end tliere, but began : 
tor, after my enlargement, clierishing 
The good he did, he made me master of 
His only daughter, and his whole estate. 

Great ties of thankfulness, I must acknowledge : 

Could any one, feed by you, press this furtlier ?— 

But yet consitler, my most honouretl lords, 

If to recei\'e a la\ our make a servant, 

And benefits are bonds to lie the taker 
To the imiierious will of liim that gives, 

I here s none but slaves will receive courtesies, 

Since they must fetter us to our dishonours. 

Can it be called magnificence * in a prince, 

Io pour down riches with a liberal hand 
Upon a poor man's wants, if they must bind liini 
To play the soothing jiarasite to liis vices? 

Or an)’ man, because lie sa\ ed my hand, 

Bresunie my head and heart are at his service? 

Or, did I stand engaged to buv my freedom 
(W hen niy (a|)ti\ ity was honourable) 

By making myself iiere, and fame hereafter, 

Bondslaves to men’s scorn, and calumnious tongues? 

Had his fair daughter’s mind been like her feature, 


* ! c. Munificence, as elsewJicre inMassineer 
Muss. JI. *=* 
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Or, for some little blemish, I had sought 
For my content elsewhere, wasting on others 
My body and her dower, my forehead then 
Deserved the brand of base ingratitude ; 

But if obsequious ‘ usage, and fair warning 

'I'o keep her worth my love, could not preserve her 

From being a whore, and yet no cunning one, 

So to offend, and yet the fault kept from me, 

What should I do ? Let any free-bom spirit 
Determine truly, if that thankfulness, 

Choice form, with the whole world given for a dowry, 
Could strengthen so an honest man with patience, 

As with a willing neck to undergo 

The insupi)ortable yoke of slave, or wittol.s 

Charmi. "What proof ha\e you she did play false, 
besides 
Your oath ? 

Charal. Her own confession to her father : 

I ask him for a witness. 

Rock. ’Tis most tme. 

I would not willingly blend my last words 
\Vith an untnith. 

Charai. And then to clear myself, 
rhat his great wealth was not the mark I shot at, 

But tiiat I held it. when fair Beaumelle 
Fell from her virtue. like the fata! gold 
Which Brennus took from Delphos, whose possession 
Brought with it ruin to himself and army: 

Here’s one in court, Beaumont, bv whom I sent 
All grants and writings back which made it mine, 

Before his daughter died by his own sentence, 

As freely as, unasked, he gave it to me. 

Beau. 'I'hey are here to be seen. 

Charmi. Open the casket. — 

Peruse that deed of gift. \To Du Crov. 

‘ Dutiful ; so given in Boyer’s Fr. Diet. 

' Contented cuckold. 
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Eoffi. Halt of the danger 
Already is discharged ; the other part 
As bravely ; and you are not only free 
But crowned with praise for e\ er ! 

Eli Cray. * I'is apparent. 

CharmL Vour state, .t,y lord, again is yonrs. 

EolJi. Not mine ; 

I am not of the «orkl. If it can prosper, 

(And yet being justly got. I’ll not examine 
Why It should be so fatal,) do you bestow it 
On pious uses : HI go seek a grave. 

And yet, for proof I die in peace, your panlon 
I ask ; and, as you grant it me, may Heaven, 

\ our conscience, and these judges, free yon from 
What you are charged with ! So, farewell for ever ! 

Xo7'. sai. I’ll be mine own guide. Passion nor elfnple 
Sliall be my leaders. I have lost a son, 

A son, grave judges ; I require his blood 
From his accursed homicide. 

C/uir/m. What reply yon. 

In your defence for this ? 

C/iaral. I but attended 
Your lordships’ pleasure.— For the fact, as of 
The fonner, I confess it ; but with what 
base wrongs I was unwillingly drawn to it, 

I 0 my few words there are some other i)roofs, 

I’o witness this for truth. When I was married — 

I’or there I must begin— the slain Novall 
as to my wife, in way of our French courtship, 

A most devoted .servant ; but yet aimed at 
Nothing but means to fjuench his wanton heat, 

His heart being never warmed by lawful fires, 

As mine was, lords: and though, on these presumptions, 
Joined to the hate between his house and mine, 

I might, with opportunity and ease. 

Have found a way for my revenge, I did not ; 
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But still he had the freedom as before, 

When all was mine ; and, told that he abused it 
\Vith some unseemly licence, by my friend, 

My approved friend. Romont, I gave no credit 
To the reporter, but reproved him for it, 

As one uncourtly, and malicious to him. 

AVliat could I more, my lords? Yet, after this, 

He did continue in his first ])ursiiit, 

Hotter than ever, and at length obtained it; 

Hut, how it came to my most certain knowledge, 

For the dignity of the court, and my own honour, 

I dare not say. 

Xov. scu. If all may be beIie^■ed 
.-\ passionate prisoner speaks, who is so foolish 
That durst be wicked, that will appear guilty? 

No, my grave lords ; in his impunity. 

But give example unto jealous men 

To cut the throats they hate, and they will never 

Want matter or pretence for their bad ends. 

Channt. You must find other proofs, to strengthen 
these 

But mere presumj)tiom'. 

Du Croy. Or we shali hardly 
Allow your innocence. 

Charal. All your attempts 
Sliall fall on nie like brittle shafts on armour. 

That break themselves : or waves against a rock. 

That leave no signs of their ritliculous fury 
But foam and sj)linters : my innocence, like these, 

Shall stand triumphant, and your malice serve 
But for a trumpet to proclaim my concpiest ; 

Nor shall you, though you do tlie worst fate can, 

Howe'er ( ondemn. affright an honest man. 

Rout. May it please the court, I may be heard? 

A<'r’. sen. You come not 
To rail again ? but do — you shall not find 
Another Rochfort. 
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J\.Ofn. Ill No\ all I t annol ; 

But I come furnishb,! will, «'|,at will stop 
I lie mouth of his conspiracy 'gainst the life 

2\0c. st/i. \es, tis my son s. 

Jiom. May it please loiir lordships, read it : 

And yon shall fmd there, with what vehemencv 
He did solicit Beaumelle ; how he had .mt ' 

A promise trom her to enjoy his wishes " 

How after, he .abjured her company, 

And yet - hut that 'tis fit I sp.are the dead- 
Like a danineil villain, as soon as recorded. 

He brake that oath : — to make this manifest 
Produce his bawds and hors. 

Officers avf/, Avmkk, Ft oRtM,.,,. IJk,., a,., 
Charuii. Have they took their oatlis ? 

Korn. They liave, and, rather than endure the rark. 
Confess the time, the meeting, nay. the ad ; 

What would you more .? only this matron - Inade 
A free discovery to a good end ; 

And therefore I sue to the court, slic may not 

be j)laced in tlie black list of the delin(|uents. 

Pont. [Asii/r.] I see by this. Novall’s rei enge needs me 
And 1 shall do 

C/ianni. ’ Tis evident. 

AVr-. si’fi. 'Phat I 

nil now was never wretched : here’s no ]>Iace 
i 0 curse liim or my stars. [J£\i/ 

Ch ar mi. Lo rd Cd i a ra 1 o i s , 

I he injuries you liave sustained a])])ear 
So worthy of the mercy of the court 
d'hat, notwithstaiifling I'ou haie gone bevond 
The letter of the law. they yet acquit you. 

Jont. Put, m Xovall. I f!o condemn him thus. 

j S/u/’\- /i.-tn, 

• 1 -'iippotf J Jorinn I. 
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Charal. I am slain. 

Rom. Can I look on ? 0, murderous wretch ! 

Thy challenge now I answer. So ! die with him. 

[Stabs PONTALIER. 

Charmi. A guard ! disarm him. 

Rom, I yield up my sword 
Unforced — O, Charalois ! 

Charal. For shame, Romont, 

Mourn not for him that dies as he hath lived, 

Still constant and unmoved: what’s fallen upon me, 

Is by Heaven’s will, because I made myself 
A judge in my own cause, without their warrant ; 

But He that lets me know thus much in death, 

With all good men — forgive me ! \^Du's. 

Pont. I recei^•e 

'I'he vengeance which my love, not built on virtue. 

Has made me worthy, worthy of. [Dies. 

Charmi. \Ve are taught 
By this sad precedent, how just soever 
Our reasons are to remedy our wrongs, 

We are yet to leave them to their will and power 
'I'hat, to that pur])o.se, have authority. 

For you, Romont, although, in your e.xcuse, 

\'ou may plead what you did was in revenge 
Of the dishonour done unto the court, 

Vet, since from us you had not warrant for it, 

We banish you the state. For these, they shall, 

As they are found guilty or innocent, 

Be or set free, or suffer punishment. [E.xeunt. 
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IfJC GUARD/AX^ was licensed Octo- 
ber ,51st, 1635, but was not printed till 
1655, when it appeared in company 
with T/ic Sas/iJ'i// leaver and A J^ery 
J]\) 7 }ja)i in a volume in octavo, entitled 
'Htrce N'e^ve Playes. The title-page 
runs : “ The Guardian, A Comical-His- 
ton’. As it hath been often acted at 
the Private-House in Black-Friars, by his late Majesties 
Servants, witli great Applause. Written by Philip Mas- 
senger, Gent. I-ondon. Printed for Humphrey IVIoseley, 
and arc to be sold at his shop at the sign of the Prince's 
Arms in St. Pauls Church-yard. 1655.” in the Office-book 
of Sir Henry Herbert is the following memorandum in 
reference to the play : “ 7 'hc Guardiafi, a play of Mr. 
Massin.gcr s, was performed at Court on Sunday, the 12th 
of January, i633[-4], by the King’s players, and well likte.” 

(lifford traces the Iblante and Calipso story back to the 
TIcefopadcs, “ whence it was transferred to the fables of Pil- 
pay ; translated into Crreek about the end of the clevcntli 
century by Simeon Seth, a learned Orientalist ; and thus 
^und its way into I.atin, and made a part of those quaint 
collections of ribald morality which in Massinger’.s time 
were in every one's hands.” Boccaccio tells it in the Dc- 
CGDie} oti^ and Beaumont and Metcher make some use of it 
in the plot of lPo 7 }icn Pleased. 'Hole {Re7}ia? k'S o7i fhe 
A)-abia 7 i E 7 ife 7 -tai 7 i/ 77 c 77 fs, 1797) believes that 

Massinger s plot is taken from E/yci Pateaai Cu77!t{s, sivc 
Phagesiposm Ci 77 ij 77 C 7 -ia , .S07/1 77/1/ 777 (f.ouvain, 161 1), which 
contains not only the lolante story, but another story in 
which are found several of the names used in the play. As 
these two stories are the o 77 /y narrat.vcs in Putcanus, it 
seems almost certain that Massinger must have gone to 
the book for his material. 

The text of the original edition of T/fe Gua 7 -dia 7 i is 
remarkably correct, and it is followed by Gifford with 
than usual accuracy. 
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^ After twice putting forlli to sea, liis fame 

Shipwrecked in either, and liis once-known name 
^ In two years* silence buried, perhaps lost 

In the general opinion ; at our cost 
(A zealous sacrifice to Neptune made 
l‘'or good success in his uncertain trade) 

Our author weighs up anchors, and once more 
Forsaking the security of the shore, 

Resolves to prove his fortune : what 'twill be, 

Is not in him, or us, to propho'^y ; 

You only can assure us : yet he prayed 
Tliis little, in his absence, might be said. 

Designing me his orator. He submits 
To the grave censure of those abler wits 
His weakness ; nor dares he profess that when 
1 he critics laugh, he’ll laugh at them again. 
(Strange self-love in a writer!)* He would know 
His errors as you hnd them, and bestow 
His future studies to reform from this, 

What in anothtT might be judged amiss. 

And yet despair not, gentlemen ; though he fear 
His strengths to please, we hope that jou shall heai 
Some things so writ as you may truly sa)' 

He hath not quite forgot to make a play. 

As ’tis with malice rumoured ; his intents 
Are fair; and. though he want the compliments 
Of w ide-mouthed promi.>5ers, wlio still engage. 

Before their works are brought upon the stage, 
rheir parasites to proclaim them, this last birth, 
r^eliwrcd without noise, may yield such mirth. 

As. balanced t'qually, will cry down the boast 
Of arrog’ance, and reg^.iin his cre-dif lost. 

An .illiision to Pi-n Jon'on .ii^p.Trently 
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Alphoxso, King- of Naples. 

Duke Montpensier, General of Milan. 

Severing, a banished Nobleman. 

Monteclaro, his Brother-in-law (supposed dead), dis- 
guised under the name of Laval. 

Durazzo, the Guardian. 

CALDORO, his Nephew and Ward, in love with Calista. 
A DORIC, a young Libertine. 

Camillo, \ 

Lentllo, Neapolitan Gentlemen. 

Donato, ' 

Cario, Cook toAnoRio. 

Claudio, a Confidential Servant to Severing. 

Captain. 

Banditti. 

Servants. 

.Singers, Countrymen. 

Iolante, Wife of Severing. 

Cai.ista,* her Daughter, in love with Adorio. 

Mirtilla, Calista’s Maid. 

Calipso, the Confidant of Ioi.ante. 


SCENL Partly at Naples, and partly in the adjacent 

country. 

sp'l”^Cnn"te the old edition of the play, this name is 




THE GU(i/n^DH4UXj 


ACT THK FIRST. 


SCKNh \ .— y^ap/cs. A (rf 07 'e. 

£nUr \ yv \ i .\ z 7 . o , (.‘amii.i.o, I.knil’I.o. Dona io, 

Servants. 

UR. 'I'cll me of Ins expc*nses ! Whieh 
of vou 

Stands bound for a ga/et ? i he spends 
liis own ; 

.Vnd you iin|)eriinent fools or knaves, 
(make clioice 

Of either title, which your signioisiiips 

please,) 

To meddle in’t. 

Carnil. Your age gives privilege 
'I'o this harsh language. 

Dur. My age ! tlo not u>e 
d'hat word again ; if you tlo, 1 shall grow young. 

And swinge you soundly : 1 would have you know 
'I'hough I write fifty odtl, 1 do not carry 
An almanack in my bones to ])re-declare 
What weather we shall have ; nor <lo 1 kneel 
In adoration, at the sjiring and fall. 

Before my tloctor, for a dose or two 



' A coin 
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st>me ihicu or (our p;i/efs,” xavs lien 


Jonson (/u.r, ii. 2), ‘xoinc iluacpcncc in tlie wliole* ’’ 
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Of his restoratives, which are things, I take it, 

You are familiar with. 

Camil. This is from the purpose. 

Du7\ I cannot cut a caper, or groan like you 
When I have done, nor run away so nimbly 
Out of the field : but bring me to a fence-school, 
And crack a blade or two for exercise, 

Ride a barbed horse,' or take a leap after me. 
Following my hounds or hawks, (and, by your leave, 
At a gamesome mistress,) and you shall confess 
I am in the May of my abilities. 

And you in your December. 

Lfnt. We are glad you bear 
^'our years so well. 

Dur, My years ! no more of years; 

If you do, at your peril. 

Camil. We desire not 
d'o prove your valour. 

Dur. ’Tis your safest course. 

Camil. But, as friends to your fame and reputation, 
Come to instruct you, your too much indulgence 
'I’o the exorbitant waste of young Caldoro, 

\ our nephew and your ward, hath rendered you 
But a bad report among wise men in Naples. 

Dur, Wise men ! — in your opinion ; but to me, 

I hat understand myself an<l them, they are 
Hide-bounded money-mongers : they would have me 
1 rain up my ward a hoijeful youth, to keep 
A merchant's book ; or at the plough, and clothe him 
In canvas or coarse cotton ; while I fell 
His woods, grant leases, which he must make good 
\\ hen he comes to age, or be compelled to marry 
With a cast whore and three bastards ; let him know 
No more than how to cipher well, or do 
His tricks by the sipiare root ; grant him no pleasure 
But ([uoits and nine-pins ; siifter him to converse 


• A c.iparisoned war-liorse. 
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With none but downs ami cobblers: as the Turk says, 
Por^rty, old age, and aches ' of all seasons, 

I-ight on such heathenish guanlians ! 

Don. You do worse 

I o the ruin of his state, under your favour, 

In feeding his loose riots. 

Dur. Riots ! wliat riots ? 

He wears rich clotlies. I do so ; keei)s horses, games and 
wenches ; 

1 is not amiss, so it be done with decorum ; 

In an heir ’tis ten times more excusable 
Than to be over-thrifty. Is there aught else 
'I'hat you can charge him with 
CiUnil. \\ ith what we grie\’e for, 

And you will not approve. 

Dur. Out with it. man. 

Conn/. His rash eiuleavour, without your consent, 

To match himself into a family 
Not gracious with the times. 

Dur. ’d'is still the better . 

By this means he shall .scaj>e court visitants, 

And not be eaten out of house and home 
In a summer progress but does lie mean to many ? 
Caniil. Yes, sir, to marry. 

Dur. In a beardless ( hin 

’ I hs ten times worse than wenching. bainily ! whose 
family ? 

Cixniil. Signor Severino’s. 

Dur. How ! not he that killed 
d'he brother of his wife, as it is rumoured, 

Then fled upon it; since proscribeil, and chosen 
Captain of the ban<litti'; the king’s pardon 
On no suit to be granted? 

Lent. 'Fhe same, sir. 

' Pronounced in two syllables. 

■ The progres'.cs or visits ol llic sovereign and court to various 
parts of the kingdoiir. 
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Dttr. This touches near : how is his love returned 
By the saint he worships ? 

Don. She affects him not, 

But dotes upon another. 

Dur. Worse and worse. 

Camil. You know him, young Adorio. 

Dur. A brave gentleman ! 

What proof of this ? 

Lent. I dogged him to the church ; 

Where he, not for devotion, as I guess, 

But to make his approaches to his mistress, 

Is often seen. 

Canii/. And would you stand concealed 
Among these trees, for lie must pass this green, 

The matins ended, as she returns home, 

You may observe the passages.* 

Dur. I thank you : 

This torrent must be stopped. 

Don. They come. 

Camil. Stand close. [They stand aside. 

Enter Adorio, Calista, Mirtilla, and Caldoro 

muffled. 

Calls. I know I wrong my modesty. 

Ador. And wrong me. 

In being so importunate for that 
I neither can nor must grant. 

Calls. A hard sentence ! 

And, to increase my misery, by you, 

Whom fond affection hath made my judge, 

Pronounced without compassion. Alas, sir, 

Did I approach you with unchaste desires, 

A sullied reputation ; were deformed, 

As it may be I am, though many affirm 

I am something more than handsome 

Dur. I dare swear it. 


* f^ccurreuces. 
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Calls. Or if I were no geiulewonran, but bred coarsely, 
\ ou might, with some pretence of reason, slight ^ 

What you should sue for. 

£>iir. AVere he not an euiuidi. 

He would, and sue again; I am sure I should. 

Pray look in my collar, a flea troubles me: 

Hey-day ! there are a legion of young Cui)ids 
At barley-break in my breeches. 

Calls. Hear me, sir ; 

Though you continue, nay. increase your sc orn. 

Only vouchsafe to let me understand 

What my defects are ; of which once convinced, 

I will Iiereafter silence my harsh i)lea, 

And s[)are you further trouble. 

Ador. I will tell vou, 

And bluntly, as my usual manner is. 

I hough I were a woman-hater, which I am not, 

But love the sex. — for my ends, take me with you 
It in my thought I found one taint or blemish 
In the whole fabric of your outward features, 

1 would gi\e myself the he. Vou are a ^■irgin 
Possessed of all your mother could wish in you ; 

\our father Severino’s dire disaster 
In killing of your uncle, which I grieve for, 

In no part taking from you. 1 repeat it. 

A noble virgin, for whose grace and favours 
the Italian princes might contend as rivals; 

Yet unto me, a thing far, far beneath you, 

(A noted libertine I profess myself.) 

In your mind there does appear one fault so gross. 

Nay, I might say unpardonable at your years, 

If justly you consider it, that I cannot 
As you desire, affect you. 

Calls. Make me know it. 

I’ll soon reform it. 

Ador. Would you’tl keep your word ! 


^ UndcTdian J nic. 
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Calls. Put me to the test. 

Allot. I will. You are too honest, 

And, like your mother, too strict and religious, 

And talk too soon of marriage; I shall break, 

If at that rate I purchase you. Can I part with 

My uncurbed liberty, and on my neck 

Wear such a heavy yoke? hazard my fortunes, 

With all the expected joys my life can yield me. 

For one commodity, before I prove it? 

V'enus forbid on both sides ! let crooked hams, 

Bald heads, declining shoulders, furrowed cheeks, 

Be awed by ceremonies: if you love me 

In the way young people should, I’ll fly to meet it. 

And we’ll meet merrily. 

Calls. ’Tis strange such a man 
Can use such language. 

Allot. In my tongue my heart 
Speaks freely, fair one. Think on’t, a close friend. 

Or private mistress, is court rhetoric; 

A wife, mere rustic solecism : so good morrow ! 

[Adukio offots to ^0., Caldoro comes fotwatd ami 
stops him. 

Camil. How like you this ? 

Dut. X well-bred gentleman ! 

I am thinking now if ever in the dark. 

Or drunk, I met his mother : he must have 
Some drops of iny blood in him, for at his years 
I was much of his religion. 

Camil. Out upon you. 

Don. The colt’s tooth* still in your mouth ! 

Dut. What moans this whispering? 

Allot. You may perceive I seek not to displant you, 
Where you desire to grow ; for further thanks, 

’Tis needless compliment. 

Cald. There are some natures 

Compare Henry VHI.^ i. 3, 48: “Yoar colt’s-tooth is not 
cast yet ! ” We now say “ milk-teeth.” 
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Which blush to owe a benefit, if not 

Received in corners; holding it an impairing 

To their own worth, should they acknowledge it. l 

I am made of other clay, and therefore must 

Trench so far on your leisure, as to win you 

To lend a patient ear, while I profess 

Before my glory, though your scorn, Calista, 

How much I am your sen-ant. 

Ador. My designs 

Are not so urgent, but they can <Iispcnse 
With so much time. 

Caniil, Pray you now obser\’e your nephew. 

Dur. How he looks ! like a school-boy that had jdayed 
the truant. 

And went to be breeched. 

Caid. Madam ! 

Calls. A new aftliction ! 

Your suit oftemls as much as his repulse, 

It being not to be granted. 

Afirt. Hear him. madam ; 

His sorrow is not personateil ; he deser\-es 
Your pity, not contemj)t. 

Ui/r. He has made the maid his, 

And, as the master of ■' 'The Art of Love ” * 

Wisely athrms, it is a kind of passage 
Vo the mistress’ favour. 

Cald. I come not to urge 
My merit to ileserve you, since you are. 

Weighed truly to your worth, above all value : 

Much less to argue you of want of judgment 

For following one that with winged feet flies from you. 

While I, at all parts, without boast, liis ecjiuil. 

In vain pursue you ; bringing those flames with me, 

Those lawful flames, (for, madam, know, with other 
I never shall approat h you,) which Atlorio, 

In scorn of Hymen .uul religious rites. 


Maas n. 


Oviil, ,\rs I. 35O. 


V 
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With atheistical impudence contemns ; 

And in his loose attempt to undermine 
The fortress of your honour, seeks to ruin 
All holy altars by clear minds. erected 
To virgin honour. 

Dur. My nephew is an ass ; 

What a devil hath he to do with virgin honour, 

Altars, or lawful flames, when he should teil ner 
They are superstitious nothings ; and speak to the pur- 
pose, 

Of the delight to meet in the old dance, 

Between a pair of sheets * — my grandam called it, 

'The Peopling of the World. 

Calls. How, gentle sir ! 
d'o vindicate my honour ! that is needless ; 

I dare not fear the worst aspersion malice 
Can throw upon it. 

Cahi. Your sweet patience, lady, 

And more than dove-like innocence, renders you 
Insensible of an injury, for which 
I deeply sufTer. Can you undergo 
The scorn of being refused ? I must confess 
It makes for my ends ; for had he embraced 
Your gracious offers tendered him, 1 had been 
In my own hojies forsaken ; and if yet 
There can breathe any air of comfort in me. 

To his contempt I owe it : but his ill 
No more shall make way for my good intents, 

Than virtue, powerful in herself, can need 
The aids of vice. 

Ador. You take that licence, sir, 

Which yet I never granted. 

Cald. I’ll force more; 

Nor will I for my own ends undertake it. 

As I will make apparent, but to do 

• There was an olU country-Uance called ‘’The Shaking of the 
Sheets.” 
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A justice to your sex. ,vith mine o« n wro.ur 
And irrecover.il>le loss. To thee I turn “ 

Thou go.ttish rih.tld. in whom lust is grown 
Defensible, the last descent to hell 

Which gapes wide for thee : look upon this l.ady 
And on her fame, (if it were possible 
Fairer than she is.) and if base desires. 

And beastly appetite, will give thee leave. 

Consider how she sought thee, how this lady. 

In a noble way, desired thee. Was she fashioned 
In an inimitable mould, (which Nature broke. 

1 he great work perfected.) to be made a slave 
To thy libidinous twines,* and, when commandetl, 

To be used as jihysic after drunken surfeits ! 

Mankind should rise against thee : what even now 
I heard ^^■ith horror showed like blasphemy, 

And as such I will punish it. 

[S/rU’t’s Adorio, ///<■ c,-y/ rus// forunini r fhev ail draic. 
^ Calls. Murder ! 

Mirt. Hel]) ! 

E>ur. After a whining prologue, who would ha\e 
looked for 

Such a rough catastrophe ? Nay, come on. fear no- 
thing : 

Never till now my nei)hew ! and do you hear, sir? 

(And yet I love thee too) if you take tlie wench now, 

I II have it posted first, then chronicled, 

Thou wert beaten to it. 

Ador. You tliink you have shown 
A memorable masterpiece of \ alour 
In doing this in public, and it may 
Perhaps deserve lier shoe-string for a favour : 

Wear it without my envy ; but expect. 

For this affront, when time serves, I shall call you 
lo a strict account. 

Our. Hook on, follow him, haqiies ! 

* Embraces. i lie orig.in.il ctliiioii has “ make in.” 
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You may feed upon this business for a month. 

If you manage it handsomely. 

\Exeunt Camillo, Lentulo, Donato. 

When two heirs quarrel, ■ 
The swordmcn of the city shortly after 
Appear in plush, for their grave consultations 
In taking up the difference ; some, I know, 

Make a set living on’t.* Nay, let him go, 

'i'hou art master of the field ; enjoy thy fortune 
With moderation : for a flying foe, 

Discreet and provident conquerors build up 
\ bridge of gold. To thy mistress, boy ! if I were 
In thy shirt, how I could nick it !• 

Cald, You stand, madam, 

As you were rooted, and I more than fear 
My passion hath oflfended : I perceive 
'The roses frighted from your cheeks, and paleness 
To usurp their room : yet you may please to as- 
cribe it y 

'I'o my excess of love, and boundless ardour 
To do you right ; for myself I have done nothing. 

I will not curse my stars, howe’er assured 
Vo me you arc lost for ever ; for suppose 
Adorio slain, and by my hand, my life 
Is forfeited to the law, which I contemn. 

So with a tear or two you woidd remember 
I was your martyr, and died in your service. 

C(7/is. Alas, you weep ! and, in my just compassion 
Of what you suffer. I were more than marble 
Should I not keep you company : you have sought 
My favours nobly, and I am justly punished, 

In wild Adorio’s contempt and scorn. 

For my ingratitude, it is no better, 

'I'o your deservings : yet such is my fate, 

'I'hough I would. I cannot hel]> it. O Caldoro ! 

‘ See of J/onour, i. i {Massin^t'r. vol. i. p. 306). 

* Hit it exactlv ; .as we ^(ill s iv, in »hc nick of time. 
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In our misplaced affection 1 prove 

Too soon, and with dea, -bought experience, Cupid 

Is blind indeed, and hath mistook his arrows. 

If it be possible, learn to forget, 

And yet that punishment is too light,-— to hate 
A thankless virgin : practise it ; and may 
Your due consideration that I am so, 

In your imagination, disperse 

boathsome deformity upon this face 

That hath bewitched you ! more I cannot say, 

But that I truly pity you, and wish you 
A better choice, which, in my prayers, Caldoro, 

I ever will remember. ( Exaiut C.\lisi a ami Mirti 
Dur, "Pis a sweet rotiiie. 

U by, how now ! thunilerstruck ? 

Ca/ti. I am not so happy : 

Oh, that I were but master of myself! 

\ oil soon should see me nothing. 

£>ur. What would you do ? 


Cald, With one stab give a fatal jieriod 
'I'o my woes and life together. 

Dur. For a woman I 
Better the kinil were lost, ami generation 
Maintained a new wav. 

Calii. Pray yon. sir. forbear 
This jirofane language. 

Dm . Pray you. he yon a man, 

.\ml whiinj>er not like a girl ; all shall be well. 

As I liv e it shall ; this is no hectic fever, 

But a lovesit k ague, easv to be cured. 

And I’ll be your [ihysician. so you subscribe 
lo my (.iirec tions. l''ir>.t, you lnu^t change 
1 his c ity' whorish air, for ’tis infected, 

And my jiotions will not work here; I must have you 
To my' country vd\u ; rise before the sun. 

Then make a breakfast ol the morning dew, 
ber\c<l up by nature on s«nne grassy^ hill ; 
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You’ll 6nd it nectar, and far more cordial 
Than cullises cock-broth, or your distillations 
Of a hundred crowns a quart. 

Cald. You talk of nothing. 

Dur. This ta’en as a preparative, to strengthen 
Your queasy stomach, vault into your saddle ; 

With all this flesh I can do it without a stirrup : — 

My hounds uncoupled, and my huntsman ready, 

You shall hear such music from their tunable mouths, 
That you will say the viol, harp, theorbo, 

Ne’er made such ravishing harmony : from the groves 
And neighbouring woods, with frequent iterations. 
Enamoured of the cry, a thousand echoes 
Repeating it. 

Cald. What’s this to me? 

Dur. It shall be, 

.\nd you give thanks for’t. In the afternoon, 

Eor we will have variety of delights. 

We’ll to the field again ; no game shall rise 
But we’ll be ready for’t : if a hare, my greyhounds 
Shall make a course ; for the pie or jay, a sparhawk 
Flies from the fist ; the crow, so near pursued, 

Shall be compelled to seek protection under 
Our horses’ bellies ; a hcarn- put from her siege,^ 

And a pistol shot off in her breech, shall mount 
So high that, to your view, she’ll seem to soar 
Above the middle region of the air : 

cast of haggard falcons, by me manned,^ 

Eyeing the prey at first, appear as if 

They did turn tail; but with their labouring wings 

('retting above her, with a thought their pinions 

' A broth, the full recipe of which is given by Mares. As a “ red 
cocke ” (“dressc him and cut him in quarters, and bruise all the 
bones”) is one of the principal ingredients, I suppose “cock- 
broth ” mu-t be something of the same kind. 

- Heron. ^ A company of herons. 

‘ i.e. “ A pair (or a flight) of wild falcons tamed by me.’’ Com- 
paie J'aminj; of the Shre-.v, iv. l, 196 : — 

“Another way I have to man ray haggard.” 
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Cleaving the purer element, make in. 

And by turns bind with her;> the frighted fowl, 

Lying at her defence upon her back, 

With her dreadful beak a while defers her death, 

But by degrees forced down, we part the fray, 

And feast upon her. 

Cald. This cannot be. I grant, 

But pretty pastime. 

Duf. Pretty pastime, nephew ! 
ris royal sport. Then, for an evening flight, 

A tiercel gentle, 2 which I call, my masters, 

As he were sent a messenger to the moon. 

In such a [)lace ^ flies, as he seems to say, 

See me, or see me not ! the j)artridge sprung, 

He makes his stoop ; but, wanting breath, is forced 
To canceller then, with siu h sj)eed as if 
He carried lightning in his wings, he strikes 
'I'he trembling bird, who even in death appears 
Proud to be nuule liis quarry.^ 

Caiti. \ ct all this 
Is nothing to Calista. 

Thou shalt fiml 

d'wenty Calistas there, for every mghl, 

A fresh ami lusty one ; I'll give thee a ticket. 

In wliich my name, Dura/./.o’s name, subscribed, 

My tenants’ nut-brown daugliters. wholesome girls, 

At midnight shall contend to do thee service. 

1 have bred them u]> to’l ; should their fathers mur- 
mur, 

'Their leases are void, for that is a maii^ point 
' A term iu falcoiiiy tiu aiiiiiji to sei/e ujjon. 

* The male of the goshawk. In Klizabelhan Knglish it is gene- 
rally “ lassel-gentle,” as in Rotneo and Juliet, ii. 2, 160. 

^ A technical itrm for the pitch attained by a falcon before 
swooping down on its prt-y. 

* Canceller is when a high-down hawk, in her stooping, turnclh 
two or three limc'. upon the wing, to recover heiself before she 
seizeth her prey. — I he CJenth man' s Ree neatton (apnd Gidord). 

» Prey. 
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In my indentures ; and when we make our progress, 
There is no entertainment perfect, if . . 

This last dish be not offered. 

Cald. You make me smile. 

Ditr. I’ll make thee laugh outright. — My horses, 
knaves ! 

lis but six short hours’ riding: yet ere night 
Thou shalt be an altered man. 

C\i/d. I wish I may, sir. \_ExeHni. 



SCENE II.— Room in Sevfrino’s House. 

Enter bu.ANTE, Calista, Campso. Mirtilla. 

lol. I hail spies ui)on you. minion ; the relation 
Of your behaviour was at home before you : 

My daughter to hold parley, from the church too, 

With noted libertines ! her fame and favours 
The ({iiarrel of their swords ! 

Calls. ’'I'was not in me 
'I’o help it. madam. 

lol. No ! how have I livcfl ? 

My neighbour knows ni)- manners have been such, 
That 1 i)resuinc I may aftirm, and boldly, 

In no j)articular action of my life 
I can be justly censured. 

Calip. Censured, madam ! 

What lord or lady lives, worthy to sit 
A competent judge on you ? 

Calls. Vet black detraction 
Will find faults where they are not. 

Calip. Her foul mouth 

Is stopped, you being the object. Give me leave 
To speak my thoughts, yet still under correction ; 

.\ntl if 111)’ young lady and her woman hear 
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With reverence, they may be edihed. 

You are my gracious patroness and supportress 
And I your poor observer*, nay. vour creature ’ 
Fed by your bounties ; and, but that I know 
Your honour detests flattery, I might say. 

And with an emphasis, you are the lady 
Admired and en\aed at, far, far above 
All imitation of tlte best of women 
That are or ever shall be. This is truth : 

I dare not be obsequious ; and 'twould ill 
Become my gravity, and wisdom gleaned 
From your oraculous ladyship, to act 
The part of a she-parasite. 
lol. If you do. 

I never shall acknowledge you. 

Calls. [Asiilt' /(} MiKnuLA.] Admirable ! 

This is no flattery ! 

A/ir/. Do not interrupt her: 

’ 1 is such a pleasing itrii to your lady-mother. 

That she may peradventure forget us, 

To feed on her own praises. 

/ol. I am not 

So far in debt to age but, if I would 
Listen to men’s bewitching sorceries, 

I could be courted. 

Calip. Rest set ure of that. 

All the braveries * of the ( ilv run mad for vou, 

And yet your \irtue’s such, not one attempts you. 

loL I keep no mankind-* ser\ant in my house. 

In fear my chastity may be suspected : 

How is that voiced in Naples? 

Calip. With loud aj)plause, 

1 assure your honour. 

* To ot)Servc (or inimb one's in.ister. 

^ Beaux. Comp,*rc Ben Jon'»oi), Jlu- H'uman. i. i : 

IS one of Ihe braveric?, lliou-Ui lie be uoiie of llic 
^ Male. 


aoi 


•• lie 
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loL It confirms I can 
Command my sensual appetites. 

Calip. As vassals 

To your more than masculine reason, that commands 
them : 

Your palace styled a nunnery of pureness, 

In which not one lascivious thought dares enter. 

Your clear soul standing sentinel. 

Mirt. [Asile.] Well said, Echo ! 

/(?/, Yet I have tasted those delights which women 
So greedily long for, know their titillations ; 

And when, with danger of his head, thy father 
Comes to give comfort to my widowed sheets, 

.\s soon as his desires are satisfied, 

I can with ease forget them. 

Calp. Observe that, 

It being indeed remarkable : tis nothing 
For a simple maid, that never had her hand 
In the honey-pot of pleasure, to forbear it ; 

Hut such as have licked there, and licked there often, 

And felt the sweetness of’t— — 

. Mir/. [Asii/r.] How her mouth runs o’er 
With rank imagination ! 

Calip. If such can, 

.\s I urged before, the kickshaw being offered, 

Refuse to take it, like my matchless madam. 

They may be sainted. 

lol. ril lose no more breath 
In fruitless reprehension ; look to it : 

Idl have thee wear this habit of my mind, 

As of my body. 

Calip. Seek no other precedent : 

In all the books of Amadis de Gaul,”' 

“ The Palmerins,” and that true Spanish story, 

» These romances of chivalry, it will be remembered, composed 
P-trt of Don Quixote’s librarv. The Palmerins means the two stones 
of that name, Palmerin of Tn<^land and Palnterin lie Oliva. 
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“The Mirror of Knighthood,” which I have read often, 
Read feelingly, nay more, I do believe in’t, 

My lady has no parallel. 

liil. Do not provoke me : 

If, from this minute, thou e’er stir abroad, 

Write letter, or receive one, or presume 
To look upon a man, though from a window, 

I 11 chain thee like a slave in some dark corner ; 
Prescribe thy daily labour, which omitted. 

Expect the usage of a Fury from me, 

Not an indulgent mother’s.— Come, Calipso. 

Caiip. \ our ladyship’s injunctions are so easy, 

That I dare pawn my credit my young lady 
And her woman shall obey them. 

\Ii,\cunt J E and Calipso 

Mirt. You shall fry first 

hor a rotten piece of dry touchwood, and give fire 
'I'o the great fiend’s nostrils, when he smokes tobacco ! 
Note the injustice, marlam ; they would have us. 

Being young and hungry, keep a perj^etual Lent, 

And the whole year to tliem a < arnival. 

“ Easy injum tions,” with a mischief to you ! 

Suffer this and suffer all. 

Ca/is. Not stir abroatl ! 

The use and pleasure of our eyes denied us! 

Mint. Insufferable. 

Calis, Nor write, nor yet receive 
An amorous letter I 

Mirt. Not to be endured. 

Calis. Nor look upon a man out of a window i 
A/i/ t. Flat tyranny, insupportable tyranny. 

To a lady of your blood. 

Ca/is, She is my mother. 

And how should I decline' it? 

Mirt. Run away from’t ; 

Take any course. 


-Vvoi'J. 
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Calls. But without means, Mirtilla, 

How shall we live ? 

What a question’s that ! as if 
A buxom lady could want maintenance 
In any place in the world where there are men, 
Wine, meat, or money stirring. 

Calls. Be you more modest, 

Or seek some other mistress ; rather than 
In a thought or dream I will consent to aught 
That may take from my honour. I’ll endure 
More than my mother can impose upon me. 

Mirt. I grant your honour is a specious dressing. 
But without conversation of men, 

A kind of nothing. I would not persuade you 
'I’o disobedience : yet my confessor told me 
(And he, you know, is held a learned clerk) 

When parents do enjoin unnatural things, 

Wise children may avoid them. She may as well 
Command when you are hungry, not to eat. 

Or drink, or sleep : and yet all these are easy, 
C-ompared with the not seeing of a man, 

.\s I persuade no further ; but to you 
'I'here is no such necessity ; you have means 
'I'o shun your mother’s rigour. 

Calls. Lawful means ? 

Mirt. Lawlul, .ind })leasing too : I will not urge 
Caldoro’s loyal love, you being averse to’t ; 

Make trial of .\'lorio. 

Calls. .\nd give up 
My honour to his lust ! 

Alirt. There’s no such thing 
Intended, madam ; in few words, write to him 
W hat slavisli liours you spend under your mother; 
'I'liat you desire not present marriage from him. 

But as a nol)le gentleman to redeem you 
L'rom the tvrannv voii suffer. With your letter 
Present him ^ome rieli jewel : you haw one, 
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In which the rape of ihoserpine. in little 
Is to the life expressed : I'll he the messenger 
U ith any hazartl, and at my return, 

Yield you a good account oft. 

Calls, ’d'is a business 
To be considereil of. 

J/irl. Consideration, 

Wlien the converse of your lover is in question 
Is of no moment : if she would allow you 
A dancer in the morning to well breathe you. 

A songster in the afternoon, a servant ‘ 
lo air you in tlie evening; give you leave 
To see the theatre twice a week, to mark 
How the old a< tors decay, the young sprout up, 

(A fitting observation,) you might I>ear it ; 

But not to see. or talk, or touch a man. 

Abominable ! 

Calls. Do not my blushes speak 
I low Willingly I would assent ? 

Afirt. Sweet la<lv. 

Do something to de^er\e them, and blush after. 

( J\.\ri/nf. 

' l-o\cr. t.onipiirc Iivo of ii. io(j * 

*• l oo low a Ini^tress for m) liii^h a scrvaiu/* 





ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. — A S/ree^ »ear Severiano's //ouse. 
Enter Iolante and Calipso. 

And are these Frenchmen, as you 
say, such gallants ? 

Calip. Gallant and active; their free 
breeding knows not 
The Spanish and Italian preciseness 
Practised among us ; what we call 
immodest, 

With them is styled bold courtship : they dare fight 
Under a velvet ensign at fourteen. 
lol. A petticoat, you mean ? 

Calip. You are in the right ; 

Let a mistress wear it under an armour of proof, 

They are not to be beaten off. 
lol. You are merry, neighbour. 

Calip. I fool to make you so : pray you observe 
them, 

'I'hey are the fonvard’st monsieurs ; born physicians 
For the malady of young wenches, and ne’er miss : 

I owe my life to one of them. When I was 

.'V raw young thing, not worth the ground I trod on, 

And longed to dip my bread in tar, my lips 
As blue as salt-water, he came up roundly to me. 

And cured me in an instant; Venus be praised for’t ! 

Enter Ai.PHONso, Montfpnsier, Laval, Captain, and 

.-Vttendants. 

lol. They come, leave prating. 
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Calip. I am dumb, au't like your honour 

Alfh. We will not break the league confirmed be- 
tween ns 

And your great master ; the passage of his army 
Through all our territories lies open to him; 

Only we grieve that your design for Rome 
Commands such haste, as it denies us means 
To entertain you as your worth deserves, 

And we would gladly tender. 

Royal Alphonso, 

The king my master, your confederate. 

Will pay the debt he owes in fact,' wliich I 
Want words to express. I must remove to-night; 

And yet, that your intended tavours may not 
Be lost, I leave this gentleman behind me, 

To whom you may vouchsafe them, 1 dare say. 

Without repentance, 1 forbear to give 
\ our majesty his character; in France 
He was a precedent for arts and arms, 

Without a rival, and may prove in Naples 
^Vorthy the imitation. \I)itrotiuccs Lav.-m. to the King. 
Calip. Is he not, madam, 

A monsieur in print !- what a garb was there! O rare ! 
Ihen, how he wears his clothes! and the fashion ot 
them I 

A main assurance that he is within 
All excellent: by this, wise ladies ever 
Make their conjectures. 

lol. Peace, I have observed him 
From head to foot. 

Calip. Kye him again, all over. 

Lav, It cannot, royal sir, but argue me 
Of much presumption, if not impudence, 

"^lo be a suitor to your majesty, 

Before I liave tleserv’ed a gracious grant, 

By some employm<‘nt jjrosperously .achieved. 

* i,e. lu deed. 


• To <lo a tiling in print (or ncaih ). 
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But pardon, gracious sir : when I left France 
I made a vow to a bosom friend of mine, 

(^Yhich my lord general, if he please, can witness,) 

With such humility as well becomes 
A poor petitioner, to desire a boon 

From your magnificence.' \^He dclh'ers a petition. 

Calip. With what punctual - form 
He does deliver it ! 

/A/. I have eyes; no more. 

Alph. For Severino’s pardon !— you must excuse me, 

I dare not pardon murder. 

Lav. His fact,^ sir, 

Ever submitting to your abler judgment, 

Merits a fairer name : he was provoked. 

As by unanswerable proofs it is confirmed. 

By Montcclaro’s rashness ; who repining 
'That Severino. without his consent, 

Had married liilante, his sole sister, 

(It being concealed almost for thirteen years,) 

Though the gentleman, at all parts, was his equal. 

First challenged him, and, that declined, he gave him 
A blow in public. 

Mont. Not to be endured. 

But bv a slave. 

Lav. This, great sir, justly weighed. 

You may a little, if you please, take from 
'fhe rigour of your justice, and express 
An act of mercy. 

lot. I can hear no more. 

'This opens an old wound, and makes a new one. 

Would it were cicatrized ! wait me. 

Calip. As your shadow. 

[Exeunt IOlan'te Calipso, 
A/p/i. We grant you tliese are glorious pretences. 
Revenge apjiearing in the shape of valour, 

I Munificence. See note antt\ p. 177 * 

• Preci?5C, exact. ^ Deed. 
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Which wise kmgs u.ust chstinguish : the defence 
ot reputation, now lUiulc a bawd 

To murder; ever>- trifle falsely styled 

An injury, and not to be determined 

But by a bloody duel : though this vice 

lath taken root and growth beyond the mountains, 

u strange fashions, her ape, 

England, tan dearly witness with the loss 

Ol more brave spirits than would have stood the shock 
01 the lurk s army,) while AljAionso lives 
It shall not here be planted. Move me no further 
In this : in what else suiting you to ask 
And me to give, expect a gracious answer : 

However, welcome to our court, Ix)rd general, 

I 11 bring you out of the ports, and then betake you 
I o your good fortune. 

A/0//I Your grace overwhelms me. \Txct(/iI 









rc 






SChNH II . — A Room in Sevhkino’s House. 

Enict Cai.h-^o ami Iolanie, with a purse ami a Jetvei. 

Ca/ip. You are bound to favour him : mark you how 
he pleadetl 

For my lord’s pardon. 

lol. That’s indeed a tie ; 

But I have a stronger on me. 

Ca/ip. Say you love 

His person, be not ashamed oft ; lie's a man 
I* or \vhose embraces, though Kndymion 
I-iy sleeping by, Cynthia would leave her orb. 

And e\( hange kisse-i ^vith him. 
loi. Do not fan 

A fire that burns already too hot in me ; 

I am in my honour si( k, sick to the death. 

Never to be re<overed. 

I 1 . 


P 
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Calip. What a coil’s * here 
For loving a man! It is no Afric wonder: 

If, like Pasiphae, you doted on a bull, 

Indeed ’twere monstrous ; but in this you have 
A thousand thousand precedents to excuse you. 

A seaman’s wife may ask relief of her neighbour, 

When her husband’s bound to the Indies, and not 
blamed for’t ; 

And many more besides of higher calling, 

Though I forbear to name them. You have a husband; 
But, as the case stands with my lord, he is 
A kind of no-husband ; and your ladyship 
As free as a widow can be. I confess. 

If ladies should seek change that have their husbands 
At board and bed, to pay their marriage duties, 

(The surest bond of concord,) ’twere a fault, 

Indeed it were : but for your honour, that 
Do lie alone so often — body of me! 

I am zealous in your cause — let me take breath. 

lol. I apprehend what thou wouldst say, I want all 
As means to quench the spurious fire that burns here, 
Caiip. Want means, while I, your creature, live! I 
dare not 

Be so unthankful. 

loL Wilt thou undertake it.^ 

Ami, as an earnest of much more to come, 

Receive this jewel, and purse crammed full of crowns. 
How dearly I am forced to buy dishonour. 

Calip. 1 would do it gratis, but ’twould ill become 
My breeding to refuse your honour’s bounty ; 

Nay, say no more, all rhetoric in this 
Is comprehended ; let me alone to work him. 

He shall be yours ; that’s poor, he is already 
At your devotion. I will not boast 
My faculties this way, but suppose he were 
Coy as .\donis, or Hippolytus, 

* What a lusi. 
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Ami your desires more hot thau Cvllu-rea's 

Or wanton I'hmdra’s, 1 will bring 'hin, ehai’netl 

I o your embraces, glorying in his fetters ■ 

1 have saul it. 

A'/. Go, and prosper ; and imagine 
A salary bej ond thy hopes, 

Calij>. Slco]) you 

ScciirL- on citlicr car ; * the burthen's yours 
o entertain him. mine to brin- him hither. 
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SCliNli III.—./ Room in \\-iO\K\G^ 

Adorio. C’amil i.o, Lkntl lo. (?//./ Dona i o. 

J^on. Your wrong’s beyond a challenge, and you 
(leal ^ 

loo fairly with him. if you take that way 
’I o riglu yourself. 

■Lent, i he least that \ou can do, 

In the terms of honour, is. when next you meet liim, 
lo gi\ e him tiie bastinado. 

Com. And tiiat done. 

Draw out his sword to ( ut your own throat ! No. 

me. show joursell an Italian, 

And, having recei\ed one injury, do not ]nit off 
^ our hat for a second ; there arc fellows that, 
tor a few crowns, will make him sure, and so. 

'Vith your rewngc. you prevent future mischief. 

•■idof. I thank nou. gentlemen, for your studied (are 
In what com erns my honour ; but in that 
I II steer mine o\\ n course. Vet. that you may know 
^ ou are still my (.abinet ( ounsellor.s. my bosom 
Dies open to you ; I begin to fee! 

A weariness, na)', satiety of looseness, 

* t.e. Sleep souii.Ilv (I.il lo utrumvii' anrem dvrmire ■ Fr 
^onnir iut U-i deux orcillci). 
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And something tells me here, I should repent 
My harshness to Calista. 

Enicr Cakio, hasiily. 

Camil. When you please. 

You may remove that seru])le. 

Ai/or. I shall think on’t. 

Car. Sir, sir, are you ready ? 

A(/or. To do what ? I am sure 
"I'is not yet dinner-time. 

Car. True ; but 1 usher 
Such an unexpected dainty bit for breakfast, 

As vet I never cooked : ’tis not botar^o,* 

Fried frogs, potatoes marrowed. cavear, 

Carps’ tongues, the pith of an English chine of beef. 

Nor our Italian delicate, oiled mushrooms, 

.Vnd yet a <lrawer-on ' too ; and if you show not 
An appetite, and a strong one, I’ll not say 
To eat it. but devour it. without grace too, 

(For it will not stay a ])rcface.) I am shamed. 

And all my jiast jirovocatives will be jeered at. 

Ai/ar. Art thou in thy wits ? what new-found rarity 
Hast thou discovered ? 

Car. No such matter, sir ; 

It grows in our own country. 

Serve it up, 

I feel a kind of stomach. 

Camil. 1 could feed too. 

Car. Not a bit upon a mart h ; there’s other lettuce 
For your coarse lips; this is ])cculiar only 
For my master’s palate ; I would give my whole year’s 
wages, 

With all my vails," and fees due to the kitchen, 

But to be his carver. 

' The hnrd toe of the mullet pickled with oil and vinegar. 

2 (lifiord says tint the phr.ise is “yet in use ” (1805) in tlie sense 
of “ an incitement to appetite.’’ Presents, gilts. 
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Atior, Leave your fooling, sirrah, 

And bring in your dainty. 

Car. ’ Twill bring in itself. 

It has hfe and spirit in it ; and for proof. 

Behold ! Now fall to boldly ; niy life oiTl, 

It comes to be tasted. 

Tutt-r M IK 1 11. LA, a7/// letter ami Jerecl. 

Camii. Ha ! Calista’s woman ? 

J.ent. A handsome one. by \'enus. 

Ador. Pray you forbear. 

You are welcome, fair one. 

IDon. How that blush becomes her ! 

Aiior. Aim your designs at me? 

J^Tirt. 1 am trusted, sir, 

^\ ith a business ol near consetjuence, wl^ich I would 
To your private ear tleliver. 

Car. I told you so. 

Give her audience on your couch ; it is fit state 
'To a she-ambassador. 

Ador. Pray you, gentlemen, 

Tor awhile dispose of yourselves. I’ll straight attend you. 

yji.xeunt Camii. LO. Lknil'i.o, and Donaio. 
Car. Dispatch her first for your honour: the tiuickly 
tloinu 

You know what follows. 

Ador. ^Vill you please to vanish ? [Exit C.\RH). 

Now, ])retty one, your j)leasure? you shall find me 
Ready to ser\ e you ; if you’ll j)Ul me to 
My oatli. I’ll take it on this book. ( to /:/fs her. 

Afirt. C) sir, 

'The favour is too ureat, and far abo\ e 
My poor ambition ; I must kiss your hand 
In sign of luunble thankfulne.ss, 

Ador. So modest ! 

Afirt. It well becomes .1 in.iid. sir. .Sf)are those 
blessings 
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For my noble mistress, upon whom with justice, 

And, with your good allowance, 1 might add 
With a due gratitude, you may confer them ; 

But this will better speak her chaste desires 

\Delivers a letter. 

Than I can fancy what they are, much less 
AVith moving language, to their hiir deserts, 

Aptly express them. Pray yo‘u read, but with 

Compassion, I beseech you : if you find 

d'he paper binned with tears fallen from her eyes,^ 

While she endeavoured to set down that tnith 
Her soul did dictate to her, it must challenije 
A gracious answer. 

Ador. O the powerful charms 
By that tair hand writ down here! not like those 
Which, dreadfuH^’ jjronounced by Circe, changed 
Ulysses’ followers into beasts; these have 
An op])osite working ; I already feel, 

But reading them, their saving operations; 

And all those sensual, loose, and base flesires 
\\ hich have too long usurped and t)Tannizcd 
Over my reason, of themselves fall off. 

Most happy meiamorj)hosis ! in which 
'I’he film of error that did blind my judgment 
And seduced understanding, is removed. 

What sacrifice of thanks can I return 
Her pious charity, that not alone 
Redeems me from the worst of sla\er\', 

'i'he tyranny of my beastly appetites, 
d'o which I long obse<juiously have bowed ; 

But adds a matchless favour, to receive 
A benefit from me, nay. puts her gooflness 
In my protection. 

Jf/r/. [Aside.] Transformed! — it is 
A blessed metamorphosis, and works 
1 know not how on me. 

Ador. My joys are bountlless, 
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I Curbed with no limits : for her sake. Mirtilla, 

Instruct me how I presently may seal 

To those strong bonds of loyal love and service 
Which never shall be cancelled. 

Afirt. She’ll become 

Vour debtor, sir, if you vouchsafe to answer 
Her pure affection. 

Ador. Answer it, Mirtilla!’ 

With more than adoration I kneel to it. 

Tell her, I’ll rather die a thousand deaths 
Than fail, with punctuality, to perform 
All her commands. 

Mirt. [Asidt\\ 1 am lost on this assurance. 

Which, if ’twere made to me, I should have faith in’t, 
As in an oracle : ah me ! — She jiresents you 
1 his jewel, her dead grandsire’s gift, in which. 

As by a true Kgj'ptian hierogl)^)!^!' 

(For so I think she called i^, you may be 
Instnictetl what her suit is you should do. 

And she with joy will suft'er. 

Adi>r, Heaven be pleased 
To qualify this excess of hapjiiness 
With some disaster, or I shall exiiire 
With a sm-feit of felicity. With what art 
The cunning lapidary hath here exj)rcssed 
The rape of Proserpine I I apprehend 
Her puqiose, and obey it; yet not as 
A helj)ing friend, but a husband : 1 will meet 
Her chaste desires with lawful heat, and warm 
Our Hymeneal sheets with such delights 
As leave no sting behind them. 

Afir/. \^Asn/i\^ I despair then. 

Adt)r. At the time a])])ointed say, wench, I’ll attend her. 
And guard her from the fun' of her mother. 

And all that dare disturb her. 

Aftrl. \'ou speak well ; 

And I belie\ e you. 
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Atior. Would you auglit else ? 

Mirt. I would 

Carr)' some love-sign to her ; and now I think on’t 
'I'he kind salute you offered at my entrance, 

Hold it not impudence that 1 desire it, 

I’ll faithfully deliver it. 

A dor. O, a kiss! 

Vou must excuse me, I was then mine own, 

Now wliolly liers : the touch of other lips 
I do abjure for ever : Imt there’s gold 
'To bind thee still my advoc-ate. [Exit. 

Mirt. Not a kiss I 

I was coy when it was offered, and now justly, 

When I beg one am denied. What scorching fires 
My loose hoj)es kindle in me 1 shall I be 
False to my lady’s trust, and, from a .servant. 

Rise up her rival ? His words have bewitched me, 

.•\nd something 1 must do, but what } — ’tis yet 
An embryon, and how to give it form, 

Alas, I know not. Pardon me, Calista, 

I am nearest to myself, anrl time will teach me 

'I'o perfect that which yet is undermined. [E.\it. 



Enter i'l . audio Skv-lrino. 

Claud, ^'ou are master of yourself ; yet, if I may, 
.As a tried friend in mv love and affection, 

.And a servant in my dutv. speak my thoughts 
Without off'ence, i’ the way of counsel to you ; 

1 could allege, and truly, that your purpose 
For Naples, covered with a thin disguise, 

Is full of danger. 

Sev. Danger, Claudio ! 

* 

’'I'is here, and everywliere. our fon ed companion : 
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1 he rising ami the setting sun beliohls ns 
Environetl with it ; our whole lile a journey 
Ending in certain niin. 

Claud, ^’et we should not. 

Howe er besiegetl. (leli\'er nn our fort 
Ot life, till it be forced. 

Si'v. ’'I'is so indeed 

Ey wisest men <'oncluded. whii h we sliould 
Obey as C liristians ; but when I consider 
How <liftcrent the progress ol our actions 
Is from religion, nay. morality. 

1 cannot find in reason, why we should 

^ 

Be scrupulous that way only ; or like meteors 
Bla/e forth prodigious terrors, till our stuff 
Be utterly ( onsumed, which once init out, 

Would bring set urity unto ourselves. 

And safety unto those we jirey ui)OU. 

O Clautlio ! since by this fatal hand 
riie brother of mv wife, l)oltI Monlet laro, 

Was left dead in the held, and I j>roscribed 
After my flight, bv the justice of the king, 

My being hath been but a living death. 

With a continued torture. 

Claud. Vet in lliat 
You tlo deluile their bloody \ iolence 
I'hat do jHirsue your life. 

AV?’. While 1, bv rapine*^, 
hive terrible to others as myself - 
What one hour can we t hallenge as our own, 
Unha])py as we are. yieUling a beam 
Of comfort to us ? (Juiet night, that brings 
Rest to the labourer, is the outlaw's d.iy. 

In which lie riso early to <lo wrong. 

And when his work is ended dares not sleeji : 

Our time is s])ent in watches to entraj> 

Such as would shun us. and to hide oursches 
Erom the ministi i-^ of }usti< i-. th.u would bring u.s 
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To the correction of the law. O, Claudio, 

Is this a life to be preserved, and at 
So dear a rate ? But why hold I discourse 
On this sad subject, since it is a burthen 
We are marked to bear, and not to be shook off 
But with our human frailty ? in the change 
Of dangers there is some delight, and therefore . 

I am resolved for Naples. 

Claud. May you meet there 
All comforts that so fair and chaste a wife 
(As Fame proclaims her without parallel) 

Can yield to ease your sorrows ! 

I much thank you ; 

Yet you may spare those wishes, which with joy 
I have proved certainties, and from their want 
Her excellencies take lustre. 

Claud. Ere you go yet, 

Some charge unto your squires not to fly out 
Beyond their bounds were not impertinent : 

For though that with a look you can command them 
In your absence they’ll be headstrong. 

Sri'. ’Tis well thought on, 

I’ll touch my horn. — \Blo 7 os his hornl \ — they know my 
call. 

Claud. And will. 

As sooi\ as heard, make in to’t from all quarters, 

As the flock to the shepherd’s whistle. 

Enter Banditti. 

\si Ban, What’s your will? 

2ud Ban. Hail, sovereign of these woods ! 

Z>'d Ban. We lay our lives 
At your highness’ feet. 

4//' Ban. And will confess no king. 

Nor laws but what come from your mouth ; and those 
We gladly will subscribe to. 
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Se7'. Make this {^ootl. 

In my absence, to my substitute, to whom 
Pay all obedience as to myself; 

The breach of this in one particular 
I will severely jiunish ; on your lives. 

Remember u]>on whom with our allowance 
You may securely prey, witli siu h as are 
Exem])ted from your hiry. 

Claud. ’ I'were not amiss. 

If you please, to help their memory: besides, 

Here are some newlv initiated. 

Scv. To these 

Read you the articles ; 1 must be gone : 

Claudio, farewell ! \Exit. 

Claud. May your return be speedy I 
\st Bau. Silence ; out with vour table-books. 

2fid J 3 au. And observe. 

Claud. “ 'The cormorant that lives in e.x- 

pectatioji 

Of a long wished-for dearth, and. smiling, grimls 
The faces of the poor, you may make spoil of; 

Even theft to such is justice.” 
yd Ban. He’s in my tables. 

Claud. [Rf’ads.] “ 'The grand encloser of the commons, 
for 

His ])rivaie profit or delight, with all 

His herds that graze upoit’l, are lawful ))ri/e.” 

4/// Ban. And we will bring them in, although the devil 
Stood roaring by, to guard them. 

Claud. (/vV. 7 //y.] *■ If ,i usurer, 

Oreedy, at his own j)rii e, to make a ]>ur( base. 

Taking advantage upon bond or mortgage 
From a prodig.d, jmss through our territories, 

In the wav oft iistoin, or ot tribute to us, 

You may ea-^e him of Iun burthen." 

2nd Ban. \\ liole.-.ome <lo( trine. 
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Claud. [Reads.'] '' Builders of iron mills, that grub up 
forests 

With timber trees for shipping.” 

1st Bail. May we not 
Have a touch at lawyers ? 

Claud. By no means ; they may 
'I'oo soon have a gripe at us ; they are angry hornets, 

Not to be jested with. 

yul Ban. 'I'his is not so well. 

Claud. [Reads.] " The owners of dark shops, that vent 
their wares 

With perjuries; cheating vintners, not contented 
With half in half in their reckonings, yet cry out, 

AVhen they find their guests want coin, ‘ Tis late and 
bed-time.' 

These ransac k at your pleasures.” 

yd Ban. How shall we know them.? 

Claud. If they walk on foot, ])y their rat-coloured 
stockings. 

And sliining-shoes ; if horsemen, by short boots. 

And riding-furniture of several counties. 

2nd Ban. Not one of the list e.scapes us. 

Claud. But for scholars, 

\Vhose wealth lies in their heads, and not their pockets. 
Soldiers that have bled in their country’s ser\ ice, 

'I'he rent-racked farmer, needy market folks, 

'The sweaty labourer, carriers that transport 
'The goods of other men, are privileged ; 

But, al)0ve all. let none ])resume to offer 
\ iolence to women, for our king hath sworn, 

Wlio that way's a delinc|uent, without mercy 
Hangs for’t, by martial law.” 

AIL Long live Severino, 

And jieri.sh all such cullions' as repine 
.At his new monarchy ! 

Claud. .About your business. 


^ fcllo.vs; I(a1. 
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I hat he may find, at liis return, good cause 
lo praise your care ami discipline. 

All. We'll not fail, sir. 





SCENE \.- A S/reef in Xapicii. 

Enter Laval and Calipso. 

Lav. 'I'hou art sure mistaken ; ’tis not possible 
'1 hat I can be the man thou art employed lo. 

Ca/ij>. Not you the man ! you arc the man of men, 
And such another, in my lady’s eye, 

Never to be discovered. 

Lai’. A mere stranger, 

Newly arriveil ! 

Calip. Still the more probable. 

Since ladies, as you know, affect strange dainties, 

And brought far to them’. 'I'his is not an age 
In which saints live : but women, knowing women, 

That understaiul their sununnm bonum is 
Variety of pleasures in the touch, 

Derivetl from several nations; and if men would 
Be wise by their examj>le 

Lav. As most are ; 

’Tis a coupling age ! 

Calip. Why, sir, do gallants travel — 

Answer that question- but, at their return. 

With wonder to the hearers, to discourse of 
The garb and «.lifference in foreign females, 

As the lusty girl of France, the sober (icrmafn, 

The plump Dutch frow, the stately dame of Spain, 

The Roman libertine, and si)rightful 'Fuscan, 

The merry Greek, Venetian ( ourtezan, . 

The English fair companion, that learns something 

‘ Aliutiint' to ihc provcib, •• I- ar-ldchecl and dcar-bouylit is good 
for ladici.” 
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From every nation, and will fly at all ; — 

I say again, the difference betwixt these 
And their own country gamesters ? 

Lav. Aptly urged. 

Some make that their main end : but may I ask, 

Without offence to your gravity, by wliat title 
Your lady, that invites me to her favours, 

Is known in the city ? 

Calip. If you were a true-born monsieur, 

You would do the business first, and ask that after. 

If you only truck with her title, I shall hardly 
Deserve thanks for my travail ; she is, sir, 

No single-ducat trader, nor a beldam 
So frozen up that a fever cannot thaw her ; 

No lioness by her breath. 

Iavv. Leave these impertinencies, 

And come to the matter. 

Calip, \Vould you’d be as forward 
\Vhen you draw for the upsliot !‘ she is, sir, a lady, 

A rich, fair, well-tomplcxioned, and what is 
Not fre([uent among Venus’ votaries, 

L pon my credit, which good men have trusted, 

A sound and wholesome lady, and her name is 
Madonna b.Iante. 
lolante ! 

I have heard of her ; for chastity, and beauty, 

The wonder of the age. 

Ca/ip. Pray you. not too miu h 
Of chastity ; fair and free I do subscribe to, 

And so you’ll find her. 

La-i\ Come, you are a base creature ; 

.\nd, covering your foul emls with her fair name, 

Give me just reason to suspect you have 
A plot upon my life. 

Calip. A plot ! very fine I 
ay, 'tis a dangerous one, pray you beware oft ; 

‘ Cuinpurc L<ihuu>-*\ LiHl, iv. i, fjS. 
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Tis cunningiy contrived : I plot to bring you 
Afoot, with the travel of some forty i)aces. 

To those delights which a man not made of snow 
Would ride a thousand miles for. You shall be 
Received at a postern door, if you be not cautious. 
By one whose touch would make old Nestor young, 
And cure his hernia ; a terrible plot ! 

A kiss then ravished from you by such lips 
As flow with nectar, a juicy palm more precious 
I han the tametl Sibylla’s bough, to guitle you safe 
I hrough mists of perfumes to a glorious room, 
Wliere Jove might feast liis Juno ; a dire jilot ! 

A baiupiet I’ll not mention, that is common : 

But 1 must not forget, to make tlie plot 
More horrid to you, the retiring bower. 


So furnished as might force the I^ersian’s envy, 
d'he silver bathing-tub, the cambric rubbers,* 
'The embroitlered ^luilt, the betl of gossamer 
And damask roses ; a mere powder plot 
To blow you u]) ! and last, a bed-fellow, 

To whose rare entertainment all these are 
But foils and settings off. 

Lar. No more. Her breath 
Would warm an eunuch. 

I knew I should heat you. 


Now he begins to glow ! 


Tilt'. I am flesh and blootl. 

And I were not man if I should not run the hazard, 
Had I no other ends in’l. I ha\e considcretl 
^ our motion,- matron. 

Calip. My “ plot,” sir, “ on your life,” 

For which I am deservedly suspected 

For a base aiul dangerous woman ! Fare you well, sir 

I’ll be bold to take my leave, 


' Kubbinj^ cloths. 

^ “ Motion " setMUs to be now confined to parliamentary langua 
it was formerly in general use lor a proposal. 
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Lav. I will along too. 

Come, pardon my suspicion : I confess 

My enor ; and, eyeing you better, I perceive 1 

'There's nothing that is ill that can flow from you; 

I am serious, and, for proof of it, I’ll purchase 
Vour good opinion. [Gives her his purse, 

Calip. I am gently natured, 

And can forget a greater wrong upon 
Such terms of satisfaction. 

Lav. What’s the hour ? 

Calip. Twelve. 

Lav. I’ll not miss a minute. 

Calip. I shall find you 
At your lodging ? 

Lav, Certainly ; return my service, 

And for me kiss your lady’s hands. 

Calip. At twelve 
1 11 be your convoy. 

Lav. I desire no better. [Exeunt 




ACT THE THIRD. 



SC r^N R I . — 77ic Couf2t?'y. 

hfifcr Dl’razzo, Caldoro. afid Sonant. 

l.'R. AValk the horses down tlie liill ; I 

f4 W To speak in private. [j^’avV Servant. 

Ciiiii, (lOotl sir, no more an^er. 

y>//r. Love do you call it ! madness, 
wilful madness ; 

And. since I cannot t iire it, I would 

liave you 

Exactly mad. You are a lover already, 

Be a drunkard too. and after turn small iioet. 

And then you are mad, katexoken ' tlie madman. 

Caid. Such as are safe on sliore may smile at tempests; 

But I, that am embarked, and every minute 

1 ^ « 

^.xpect a shipwreck, relish not your mirth ; 

To me it is unseasonable. 

1^117-. Pleasine; viands 
Are made sharj) by sick palates. I affect 
A handsome mi>iress in my gray beard, as well 
As any boy of you all ; and on good terms 
Will venture as far i’ the fire, so she iSe willim^ 

^ T> • ^ 

io entertain me ; but ere I would dote, 

As you do. where tliere is no rtattering hope 
Ever to enjoy her. I woulrl forsw’car wane, 

' Pre-eminenllv. which sounds .is well in Knglish .is in Greek 

Mass. II. Q 
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And kill this lecherous itch with drinking water, 

Or live, like a Carthusian, on poor John,' 

Then bathe myself night by night in marble dew. 

And use no soap but camphire-balls.^ 

Cald. You may, 

(And I must suffer it,) like a rough surgeon, 

Apply these burning caustics to my wounds 
Already gangrened, when soft unguents would 
Better express an uncle with some feeling 
Of his nephew’s torments. 

Dur. 1 shall melt, and cannot 
Hold out if he whimper. O that this young fellow. 
Who, on my knowledge, is able to beat a man, 

Should be baffled by this blind imagined boy, 

Or fear his bird-bolts ! ‘ 

Cald. You have put yourself already 
To too much trouble, in bringing me thus far : 

Now, if you please, with your good wishes, leave me 
To mv hard fortunes. 

Dur. I'll forsake myself first. 

Leave thee ! I cannot, will not ; thou shall have 
No cause to be weary of my company. 

For ril be useful ; and, ere I see thee perish, 

Dispensing with my dignity and candour,^ 

1 will do something for thee, though it s«ivour 
Of the old squire of Troy.'' As we ride, we will 
Consult of the means : bear up. 

Cald. I cannot sink. 

Having your noble aids to buoy me up : 

'Fhere was ne\er such a guardian. 

Dur. How is thi^s ? 

^ 1-I.ike fish, dried and salted* 

' Camphor Wsis supposed to be a strong anaphrodisiac. See Sir 
T. Browne’s Vulgar Iirrors^ b, ii.» ch* vir., sec. 5 - 

•• Blunt-heaiifd arrows gross-knobbed,” according to Marston), 
used in killing bird>. 

^ Used by Ma^^Ninger* apparently, as synonymous with fair repu- 
tation : compuie Parliameut of iv. 3, 21. 

^ Pandaius. 
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Stale co.nplmientb to me! when my work’s clone 
Commend the artificer, and then be thankfid. ’[ 



SCENE W.—A Room in Skvekino’s House. 


EEiter Calisi A 


richiv habiied, ami ^^IRT,,.LA the ^cnon 
which Calista firsi wore. 


Caiis. How (lost thou like my gown ? 

Afirl. ’ 1 is rich and courtlike. 

Caiis. The dressings too are suitable? 

M.rt. I must say so, 

Or you might blame my want of care. 

Caiis. My mother 

I.ittle dreams of my intended flight, or that 
These are my nuptial ornaments. 
iMirt. I ho])e so. 

Caiis. How dully thou reply’s! ! thou dost not envy 
.-yiorio’s noble change, or the good fortune 
'That it brings to me? 

Mirt. My endeavours that way 
Can answer for me. 

Caiis. True ; you have discharged 
A faitiiful servant’s duty, and it is 
By me rewarded like a liljeral mistress; 

I speak it not to upbraid you with my bounties, 
Though they deserve more tiianks and ceremony 
Than you have yet expressed. 

Afirt. The miseries 


U hicli, Irom your hai>piness, I am sure to sufler, 
Restrain my forward tongue ; and, gentle m.adani. 
Excuse my weakness, though J do appear 
A little daunted with the heavy burthen 
1 am to undergo : when you are safe. 

My dangers, like to roaring torrents, will 
Gush in upon me ; yet I would endure 
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Your mother’s cruelty ; but how to bear 
Your absence, in the ver)' thought confounds me. 

Since we were children I have loved and served you ; 

I willingly learned to obey, as you 

Grew up to knowledge, that you might command me ; 

And now to be divorced from all my comforts ! — 

Can this be borne with patience ? 

Calls. The necessity 

Of my strange fate commands it ; but I vow 
By my Adorio’s love, I pity thee. 

Mirt. Pity me, madam ! a colfl charity ; 

\’ou must do more, and help me. 

Calls. Ha ! what said you ! 

I must ! is this fit language for a seivant ? 

ATirt. For one that would continue your poor sen’ant, 
And cannot live that day in which she is 
Denied to be so. Can Mirtilla sit 
Mourning alone, imagining those pleasures 
"Which you, this blessed Hymeneal night. 

Enjoy in the embraces of your lord. 

And my lord too, in being yours? (already 
As such I love and honour him.) Shall a stranger 
Sew you in a sheet, to guard that maidenhead 
You must pretend to keep ; and ’twill become you? 
Shall another do those bridal offices, 

Whi( h time will not j)ermit me to remember,* 

And I pine here with envy? pardon me, — 

I must and will be pardoned, — for my passions 
Are in extremes : and use some speedy means 
'I hat I may go along with you, and share 
In those delights, but with becoming distance ; 

Or by his life, which as a saint 5’ou swear by, 

I will discover all ! 

Calls, 'rhou (anst not be 
So treacherous and cnicl, in destroying 
The building thou hast raised. 

’ Bring to your remembrance. 
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^ Mirt. IVay you tio not tempt me 
For ’tis resolved. 

In the discovery of my secrets to her 

T WsTm her, 

I here s no evasion else.— Prithee, Mirtilla, 

he not so violent ; I am strangely taken 

\\ ith thy affection for me ; ’trvas my purpose 
1 o liave thee sent for. 

Mr^. When ? 

C<r//j'. 'This very night; 

And I vow deeply I shall be no sooner 
I n the desired possession of my lord, 

Kut by some of his ser\ants I will have thee 
Conveyed unto us. 

Mr/. Should you break ! 

C(r/is. I dare not. 

Come, clear thy looks, for instantly we’ll prepare 
For our departure. 

^ Mr/. Pray \-ou forgi\e my boldness, 
t-irowmg from my excess of zeal to serve you. 

C<i/ts. I thank thee for’t. 

J//r/. You’ll keep your word ? 

Cii/js. Still doubtful ! [Rx// 

Mr/. ’'I'was this I aimed at, and leave the rest to 
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h/i/er Adorio, Camii.lo. Len i ulo, Donato, Cakio, 

ant/ Servants. 

At/or. Haste you unto my villa, and take all 
Fro\ ision along with you, and for use 
And ornament, the shortness of the time 
Can furnish you ; let my best plate be set out. 
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And costliest hangings ; and, ift be possible, 

With a merry dance to entertain the bride, 

P^o^■ide an epithalamiiim. 

Car. Trust me 

For belly-timber : and for a song, I have 
A paper-blurrer, who on all occasions, 

For all times, and all seasons, hath such trinkets 

Ready in the deck : ‘ it is but altering 

The names, and they will ser\-e for any bride, 

Or bridegroom, in the kingdom. 

Ador. But for the dance? 

Car. I will make one myself, and foot it finely ; 

And summoning your tenants at my dresser, 

Which is, indeed, my drum,® make a rare choice 
Of the able youth, such as shall sweat sufficiently. 

And smell too, but not of amber, which, you know, is 
'fhe grace of the countiy'^-hall. 

Ador. About it, Cario, 

And look you be careful. 

Car. For mine own credit, sir. 

[Excunf Cakiu and Scnanls. 
.Idor. Now. noble friends, confirm your loves, and 
think not 

Of the penally of the law, that does forbid 
'I'lie stealing away an lieir : I will secure you, 

And pay the breach oft. 

Caniil. 'fell us wli.u we shall do. 

We’ll talk of that hereafter. 

.idor. Pray you be careful 
'fo keej) the west gate of the city open, 

That our j)assage may be free, and bribe the watch 
With any sum ; this is all. 

Don. A ilangerous business ! 

' The term signifieJ a pack of cards, and came to be applietl to 
a heap or pile •'encraliy. 

^ Compare Unuatural Conihat^ iii. I, 22 : 

When ihe dresser, the cook’* drum, thuiidersi, Come on ! 
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Under a crown. 

Z<7// An.l tlicn you may pass uhile they snore 
riioligh yon had done a nuirtler. 

Camii, Clot but your mistress, 

And leave the rest to us. 

Aiior. \ ou much enjjage me : ‘ 

But I forget myself. 

Camil. Pray you, in what, sir? 

' 'O” "“‘Ch to my affection, 

lougli larvful now, my woumlod re[>utation 
And honour suffer: the disgrace, in takincr 
A blow m public from Caldoro, brande*! “ 

W.th the infamous mark of coward, in delaying 
o right myself, U],on my < heck grows fresher ; 

I hat s first to be consiilereil. 

Camii. If you dare 
Trust my oiiinion, (yet I have had 
Some practice and experience in duels,) 

\on are too lender that way; tan you answer 
I lie tlebt you owe your honour till you meet 
\ our enemy from wiiom you may e.vfct it? 

Hath he not left the city, and in fear 

c:oucea]ed liimself, for aught I can imagine? 
hat would you more ? 

At/i'f. I sliouhi lio. 

( Never think on't, 

'1 ill fitter time and jilace invite you to it : 

1 have read Uaran/a.- and find not in his Clrammar 
Of quarrels, that the injuretl man is bound 
To seek for reparation at an hour ; 

1 am much indebted to you. 

“ O. sir, we <{uarrcl in print, Iw the book; as you have hork^ 

dr <>«‘ ducllinec olicn allud<<l to bv the 

quoted by Gi/Tord from Jonson’s AV-*.- 
J>in It stems that he w.is by this lime goiii^j out of favour. 


232 


J'HE GUARDIAN'. 


[ACT III. 


But may, and without loss, till he hath settled 
More serious occasions that import him, 

For a day or two defer it. 

Ador. You’ll subscribe 
Your hand to this ? 

Cinnil. And justify’t w ith my life ; 

Presume upon’t. 

Ador. On, then ; you shall o’er-rule me. \Ex6itnt. 






Scene IV.— ^ Roow in Severino’s House. 

Enter Iolante and Calipso. 

lol. I’ll give thee a golden tongue, and have it hung .up, 
Over thy tomb, for a monument. 

Caiip. I am not prepared yet 
'To leave the world ; there are many good pranks 
I must dispatch in this kind before I die : 

And I had rather, if your honour j)lease, 

Have the crowns in my jmrse. 
loi. Take that. 

Calls. Magnificent lady! 

May you live long, and, every moon. love change, 

That I may have fresh employment ! You know' what 
Remains to be done ? 

lol. Yes, yes; I will rommand 
My daughter and Mirlilla to their chamber. 

Caiip. And lock them up ; such liquorish killings 
are not 

'fo be trusted with our cream. Ere I go, I’ll help you 
To set forth the baiujuet, and place the candied eringoes- 
Where he may be sure to taste them ; then undre.ss you, 

> K-ittens. 

• Compare IVift's of IVindsor, 2\ — 23; *• Let the sky 

rain potatoes, . . ' , hail kissinij-comfits ami snow eringoes ; let 
there come a tempest of provotaliou.” 
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SCENE V.] 

For these things are cumbersome, rvhen you slioul.l be 

iicin'c : 

A thin night mantle to hi.le part of your smock, 

\n I-antofles ' on your feet, 

We Vr ^'•■'■'■ice ! nay. no trifling; 

arc alone, and you know ’lis a point of folly 

1 o be coy to eat when meat is set before you. iJL.xaaU 



SCIiNt: V.— W street he/ore SEVI^Rl^o^s Iloitse. 

/tufi'y -\i>Okio ijfid Scr\';int. 

A, /or. ’Tis eleven by my watch, the liour appointed. 
T.isten at the door -hear’st thou anv stirriii"? 

Ser-r. No, sir ; 

All’s silent here. 

Ahfor. Some cursed business keej)s 
Her mother up. I'll walk a little circle. 

And show where you shall wait us with the horses. 

AikI then return. 'Phis short delay afflicts me. 

And 1 presume to her it is not pleasing. \^Ji.\eu}it. 


JGitcr I)i k.v^zo t’.Ai.noKo. 

J'>tn\ \\ hat s now to be done ? i)rithee let’.-? to bed, I 
am sleep)' ; 

And here’s my hand on't, without more ado, 

By fair or ioul play we’ll have her to-morrow 
In thy j)Osscssion. 

Catit. Good sir, give me leave 
lo taste a little comfort in I)ehoIding 
'I'he place by her sweet presence sanctified. 

Siie may perhaps, to take air, ope the casement, 

And looking out, a new star to be ga/.ed on 
By me with adoration, bless these eyes, 

Ne er hajipy Init wiien she is made the object. 

' Slippers. 
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Diir. Is not here fine fooling ! I 

Cald. Thou great Queen of Love, 

Or real or imagined, be propitious 

I'o me, thy faithful votary ! and I vow / 

'Fo erect a statue to thee, equal to 
'Fiiy picture, by Apelles’ skilful hand 
Left as the great example of his art ; 

And on thy thigh I’ll hang a golden Cupid, 

His torches flaming, and his quiver full. 

For further honour ! 

Diir. End this waking dream, 

And let’s away. 

Etiicr from the house Calista a7id Mirtilla. 

Calls. Mirtilla ! 

Cald. 'Tis her voice ! 

Calls. You heard the horses’ footing? 

Mlrt. Certainly. 

Calls. Speak low. My Lord 4\dorio ! 

Cald. I am dumb. 

Dnr, The darkness friend us too I Most honoured 
Adorio, your serv ant. [madam, 

Calls. As you are so, 

I do command your silence till we are 
\ urther removed ; and let this kiss assure you 
(1 thank the sable night that hides my blushes) 

1 am wholly yours. 

Dur. Fonvard, you niicherl* 

Mlrt. Madam, 

Think on Mirtilla ! [Goes into the house. 

Dur. I’ll not now inquire 
The myster)' of this, but bless kind fortune 
Favouring us beyond our hopes ; yet, now I think on’t, 

I had ever a lucky hand in such smock night-work. 

\Exeuut. 

‘ Truant; still used by schoolboys. Compare i Henry IV., ii. 

4 » 450 . 
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Enter AnoRio ^////Servant. 


Adof . T liis slowness docs ani;izc me : 
In lier laic resolution ? 


she’s not alterctl 


fol. [ \l Get you to hc<l. 

And stir not on your life, till 1 command you. 
Ador. Mcr mother’s voice ! listen. 

Serv. Here comes the daughter. 


Re-enter Mikhi.la hastily. 

Jl/i/ t. hither shall I lly for succour ? 

Ador. 'I'o these arms. 

Your castle of defence, im])regnable, 

And not to be blown up : how your heart beats ! 

Fake comfort, tlear Calista, you are now 
In his jirotection that will ne’er forsake you ; 

Adorio, your changed Atlorio, swears 
By your best self, an oath he dares not break, 

He loves you, loves you in a noble way. 

His < onstancy firm as the poles of Heawn. 

1 will urge no la ply, silem e bet omes you ; 

And I'll (Icier the mu^ic of \'our \ oice 
1 ill we are in a place of >afel\-. 

J/z/Y. [WjvV/c.] O blest error! [E.xennt. 


Enter Sfvi kixo. 


Se:\ ’Tis midnight : how my fears of certain death 
Being surprised, (ombat with my strong hopes 
Raised on m\ c ha>le wife’s goodness ! I am grown 
A stranger in this city, and no wonder, 

I have too long been so unto myself : 

Grant me a little truce, my troubled soul — 

I hear some footing, ha I 




Enter Laval and Calipso. 

Cahp. That is the house, 

And there’s the key : you’ll find my lady ready 
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To entertain you; ’tis not fit I should 
Stand gaping by while you bill : I have brought you 
on, 

Charge home, and come off with honour. \Exii. 

Sc!'. It makes tliis way. 

Lav. I am much troubled, and know not what to think 
Of this design. 

Sci'. It still comes on. ^ 

Lav. The watch ! 

I am betrayed. 

S€v. Should I now appear fearful, 

It would discover me; there’s no retiring. 

My confidence must protect me ; Til appear 
As if I walked the round.* — Stand ! 

Lav. I am lost. 

St'V. Tile word ? 

Lav. Pray you forbear ; I am a stranger, 

And missing, this dark stormy Jiight, my way 
1 o my lodging, you shall do a courteous office 
To guide me to it. 

Sev. Do you think I stand here 
For a page or a porter ? 

Lav. Good sir, grow not so high ; - 
I can justify iny being abroad ; I am 
No piltering vagabond, anrl what you are 
Stands yet in supposition ; and I charge you, 

1( \ ou are an officer, bring mo before your captain ; 
tor it you do assault me, though not in fear 
Ot what you can do alone, I will cry murder, 

And raise the streets. 

Sev. Before my captain, hal 

And bring my head to the block. Would we were parted, 

I have greater cause to fear the watch than he. 

Lav. A\ ill you do your duty ? 

I /.C-. As if I '.vere one of the watch. 

^ , "^Coiiifxtre jLHt-jiiy and Cl€o/)(ltra, IV. 15, 43 : 


“ Let me rail so 
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I must close with )iim 
rnith, sir, rvhate’er yon arc, (yet by your lanmiai-e 
I guess you a gcmlemau,) I’ll not use the rigour ’ 

Of my place u,>on you : only quit this street 

1-or your suay here will be dangerous ; and good ni^ht t 

1 ho hke to you, sir ; I’|| grope out my way 
As nell as I can. O damned bawd !_Fare you well, sir. 

Acn. I am glad he’s gone ; there is a secret passim '"' 
I to "ly wife, through which this key will guide 

'I'o her desired embraces, which must be, 

iMy presence being beyond her hopes, most welcome. 



SChNF. yi.~A Room ?>/ Sevekino’s ffoitse, 

JoLAXTK IS haini speaking bchiud a cuHaiti. 

lol. 1 ;im full of perplcxoi thoui^lus. Jmperious I)loo<l. 
hoii only art a tyrant ; judgment, reason, 

I'o whatsoever thy edicts i)roclaim, 
itii vassal fear subscribe against themselves. 

I am yet safe in the port, and see before me, 

II 1 put oft. a rough tem])estuous sea, 

'I’he raging winds of infamy from all (piarters 
Assuring my destruction ; yet my Just 
Swelling the wanton sails, (my understanding 
Stowed under hat< hes.) like a desjierate pilot. 
t:ommands me to urge on. My pride, my pride, 

Selt-love. and over-value of my.self, 

Are justly punished : 1 that tiid deny 
My daugliter’s youth allowed and lawful j>]easurcs 
And would not suffer in her those desires 
She sucked in with my milk, now in my waning 
Am scorched and i>umt up with libidinous fire,"’ 
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That must consume my fame ; yet still 1 throw 
More fuel on it. 

Enter Severing before the curtain. 

Sro. ’Tis her voice, poor turtle : 

She’s now at her devotions, pra>ang for 
Her banished mate ; alas, that for my guilt 
Her innocence should suffer ! But I do 
Commit a second sin in my deferring 
'riie ecstasy of joy that will transport her 
Beyond herself, when she flies to my lips, 

And seals my welcome. — ^Drau’s the curtain., and dis- 
covers loLANTE seated, unth a rich banquet and 
tapers set forth .^ — liilante ! 

/id. Ha ! 

Clood angels guard me ! 

Set'. What do I behold ! 

Some sudden flash of lightning strike me blind. 

Or cleave the centre of the earth, that I 
May living find a sepulchre to swallow 
Me and my shame together ! 

/id. [Aside.] Guilt and horror 
Confound me in one instant ; thus surprised, 

'rhe subtlety of all wantons, though abstracted, 

C'an show no seeming colour of excuse, 

To plead in my defence. 

Sev. Is this her mourning? 

O killing object ! The imprisoned vapours 
Of rage and sorrow make an earthquake in me ; 

This little world, like to a tottering tower. 

Not to be underpropped ; — yet, in my fall, 

I’ll crush thee with my ruins. [Dra7i's a poniard. 

Id. [Kneeiing.] Good sir, hold : 

For, my defence unheard, you wrong your juslit e. 

If you proceed to execution ; 

And will, too late, repent it. 

Sez'. Thy defence ! 
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Fo move it, adds (could it receive addition) 

Ugliness to the loathsome leprosy 

rhat, m thy being a strumpet, Iiath already 
Infected every vein, and sjjreads itself 
Over this carrion, which would poison vultures 
And dogs, should they devour it. Yet, to stamp 
1 he seal of reprobation on thy soul. 

I 11 hear thy impudent lies, borrowed from hell 
And prompted by the dcA il, thy tutor, whore ! ' 

Then send thee to him. Speak. 

!‘>l. Your Gorgon looks 

Turn me to stone, and a dead palsy seizes 
My silenced tongue. 

St'7\ O tate, that the disease 
Were general in women, what a calm 
Should wretched men enjoy! Speak, and be brief. 

Or thou shalt suddenly feel me. 

J>'l. Be ajipeased, sir, 

Until 1 have delivered reasons for 
rihs solemn preparation. 

Si V. On, I hear thee. 

L>L ^\■ith patience ask your memory-; ’twill instruct you 
This very day of the month, seventeen years since, 

You married me. 

.SV<-. (irant it. what canst thou urge 
From this 

/"/. That day, since your proscrijition, sir, 

In the remembrance of it annually, 

I'he garments of my sorrow laid aside, 

1 have with pomp observed. 

Sev. Alone I 
loL The thoughts 
Of my felicity then, my misery now, 

Were the invited guests ; imagination 
'reaching me to believe that you were present. 

And a partner in it. 

Scv. Rare ! tliis real banciuet 
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To feast your fancy : fiend ! could fancy drink oft' 

These flagons to my health, or the idol Thought \ 

Like Baal, devour these delicates ? the room 
Perfumed to take his nostrils ! this loose habit, 

Which Messalina would not wear, put on 

To fire his lustful eyes ! Wretch, am I grown 

So weak in thy opinion, that it can 

Flatter credulity that these gross tricks 

May be foisted on me? Where’s my daughter? where 

The bawd your woman? answer me. — Calistal 

Mirtilla ! they are disposed of, if not murdered, 

To make all sure ; and yet methinks your neighbour, 
Your whistle, agent, parasite, Calipso, 

Should be within call, when you hem, to usher in 
'The close* adulterer. [Zays hands on her. 

lol. What will you do ? 

Scv. Not kill thee, do not hope it; I am not 
So near to reconcilement. Ha ! this scarf. 

The intended favour to your stallion, now 
Is useful : do not strive; — \He binds hcr.\ — thus bound, 
expect 

All studied tortures my assurance, not 
My jealousy, thou art fiilse, can pour upon thee. 

In darkness howl thy mischiefs ; and, if rankness 

Of thy imagination can conjure 

The ribald hither, glut thyself with him; 

I will cr)' aim ! * and in another room 

Determine of my vengeance. Oh, my heart-strings ! 

\^Exit with ihe iaf>crs. 

> Gifford, followed by succeeding editors, reads “ idle thought *’ 
instead of “ idol." Perh;ips it was a mere blunder of his printer^ : 
in any case, tliere can be no question that the reading of the old 
edition is correct. “ Baal.” in the next line, has no sense whatever 
with the otlier reading. ” Secret. 

•' An expression borrowed from archery, meaning to encourage 
the arciiers bverying “ aim,” when they were about to shoot, and then 
in a general sense to applaud, to encourage with cheers. — Schmidt. 
Compare John. ii. i, rqb : 

“ It ill beseems this presence to cry aim 
To these ill-tuncd repetitions.” 
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M Most miserable woma.t ! ami yet, sittin.^ 

A jm ge in mine own cause iii>on myself, 

1 could not mitigate the lieavy doom 
My incenseil Imsbaml must pronounce upon me 
n my intents I am guilty, and for them ^ 

1 UM siiffor the -saine i)unishment as if 
1 IkuI in fact otTendctl. 

Ctj/il. [ Bore iny eyes out 

If you i)rove me faulty: I’ll but tell my lady 
^\ hat caused your stay, and instantly present you. 

Dfikt Calipso. 

How’s this? no lights! What new device? will 
play 

At bliiulman’s huff ?— Madam ! 

/"/. Upon thy life, 

Si)eak in a lower key. 

Lalip. 'I’he mystery 
Of this, sweet lady ? where are you ? 

Here, fast bound. 

Caiip. By whom ? 

lol. I'll whisper that into thine ear, 

And then farewell for ever. 

' Ccilip. How ! my lord ? 

I am in a fever : horns upon horns grow on him I 

Coukl he pick no hour but this to break a bargain 
.\lmost made up ? * 

/"/. What shall we do? 

Caiip. I3etray him ; 

I'll instantly raise the watch. 

/"/. .\nd so make me 
h'or ever infamous. 

Caiip. 'I'he gentleman, 

Pile rarest gentleman is at the iloor ; 

Shall he lose his labour? Since that you must perisli, 
’'rwill show a woman’s spleen in you to fall 
Deservedly ; give him his answer, madam. 

I L 
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I have on the sudden in my head a strange whimsie ; 

But I will first unbind you. \Frees Iolante. 

loL Now what follows ? 

Calip. I will supply your place, and bound : [Iolante 
binds Calipso.] give me 
Your mantle, take my night-gown ; send away 
The gentleman satisfied. I know my lord 
Wants power to hurt you ; I perhaps may get 
A kiss by the bargain, and all this may prove 
But some neat love-trick : if he should grow furious, 

And question me. I am resolved to put on 
An obstinate silence. Pray you dispatch the gentleman. 
His courage may cool. 

lol. I’ll speak with him, but if 
To any base or lustful end, may mercy 
At my last gasp forsake me ! [Exit. 

Calip. I was too rash, 

And have done what I wish undone : say he should kill 
me ? 

I have run my head in a fine noose, and I smell 

The pickle I am in ! ’las, how I shudder 

Still more and more! would I were a she-Priapus, 

Stuck up in a ganlen to fright away the crows, 

So I were out of the house ! she’s at her pleasure, 
^Vllate’cr she said ; and I must endure the torture — 

He comes ; I cannot pray, my fears wll kill me. 

Rc-enter Severinu a-//// a hiifc in his hand., throwing 

<ptn the dours violently. 

Sev. It is a deed of darkness, and 1 need 
No light to guide me; there is something tells me 
I am too slow-paced in my wreak,* and trifle 
In my revenge. All hushed ! no sigh nor groan. 

To witness lier compunction 1 can guilt sleep, 

And innocence be open-eyed? even now, 

Perhaps, she dreams of the adulterer, 

1 Vengeance 
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And in iicr fancy luiys liiin w i i 
An.l instantly give nn nnto , 

•I'K 11 • r ^ ^ “I> ‘«nto iny venijeaiue 

"‘Ifa ".y i«n 

V ’ "'I'S I mark tliee for 

An - . 1 lul.'i j;tal) these* arms 

a stranger. 

•Sn, I his IS Init an imin, lion ; I will ,|raw 
IS < uilains ol the tragedy hereafter ; 

Howl on, ’tis nnisic to me , , 

Ca/ip. He is gone. ' 

A •• kiss," and "love-tneks .' ” he hath Mllainous teeth 
May sublimed mer.airy draw them ! .fall dealers 
0 niy prolession were paid thus, there wouhl be 

A dearth of eu, kohls. HI, my nose ! I h.nl one : 

• > aims, inyaniis! I dare not cry for fear- 
k-ursed desiie of gold, how art thou i.nnish«l ! 

loL.\Nii:. 

/'/. 'I'lM now I never truly knew myself, 
l>y all [irinnples and lertures read 
In chastity s told scliooi, was so instructed 
As hy her contrary, how base and deformed 
boose appetite is; as in a few short minutes 
I Ins Mran-or hath, and feeJingly, delivered. 

Oh . that I could recall my l>ad intentions, 

And be as I was yesterday untainte<I 
In my desires, as I am still in fad, 

I thank his temperance! b could look undaunted 
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Upon niy husband’s rage, and smile at it, 

So strong the guards and sure detences arc 
Of armed innocence; but I will endure 
The penance of my sin, the only means 
Is left to purge it. The day breaks. — Calipso ! 

Caiip. Here, madam, here. 
loL Hatli my lord visited thee ? 

Caiip. Hell take such visits ! these stabbed amis, and 
loss 

Of my nose you left fast on, may give you a relish 
What a night I have had oft, and what you had suf- 
fered, 

Had I not supplied your place. 

lol. I truly grieve for’t ; 

Did not my husband speak to thee? 

Caiip. Ves, I heard him. 

And felt him, ticc signitin, with a mischief! 

But he knew not me ; like a true-bred Spartan boy,* 

With silence 1 endured it ; he could not get 
One syllable from me. 

loi. Something may be fashionetl 
From this ; invention help me ! I must be sudden. 

[ Unbinds her. 

1 hou art free, exchange, quick, ipiick ! now bind me 
sure, 

And leave me to my fortune. 

Caiip. Pray you consider 

The loss of my nose ; had I been but carted for you,^ 
'Phough washed with mire and chamber-lye, I had 
Examples to excuse me ; but my nose, 

My nose, dear latly ! 

/tii. Ciet off. I’ll send to thee. \E.xii Calipso. 

If so, it may take ; if it fail, 1 must 
Suffer whatever follows. 

I The old edition reads “ fox.” There can be no doubt of the 
correctness of the eniciidation llrst introduced by ^lonck Mason. 

In allusion to the practice of carliug loose women. 
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Rc-enh'r Severing tivV// ihc knife ami iafer. 

Sc7\ I have searched 
In every corner of the house, yet fmd not 
My daughter, nor her maid ; nor any print 
Of a man’s footing, which, this wet night, would 
Be easily discerned, the ground being soft, 

At his coming in or going out. 
lul. [Asiiit’.'\ ’'Pis he. 

And within hearing Heaven forgive this feigning, 

I being forced to’t to preserve my life, 

'Po be better spent hereafter ! 

Sei'. I begin 

To stagger, and my love, if it knew how, 

(Her piety heretofore, ami fame remembered.) 

Would pieatl in her excuse. 

/»'/. [A/onif.] You blessed guardians 
Of matrimonial faith, and just revengers 
Of such as do in fa< t offend against 
Your sacred rites anil ceremonies ; by all titles 
And holy attributes you tlo vouchsafe 
'Po be invoked, look tlown with sa\ ing pity 
PIj>on my matchless- sutVerings ! 

St-'. At her ilevotions : 

Affliction makes her repent. 

III/. Took down 

Upon a wretclied woman, and as I 

Ha\ e kept the knot of wedlock, in the temple 

By the priest fastened, firm ; (though in loose wishes 

I yield I liave offended ;) to strike blind 

'Phe eyes of jealousy, that sec a crime 

I never yet committed, and to free me 

P rom the unjust sus)>icion of my lord, 

Restore my martyred face and wounded arms 


* The ori<;inal rc.ntf'; : 
ncidier meUL- nor sen'sC. 
I’nequalkcl. 


“ And / <t//i williin heariny,” \vl)ii h is 

“ I .am ” was omtUed bv Gifi'ord. 

* 
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To their late strength and beauty. 

.SW'. Does she hope 
To he cured by miracle ? 

JvL This minute I 

Perceive with joy my orisons neard and granted. 

Vou ministers of mercy, who unseen. 

And l^y a supeniatural means, liave done 
'This work of heavenly charity, be ever 
Canoni/ed for’t ! 

Sco. I did not dream, I heard her. 

And I have eyes loo, they cannot deceive me : 

If I have no belief in their assurance, 

I must turn sceptic. Ha ! this is tlie hand. 

.And this the fatal instalment : these drops 
Of blood, that gushed forth from her face and arms. 

Still fresh ui)on the floor. 'I'liis is something more 
Than wonder or amazement ; I profess 
I am astonished. 

Jol. lie incredulous i-till, 

And go on in your barbarous rage, led to it 
Pv your false guide, suspicion ; have no faith 
In my so long tried loyalty, nor believe 
That which you see : and for your satisfaclion. 

My doubted innocence cleared by miracle. 

Proceed ; these veins have now now blood, if you 
I-lesolve to let it out. 

.SVt'. [AsiW<\] I would not l)e foolc<l 
With easiness of belief, an<l faintly give 
Credit to this strange wonder; ’tis now thought on ; 

In a fitter place and time I’ll sound this further. 

How can 1 expiate my sin ? or hope, [C'/zZ/fs ho. 

'riiough now 1 write mvself thv slave, the scr\ it e 
Of my wliole life can win thee to pronounce 
Des]>aired“Of pardon ? Shall I kneel ? that’s ]>oor ; 

'Thy merew must urge more in my defence 
I’han 1 can fancy ; wilt thou lla^ e revenge ? 

My heart lies open to thee. 
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/'V. This is needless 

To me, who, in the duty of a wife. 

Know I must suffer. 

.SW'. 'I'llou art made up ot goodness. 

And from my confidence that I am alone 
The object of thy plea.siires, until death 
Divorce us, uc will know no separation. 

\V ithout iniiuinng why, as sure thou wilt not, 

Such IS thy meek obedience, thy jewels 
And choicest ornaments packed up, thou shah 
•Uong with me, and as a queen be honoure.l 
iJy such as style me sovereign. Already 
My banishment is repealed, thou being present ; 

I he Neapolitan court a place of exile 

M hen thou art absent : my stay here is mortal. 
in which thou art too sensible, 1 perceive it • 

Come, dearest lolante. with this breath 
All jealousy is blou n away. [£m/;n 7 ,es /,n- 

M. be constant. 





ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENIi i. — The Coin) fry, 

A uoise ivifliiji ; then enter Durazzo, Caldoro, and 
Servant, with Calista in their arms. 

UR. Hell take the stumhling jade ! 

Cald. Heaven help the lady ! 

Serv. 'The horse hath broke his 
neck. 

Uur. Would thine were cracked 
too, 

So the lady had no harm ! Give her 

fresh air, 

’TIs but a swoon. 

Cald. ’Tis more, she’s dead. 

Dur. Examine 

Her limbs if they be whole : not too high, not too high, 
You ferret ; this is no coney-burrow* for you. 

How do you find her ? 

Cald. No breath of comfort, sir : too cruel fate ! 

Had I still pined away, and lingered under 
'The modesty of just and honest hoj)es. 

After a long consumption, sleej) and death 
■['o me had been the same ; but now, as ’twere. 

Possessed of all my wishes, in a moment 

'To have tlieni ravished from me ! suffer shipwreck 

In view of the port ! and, like a half-starved beggar, 

No sooner in conijjassion clothed, but coffined ! - 
Malevolent destinies, too cunning in 
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Wretched Caldoro’s tortures ! O Calisla, 

If thy immortal part hath not already 

Left tliis fair palace. let a beam of lii^ht 

Dawn from thine eye, in this Cimmerian darkness, 

10 guide my shaking hand to touch the anchor 
Of ho]ie in thy recoverv. 

Caiis. Oil ! 

J^ur. She lives ; 

Disturb Iter not : she is no right-bred woman 

11 she die witli one fall ; some of my ac,,„aintanre 
Have took a thousand merrily, and are still 
Excellent wrestlers at the close lui<?. 

Caiti. Good sir 

r>ur. Prithee be not angry. I should thus if 

My mother were in her place. 

Cold. Hut had you heard 
T he music of the language whi<‘h she used 
'I'o me, believed Adorio. as she rode 
Hehind me; little thinking that she <lid 

Embrace Caldoro 

Calls, Ah. Adorio! 

Lea\e talking, I con('ei\e it. 

Calls. .Are you safe ? 

Cahi. And raised, like you. from death to life, to hear 
) ou. 

Calls. Hear my defem e then, ere 1 take my veil off, 

A simple maid's defence, wliieh, looking on you 
I fainil)- < oul<l deli\ er. Willingly 
I am become your ])rize, and therefore use 
Vour victory nobly ; Heaven’s bright eye. the sun. 

Draws up the grossest vapours, and I hope 
1 ne’er shall prove an mn ious cloud to darken 
The splendour of your merits. I , ouId urge- 
With what disdain, nay scorn. I have decline.l 
I he shadows ot insinuating j:)leasures 
1 endered b\- all men else. )'ou only being 
riie obje( t of my ho)H-s : that < ruel i-rince 
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To whom the olive-branch of peace is offered. 

Is not a conqueror, but a bloody tyrant, 

If he refuse it ; nor should you wish a triumph. 

Because Calista’s humble ; I have said, 

And now expect your sentence. 

T>i/r. What a throng 
Of clients would he in the court of Love. 

Were there many such she-advocates ! Art thou dumb? 
Canst thou say nothing for thyself? 

Ca/(/. [JCnee/s.] Dear lady, 

Open your eyes, and look upon the man. 

The man you have elected for your judge, 

Kneeling to you for merry. 

Calls. I should know 

This voice, and something more than fear I am 
Deceived ; but now I look upon his face, 

I am assured I am wretched. 

Ditr. Why, good lady? — 

Hold her u|>, she’ll fall again before her time else. — 

1 he youth’s a well-timbered youtli, look on his making ; 
His hair curled naturally ; he’s whole-chested too, 

.‘\nd will do his work as well, and go through-stitch 
with't. 

As any Adorio in the world, my state* on’t! 

\ chicken of the right kind : and if he prove not 
A cock of the game, cuc kold liim first, and after 
Make a capon of him. 

Calls. I’ll cry out a rai)e. 

If thou unhand me not: would I had died 
In my late trance, and never lived to know 
I am betrayed ! 

Dur. q'o a young and active husband ! 

Call you that treacher}' ? there are a shoal ot 
Young wenc hes i’ the city, would vow a pilgrimage 
beyond Jerusalem, to be so cheated. — 

To iier again, you milk-sop ! violent storms 


• Kstaie. 
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Are soon lilown over. 

Calls, How eouklst thou, Caldoro, 

\Vith such a frontless’ impudence arm thy liopcs 
So far as to believe 1 might consent 
'I'o this lewd practice ? have 1 not often told thee 
Howe’er I pitied thy inisjdaced affection. 

1 could not answer it ; and that there was 
A strong antipathy between our jussions 
Not to be reconciled ? 

Cald. Vouchsafe to hear me 
With an impartial ear, and it will take from 
The rigour of your censure Man was marked 
A friend, in his creatioit. to himself. 

And may with fit ambition conceive 
'I'he greatest blessings, and the highest lionours 
Ai^pointed for him. if he can achieve them 
The right and noble way : I grant you were 
'I'he end of my design, but still juirsued 
With a becoming modesty. Heaven at length 
lleing pleased, ami not my arts, to further it. 

Now he comes to her; on. boy! 

Cald. I have served you 
With a religious zeal, ami borne the burthen 
Of your neglect, if I may call it so, 

Beyond the patience of a man : to ])rove this, 

1 have seen those eyes with pleasant glances play 
Upon .\dorio’s, like I’luebe’s- shine, 

Oikling a crystal river ; and your lij) 

Rise up in civil courtship to meet his 

While I bit mine with envv : vet these favours. 

Howe’er my jiassion’s raged, couhl not jirovoke me 

'To one ac t of rebellion against 

My loyalty to you, the sovereign 

'To whom I owe obedience. 

Calls. Mv blushes 
( 'onfess this for a truth, 

- 'J l»e moon’s. 


I 
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Dur. A flag of truce is 
Hung out in this acknowledgment. 

Cald. I could add, 

But that you may interpret what I speak 

The malice of a rival, rather than 

My due respects to your deserts, how faintly 

Adorio hath returned thanks to the bounty 

Of your aftection. ascribing it 

.\s a tribute to his worth, and not in you 

An act of mercy : could he else, invited 

(As by )'oiir words I understood) to take you 

To his protection, grossly neglect 

So gracious an offer, or give power 

'I'o Fate itself to cross him ? O, dear madam. 

^Ve are all the Iwlls of Time, tossed to and fro, 
From the plough unto the throne, and back again : 
Under the swing of destiny mankind suffers, 

And it appears, l)y an unchanged decree. 

You were appointed mine; wise nature always 
Aiming at due proportion : and if so, 

I may believe with confidence, Heaven, in pity 
( )f my sincere affection, and long patience, 

Directed you, l)y a most blessed error, 

'To your vowed servant’s bosom. 

Dur. By my holidame.' 

'Tickling ])hilosophy ! 

Calls. I am, sir, too weak 
'To argue with you ; but my stars have better, 

1 liope, provided for me. 

Cald. If there be 
Disparity ])etween us, ’tis in your 
( .'omj)assion to level it. 

Dur. (live fire 

To the mine, and blow her up. 

Calls. I am sensible 

Cl what you liavc i iuliired : but on the sudden. 


' .\ <ii •• )..i)j<|niii ■■ ^hr>Mne<;«) — ,1 rrmimon o;Uli. 
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With my unusual travel, ami late bruise, 

I am exceeding weary. In yon gro\e, 

hile 1 repose myself, be you my guard ; 

My spirits with some little rest revived, 

\Ve will consider further : for my jKirt,’ 

\ ou shall receive modest and gentle answers 

To your demamls, though short, perhaps, to make you 
Inill satisfaction. 

0/4/. I am exalted 

In the employment ; sleej) secure, I’ll be 
Your vigilant sentinel. 

0/4.>-. Hut I command you, 

-Vnd, as you hope for future grace, obey me, 

1 lesiime not with one stolen kiss to disturl) 

The tpiiet ot my slumbers ; let your temperance, 

And not your lust, watch o’er me. 

L aliL My desires 

.Vre frozen, till your j>ity shall dissolve them. 

^ Dii) . Frozen ! think not of frost, fool, in the tiog-day.s. 
Kemember the old atiage, and make use oft, 

“ Occasion’s bald behind.” 

Calls. Is this your uncle 

Call/. And guardian, madam : at your better leisure, 
When I have deserved it. you may give him thanks 
For his many favours to me. 

Calls. He appears 

A jileasant gentleman. {Jlwunt Cai.doko aiui C.m.isia. 

JDitr. \ ou should find me so, 

Hut that 1 do hate incest. I grow hea\)' ; 

Sirrah, ]irovide fresh horses; I’ll seek out 
Some hollow tree, and dream till you return, 

Whit h I ( harge you to hasten. 

AtVT’. With all care, sir. [A'aci////. 
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SCENE II. — The Coufitry, Room in Adorio’s 

House. 

Enter Cario with several Villagers, Musicians, .lx. 

Car. Let your eyes be rivettecl to my heels, and miss 
not 

A hair’s-breadth of my footing ; our ilaiK e has 
A most melodious note, and I commaiul you 
'To have ears like hares this night, for my lord’s honour, 
And something for my worship : your reward is 
To be drunk-blind like moles, in the wine-cellar; 

And though you ne’er see after, ’tis the belter ; 

You were born for this night’s service. And, do you 
hear, 

Wire-string and cat-gut men. and strong-breathed haut- 
boys, 

For the credit of your calling, have not your instruments 
To tune wlien you should strike up; but twang it per- 
fectly. 

As you would read your neck-verse : * and you, warbler, 
Keep your wind-pipe moist, that you may not s]ht and 
hem, 

When you should make division.* How I ^weat ! 
Autliority is troublesome ; -[A horn witltini\ —they arc 
come, 

I know it by the cornet that I jjlaced 

On the hill to give me notice. .Marshal yourselves 

r the rear : ‘ the van is yours. 

Enter Adokio, Mikiili a, Camili.o, Lemui.o, and 

Dunai o. 

Now chant it sprightly. 

‘ I hc fir-l verse <»( iIk- 51st P',aInWJ//.uv-,vi- wtv, . . 

rear! by crimimls claitmuj,’ the benetil of clerjjy. 

• Compari; Rohiku and Julu-tTwi. 5, 29: “Some s.iy the lark 
iiuikes sweet division.’* In music it means a sort of shake or frill. 

’ I his is spoken to tlie daucers ; the next words are addressed lo 
the musicians. 
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Song. 

Juno to the jJrl.Ic. 

Kilter a maid ; ]>ut made a bride, 

Be bold, and freely taste 
The marriage bamiiiet, ne’er denied 
I o siieli as sit down eliaste. 

'i'liough lie unloose thy virgin /.one, 

Ihesumed against thy will, 

'i'hose joys reserved to Iiim alone. 

Thou art a \ irgin still. 

Hvmkn to the Briilegrooni. 

Mail, bridegroom, hail ! tl.y choice thus made. 

As thou wouldst have her true, 

1 lion must givt: o’er thy wanton trade, 

And bill loose tires adieu. 

That husbaml who would ha\e his wife 
'To him eontinue eliaste, 

In her embraces spends liis life, 

Anil makes abroa<l no waste. 

Mv.mkn no. 

Sport then like turtles, aiu! liring forth 
Such ])ledges as may be 
-Assurance of the ladier's wortli, 

And mother's jairiiy. 

Juno iloth bless the nuptial beil ; 

'I'hus Ilynieii’s ton lies liurn. 
lave long, and ma)-, when both are dead, 

Your ashes fill one urn ! 

Ador. A well-penned ditty. 

Ciimii, Not ill sung. 

Adof\ What follows? 

Car. Use your eyes. — If ever— now your masterpiece 

A J)a>iec. 


^55 
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At/or. ’'ris well [)errorniccI : lake that, but not from me; 
’Tis your new lady’s bounty, thank her for it ; 

All that I have is hers. 

Car. I must have three shares 
for my jiains and properties, the rest shall be 
Divided ecpudly. \^E.\cuut Cario, Villagers, &c. 

My real fears 

Begin, and soon my painted comforts vanish, 

In my discovery. 

Aiior. ^\■el<;ome to your own ! 

You have (a wonder in a woman) kept 
'Three long hours’ silence ; ami the greater, holding 
Your own choice in your arms, a blessing for which 
I will b“ thankful to you : nay, unmask, 

And let mine eye and ears together feast, 

'Too long by you kc])t empty. Oh, you want 
Your woman’s help ; I’ll do her oHice for you. 

[ Takes off her ///ask. 

Minilla ! 

Cai/til. It is she. and wears the hal>it 
In which Calista three days since apj)eared, 

As she came from the temple. 

I.e//i. All this trouble 
For a poor waiting-maid ! 

Do//. We are grossly gul!e<l. 

Ador. 'Thou child of impudence, answer me, and truly, 

( )r, though the tongues of angels pleaded mercy, 

'Tortures shall for< e it from thee. 

Mirt. Innocence 

Is free, and 0]»en-breasted ; of what crime 
Stand I .i( cused, my lord? 

Ador. What crime ! no language 
Can speak it to the height ; I shall become 
Discourse for fools and drunkards. How was tins 
Contrived ? who helj)ed thee in the plot? discover. 

Were not CaTi>ta's aids in’t? 

J/ir/. No, on 111} life; 
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Nor am I faulty. 

Ador. No! what May-game’s this? 

Didst thou treat with me for thy mistress’ favours 
To make sale of thine own ? ’ 

Mirt, With her and you 
I have dealt faithfiilly ; you had her letter 
V\ ith the jewel I presented : she received 
\ our courteous answer, and prepared herself 
1 o be removed by you : and howsoever 
You take delight to hear what you have done 
From my simplicity, and make my weakness 
1 he subject of your mirth, as it suits well 
With my condition, I know you have her 
In your possession. 

Ador. How ! has she left 
Her mother’s house? 

Mirt. You drive this nail too far. 

Indeed she deeply vowed, at her departure. 

To send some of your lordship’s servants for me 
(1 Hough you were pleased to lake the pains yourself,) 
That I might still be near her, as a shadow 
To follow her, the substance. 

Ador. She is gone, then ? 

Mirt. This is too much; but, good my lord, forgive rr 
1 come a virgin hither to attend 

My noble mistress, though 1 must confess, 

I look with sore eyes upon her good fortune. 

And wish it were my own. 

Ador. Then, as it seems, 

You do yourself affect me? 

Mirt. Should she hear me, 

And in her sudden fury kill me for’t, 

I thirst not, sir, deny it ; since you are 
A man so formed, that not poor I alone, 

But all our sex like me, I think, stand bound 
To be enamoured of you. 

Ador. O my fate ! 

Mass. II, 
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How justly am I punished, in thee punished, 

I'or my defended * wantonness ! I, that scorned 
The mistress when she sought me, now I would 
Upon my knees receive her, am become 
A prey unto her bondwoman, my honour too 
Neglected for this purchase. Art thou one of those 
Ambitious serv’ing-women, who, contemning 
The embraces of their equals, aim to be 
The wrong way ladyfied, by a lord ? was there 
No forward page or footman in the city 
To do the feat, that in thy lust I am chosen 
To be the executioner ? dar’st thou hope 
I can descend so low ? 

Mirt. Clreat lords sometimes 
For change leave calvered salmon,’ and eat sprats : 

In modesty I dare speak no more. 

Camil. If ’twere 

A fish-day, though you like it not, I could say 
1 have a stomach, and would content myself 
With this pretty whiting-mop.^ 

A(hr. Discover yet 
How thou cam’st to my hands. 

Mirt. My lady gone. 

Fear of her mother’s rage, she being found absent, 
Moved me to fly ; and quitting of the house, 

You were pleased, unasked, to comfort me; (I used 
No sorceries to bewitch you ;) then vouchsafed 
(Thanks ever to the darkness of the night !) 

'To hug me in your anns ; and I had wronged 
My breeding near the court, had I refused it 

Ador. This is still more bitter. Canst thou guess to 
whom 

' Forbidden ; Fr. ih'fcndu. Compare Alilion, Paradisf Lost, 
xi. 86 : “ Ihiit defenfle<l fruit.” 

‘ An Flizabctlian dainty; see the recipe in Nares, s.v. calver. 

5 A young whiting : “ For so we call little fishes that be not come 
to their full growtli moppes, as whiting-rooppes, &c.” — Putten- 
ham, Arte of English Poeste. Used of girls as a term of endearment. 
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Thy lady did commit herself? 

'I'hey were 
Horsemen, as you are. 

^^for. In tlie name of wonder 

Mrco~“ "" 

Cami/. Now I think upon’t, there came 

1 hree mounted by, and, behind one, a woman 

Embracing fast the man that rode before her. 

I knew the men ; but she «as eeiled. 

A(for. What were they? 

Zi-fit. I he first tlie Lord Dura/zo, and tl»e second 
\ our rival, young Caldoro : it was lie 
1 hat carried the wench behind him. 

The last a servant, 

That spurred fast after them. 

Ai/or. \\’orse and worse ! ’twas she ! 

1 oo much assurance of lier love undid me. 

^\'hy did you not stay tliem ? 

Do)i. A\ e had no such commission. 

CamiL Or say we liad, \\ ho durst lay fingers on 
The angry old ruftian ? 

Znit. For my part, I had rather 
I ake a baited bull by the horns. 

At/or. You are sure friends 
For a man to build on ! 

Cajinl. 'I'hey are not far off, 

'I'heir horses aiipcared spent too; let's take fresh ones, 
And coast the country ; ten to one we find them. 

Aiior. I will not eat nor sleep, until I have them: 
Moj)i)et -, you siial! along too. 

Mirt. So you please 

I may keej) my jilace behind you, I’ll sit fast, 

And ride with you all the world o’er. 

CamU. A good girl ! {ExcunL 

' (iatc. Fr. Porte. 

' Used i?> tlie same way as mop.” 
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SCENE III —A Street in Naples. 

Enter Laval and Calipso. 

Lav. Her husband? Severino ? 

Calip. You may see 

His handiwork by my flat face ; no bridge 
Left to support my organ, if I had one : 

The comfort is, I am now secure from the crincomes. 

I can lose nothing that way. 

Lav. Dost thou not know 
What became of the lady? 

Calip. A nose was enough to part with, 

I think, in the ser\-ice ; I durst stay no longer : 

But I am full assured the house is empty, 

Neither poor lady, daughter, seiwant left there. 

I only guess he hath forced them to go with him 
To the dangerous forest, where he lives like a king, 
Among the banditti ; and how there he hath used them, 
Is more than to be feared. 

Lav. I have played the fool, 

And kept myself too long concealed, sans question. 

With the danger of her life. Leave me the king ! 

Enter Alphonso and Captain. 

Calip. The surgeon must be paid. 

Lav. Take that. [Gwes her money. 

Calip. I thank you ; 

I have got enougli by my trade, and I will build 
An hospital only for noseless bawds, 

(’Twill speak my charity,) and be myself 
The governess of the sisterhood. \^Lxit. 

Atph. I may 

Forget this in your vigilance hereafter : 

But as I am a king, if you provoke me 
d'he second time with negligence of this kind. 

You shall deeply smart for’t. 

Lav. The king’s moved. 
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Aiph, To suffer 

A murderer by us proscribeci, at his pleasure 
lo pass and re-pass through our guards ! 

^ Lapt. Your pardon 

For this, my gracious lord, binds me to be 
iMore circumspect hereafter. 

Alph. Look you be so : 

Monsieur Laval, you were a suitor to me 
A' or Sevcrino’s pardon. 

Lav. I was so, my good lord. 

As now I untlerstand. 

La7'. So it is rumoured ; 

And hearing in the city of his boldness, 

I woiiKl not say contempt of your tlecrecs, 

As then I pleaded mercy, under pardon, 

I now as much admire the slowness of 

Your justice (though it force you to some trouble) 

In fetching him in. 

A/p/f. I have considered it. 

Lav. He hath of late, as 'tis suspected, clone 
An outrage on his wile, forgetting nature 
To his own daughter ; in whom, sir, I have 
Some nearer interest than I stand bound to 
In my humanity, which I gladly would 
Make known unto your highness. 

Alph. do along, 

You shall have opportunity as we walk. 

See you what I committed to your charge. 

In readiness, and without noise. 

Capt, I shall, sir. r r . 




ACT THE FIFTH. 

SCENE I . — The Forest. 

Enter Claudio and all the Banditti, making a guard; 
Severing and IOlante with oakejt-leaved garlands; 
Singers. 

Song. 

Welcome, thrice welcome to this shady green, 

Our long-wished Cynthia, the forest’s queen, 

Tlie trees begin to bud, the glad birds sing 
In winter, changed by her into the spring. 

We know no night, 

Perpetual light 

Dawns from your eye. 

You being near. 

We cannot fear, 

Though Death stood by. 

From you our swords take edge, our hearts grow bold 
From you in fee their lives your liegemen hold. 

These groves your kingdom, and our law your will 
Smile, and we spare ; but if you frown, we kill. 

Bless then the hour 
That gives the power 
In which you may, 

At bed and board, 

Embrace your lord 
Both night and day. 

Welcome, thrice welcome to this shady green, 

Our long-wished Cynthia, the forest’s queen ! 
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Here, as a (jueen, share in my sovereignty : 
The iron toils pitched by the law to take 
'Fhe forfeiture of my life, 1 have broke through. 
And, secure' in the guards of these few subjects, 
Smile at AIi)honso’s fury; though I grieve for 
I'he fatal cause, in your good brother’s loss, 

That does compel me to this course. 
loL Revive not 

A sorrow long since dead, and so diminish 
1 he lull Iniition of those joys which now 
I stand possessed of : womanish fear of danger 
'I'hat may pursue us, I shake off, and with 
A masculine spirit. 

Sn\ ’Tis well said. 

I>i. In you, sir, 

1 live ; ami when, or In* the course of nature, 

( >r violence. \ ou must fall, the end of my 
l)e\ otions is. that one and the same hour 
May make us fit for Vieaven. 

Sfv. I join \\ith you 

In my votes- that way: but how. lolante. 

\ on that have spent your past days, slumbering in 
I he down of quiet, can endure the hardness 
And rough condition ot our present being, 

Does much disturb me. 

1)1. 'I'hese woods, Severino, 

Shall more than seem to me a populous city, 

Vou being present : here are no allurements 
To tempt my frailty, nor the conversation 
Of such whose choice behaviour, or discourse, 

May nourish jealous thoughts. 

Scv. 'I'nie, I()lante ; 

Nor shall suspected chastity stand in need here 
'To be cleared by miracle. 

It)/. Still on that string ! 

1 Accented on the first syllabic. 

’ Vows; bnt. rn/rt. 
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It yields harsh discord. 

Sev. I had forgot myself, 

And wish I might no more remember it. 

The day wears, sirs, without one prize brought in 
As tribute to your queen: Claudio, divide 
Our squadron in small parties, let them watch 
All passages, that none escape without 
The payment of our customs. 

Claud. Shall we bring in 
The persons, with the pillage? 

By all means ; 

Without reply, about it : we’ll retire 

[Exeunt Claudio and the rest. 
Into my cave, and there at large discourse 
Our fortunes past, and study some apt means 
To find our daughter ; since, she well disposed of, 

Our happiness were perfect. 

hd. We must wait 
With patience Heaven’s pleasure. 

Sex'. ’Tis my purpose. [Exeunt. 



SCENE II . — Another part of the Forest. 

Enter Lentulo and Camillo. 

Lent. Let the horses graze, they arc spent. 

Camil. I am sure I’m sleepy, 

And nodded as I rode : here was a jaunt 
r the dark through thick and thin, and all to no pur- 
What a dulness grows upon me \ [pose ! 

Lent. I can hardly 

Hold ope mine eyes to say so. How did we lose 
Adorio ? [They sit doxen. 

Ca/ntl. He, Donato, and the wench, 

Tliat cleaves to him like birdlime, took the right hand; 
But this place is our rendezvous. 
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Tent. No matter, 

We II talk of that anon — heigh ho ! 
Camti. He’s fast 

Already. Lentulo I-I'll take a nap too. 
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[Falls asleep. 


[Falls asleep, 

Fnter Adorio, Mirtilla, and Donato. 

Ador. ^Vas ever man so crossed ? 

Mint. [Astde.] So blest : this is 
1 he finest wild-goose chase ! 

Ador. What’s that you mutter ? 

fof lov^^ 

Though I am lost for ever. 

T>on. Pretty fool ! 
ho have we here ! 

Ador. This is Camillo. 

Mirt. This Signior Lentulo. 

Ador. \Vake them. 

-Don. They’ll not stir ; 

riuMr eyelids are gU.ed, and mine too : by your favour, 

1 II follow their e.xample. 

^luor . Are you not weary? 

Mirt. I know not what the word means, while I lra\el 
i o do you service, 

Ador. You c.xpect to reap 

The harvest of your flatter)' ; but your hopes 
^Vill be blasted, I assure you. 

ATirt. So you give leave 
To sow it, as in me a sign of duty. 

Though you deny your beams of gracious favour 
J o ripen it, with patience I shall suffer. 

Ador. No more. My resolution to find 
Cahsta, by what accident lost I know not. 

Binds me not to deny myself what nature' 

Exacteth from me: to walk alone afoot 

(For my horse is tired) were madness ; I must sleep. 

You could lie tlown too ? 
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THE GUARDIAN. 


[act V. 


Mirt. Willingly ; so you please 

To use me 

Ador. Use thee ! 

Mirt. As your pillow, sir ; 

I dare presume no farther. Noble sir, 

Do not too much contemn me ; generous feet 
Spurn not a fawning spaniel. 

Ador. Well ; sit down. 

Mirt. I am ready, sir. 

Ador. So nimble ! 

Mirt. Love is active, 

Nor would I be a slow thing : rest secure, sir; 

On my maidenhead, I’ll not ravish you. 

Ador. For once. 

So far I’ll trust you, [lays his head on her hip. 

Mirt. All the joys of rest 
Dwell on your eyelitls ; let nt) dream disturb 
Your soft and gentle slumbers ! I cannot sing, 
lint I'll talk you asleep; and I beseech you 
lie not offended, though I glory in 
My being thus employed : a haj)piness 
That stands for more than ample satisfaction 
For all I have, or can endure. — He snores. 

And does not hear me ; would his sense of feeling 

Were bound up too ! I should 1 am all fire. 

Such heaps of treasure offered as a prey 
\Vould tempt a moilest thief; I can no longer 
Forbear — I’ll gently touch his lips, and leave 
No print of mine;— [AVxr^r ///w.] ah !— I have heard of 
nectar, 

but till now never tasted it; these rubies 
Are not ( louded by my breath : if once again 
I steal from such a full exchequer, trifles 
Will not be missed ;— [A'Arcr him again .^ — I am entranced : 
our fancy, 

Some sav. in sleeji works stronger; I will prove 

Mow far'iny [Falls as/er/’. 


SCKNE II.] 


r//K GCARDTAJV. 
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Euier Durazzo. 

R>uf\ My bones ache, 

1 am exceeding cold too ; I must seek out 
A more convenient truckle-bed. Ha ! do I dream ? 
No, no, I wake. Camillo, Lentulo, 

Donato tliis, and, as I live, Adorio 
In a handsome wench’s lap ! a whoreson ! you are 
'Die best accommodated. I will call 
My nephew and lus mistress to this pageant ; 

The object may perhaps do more upon her 
I han all Caldoro’s rhetoric. With what 
Security they sleep ! sure Mercury 
Hath travelled this way with his charming-rod. 
Nephew! Calista! Madam! 

linffr Caldoko and Calisi A. 

Cald. Here, sir. Is 
Your man returned with horses? 

/^ui\ No, boy, no ; 
but here are some you thought not of. 

Calls, .\dorio ! 

'I'iie idol that you worshippeti. 

C alls. I'his .Mirtilla ! 

1 am made a stale.' 

[Asiil(\\ 1 knew 'twould take. 

Calls. False man ! 

but muc h more treacherous woman ! ’'I'is apparent, 

I liey jointly did conspire against my weakness 
And credulous simplicity, and have 
brevailetl against it. 

Cald. I’ll not kill them sleeping; 
but, if you ])lease, I’ll wake them first, and after 
Ofter them, as a fatal sacrifice, 

To your just anger. 

J^nr. You are a fool ; reserve 
\our blood for better uses. 

' i.t-. \ Stalking-horse to one’s dcsi^’n. 
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[ACT V. 


Calls. My fond love 
Is changed to an extremity of hate ; 

His very sight is odious. 

Dur. I have thought of 
A pretty punishment for him and his comrades, 

Then leave him to his harlotry ; if she prove not 
Torture enough, hold me an ass. Their horses 
Are not far off ; I’ll cut the girts' and bridles, 

Then turn them into the wood ; if they can run, 

Let them follow us as footmen. Wilt thou fight 
For what’s thine own already ! 

Calls. In his hat 

He wears a jewel - which this faithless strumpet. 

As a salary of her lust, deceived me of ; 

He shall not keep’t to my disgrace, nor will I 
Stir till I have it. 

Dur. I am not good at nimming 
And yet that shall not hinder us: by your leave, sir; 

’Tis restitution : pray you all bear witness 
1 do not steal it ; here ’tis. 

[Talrs off Adorio’s hat, and removes the jeivel, 
which he gives to Calista. 

Calls. Take it,— not 

.'\s a mistress’ favour, but a strong assurance 
I am your wife. [Gives it to Caldoro. 

Caid. O Heaven ! 

Dur. Pray in the church. 

Let us away. Nephew, a word ; have you not 
Been billing in the brakes, ha ! and so deserved 
This unexpected lavour? 

Cald. You are pleasant. 

[Exeunt Durazzo, Caldoro, and Calista. 

1 This is still the general provincial pronunciation of “ girths.” 

- Probably a brooch, which it was then the fashion to wear in 
the hat. 

^ “ Nim ” is given in Boyer’s French Dictionary as an equivalent 
to “filch,” but it is marked as a “mean or vulgar word.” The 
word is really pure Saxon. 


SCENE II.] 


TH-E GUARDrAM. 
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Ador. As thou ar. a gentleman, kill me not basely ; 

r'X 1 [Starts up ; the rest awake 

Give me leave to draw my sword. 

Camti. Ha! what’s the matter ? 

■Lent, He talked oPs sword. 

Don. I see no enemy near us. 

That threatens danger. 

Mirt. Sure 'twas but a dream. 

Ador. A fearful one. Mcthought Caldoro's sword 
\\ as at my throat, Calista frowning by. 

Commanding him, as he desired her favour 
To strike my head oflf. 

Canui. Mere imagination 
Of a clisturbbd fancy. 

Mirt. Here’s your hat, sir, 

Ador. Eut where’s my jewel ^ 

Camii. By all likelihood lost, 

This troublesome night. 

Don. I saw it when we came 
Unto this place. 

Mirt. I looked upon’t myself, 

When you reposed. 

Ador. What is become of it ? 

Restore it, for thou hast it ; do not put me 
I o the trouble to .search you. 

Afirt. Search me ! 

Ador. You have been, 
i>cfore your lady gave you entertainment, 

A niglit-walker in the streets. 


A/irf. How, my good lord ! 

Ador. Traded in picking pockets, when tame gulls, 
Chaimed with your prostituted flatteries. 

Ueigned to embrace you. 

A/irt. Love, gi\-e j)lace to anger. 

Charge me with theft, and prostituted baseness ! 

Were you a judge, nay more, the king, thus urged. 

To your teeth I wouhl say, ’tis false. 



2^0 


THE GUARDIAA\ 


[act V. 


Ador, This will not do. 

Caniil. Deliver it in private. 

Mirt. You shall be 

In public hanged first, and the whole gang of you. 

I steal what I presented ! 

Lent. Do not strive. 

Ador. Though thou hast swallowed it, I’ll rip thy 
entrails, 

But I’ll recover it. \^Seizes her. 

Mirt. Help, help ! 

Claudio nnd treo Banditti rnsh upon them loith pistols. 
Ador. A new plot ! 

Claud. Forbear, libidinous monsters ! if you offer 
The least resistance, you are dead. If one 
But lay his hand upon his sword, shoot all. 

Ador. Tet us fight for what we have, and if you can 
Win it, enjoy it. 

Claud. We come not to tiy' 

Your valour, but for your money; throw down your sword. 
Or I’ll begin with you : so ! if you will 
Walk quietly without bonds, you may, if not 
We’ll force you. — [To Mirtilla.] Thou shalt have no 
wrong, 

Rut justice against these. 

ist Ban. We’ll teach you, sir. 

To medille with wenches in our walks. 

2)id Ban. It being 
Against our t anons. 

Caniil. Whither will vou lead us? 

Claud. You shall know that hereafter. — Guard them 
sure. [Exeunt. 



SCENE III.] 


T/iJi guardian. 
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SCKNli III. — Aiiot/ier part of the Forest. 

£nter Alphonso disguised as an Old Man, Laval, ana 

Captain. 

A//>h. Are all the passages stopped ? 

Capi. And strongly manned ; 

They must use wings, and fly, if they escape us. 

Fav. But why, great sir, you should e.xpose your person 
To such apparent danger, when you may 
Have them brought bound before you, is beyond 
My apprehension. 

A//>h. I am better armed 
Than you suppose; besides, it is confirmed 
By all that have been robbed, since Severino 
Commanded these banditti, (though it be 
Unusual in Italy,) imitating 

'I'he courteous English thieves, for so they call them. 

1 hey have not done one murder: I must add too, 

That, from a strange relation I have heard 
Of Severino’s justice in disposing 
I he preys brought in, I would be an eye-witness 
Of what I take up now but on report ; 

And therefore ’tis my pleasure that we should. 

As soon as they encounter us, without 
A show of opposition, yield. 

Far. Your will 
Is not to be disputed. 

Af/i. You have jdared 
\ our ambush so, that, if there be occasion, 

'They suddenly may break in? 

Ca/>t. My life upon’t. 

Af/i. We cannot travel far, but V'e shall meet 
With some of these good fellows; * and be sure 
You do as I command you. 

Fav. Without fear, sir. \Fxeunl 

\ A cant term for thieves. “Good fellows be thieves " JJey- 

wood, Ed-wnrJ /K ^ 
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SCENE IV , — Another part of the Forest. 

E7iier Severing and Iolante. 

Sev. ’Tis true ; I did command Calista should not. 
Without my knowledge and consent, assisted 
By your advice, be marriM ; but your 
Restraint, as you deliver it, denying 
A grown-up maid the modest conversation 
Of men, and warrantable pleasures, relished 
Of too much rigour, which, no doubt, hath driven her 
To take some desperate course. 

lui. What then 1 did 
Was, in my care, thought best. 

Set'. So I conceive it ; 

But where was your discretion to forbid 
Access, and fit approaches, when you knew 
Her suitors noble, either of which I would 
Have wished my son-in-law ? Adorio, 

However wild, a young man of good parts, 

But better fortunes: his competitor, 

Caldoro, for his sweetness of behaviour. 

Staidness, and temperance, holding the first place 
.Among the gallants most obser\-ed in Naples ; 

His own revenues of a large extent. 

But in the expectation of his uncle 
And guardian’s entradas,* by the course 
Of nature to descend on him, a match 
For the best subject’s blood, I except none 
Of eminence in Italy. 
lot. Your wishes. 

Howe’er a while delayed, are not, I hope. 

Impossibilities. 

Set'. Though it prove so, 

Yet ’tis not good to give a check to fortune, 

When she comes smiling to us. — \^Cornet icdhin .^ — Hark ! 
this comet 


‘ Rents, Spanish. 



SCENE IV.] 


GUARDIA^^. 


Assures us of a prize ; there sit in state, 

I IS thy first tribute. 

loi. \Vould we might enjoy 
Our own as subjects ! 

Scv. \\^hat’s got by the sword, 

And Iiis true definition a thief 

When circled with huge navie;, to the terror 
Of such as i.loughecl the ocean, as the pirate, 
o, from a narrow creek, puts off for prey 

In a small .v//..,]lKLm a second 

Tin?;”?;;;, 

I lus shall be registered a day of triumph, 
iJesigned by fate to honour thee. 
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Enter Ci.z\l;oio. 


Oood booty, ha.? 


Welcome, Claudio] 


at a, I suks, various parties of the Banditti ■ 

one^h A.,or.o, I.e.^ruro, Doxaro, CaMtero, mIr.’ 
n.i.A another with Durauzu, Caluoro, Calista ■ 
the rest with Alruonso, J.aval. Captain ' 

Ctiind. I heir outsides promise so ; 

But yet they have not made discovery 
Of what tiiey stand [lossessed of. 

Welcome all ; 

Good boys ! you have done bravely, if no blood 
•DC shed in the ser\'ice. 

Ban. On our lives, no drop, sir. 
oif?'. ’Tis to my wish. 
lol. My lord ! 

Alass. IJ, 


T 
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THE GUARDI AH. 


[ACT V» 


Sci\ No more; I know them. 

loL My daugliter, and her woman too ! 

Sev. Conceal 
Your joys. 

Dur, Fallen in the devil’s mouth ! 

Calls. My father, 

And mother ! to what fate am I reserved ? 

Cald. Continue masked ; or, grant that you be knoivn, 
From whom can you expect a gentle sentence, 

If you despair a father’s ? 

Ador. Now I perceive 
Which way I lost my jewel. 

Afirt. I rejoice 

I’m cleared from theft : > ou have done me wrong, but I, 
Unasked, forgive you. 

Dur. ’Tis some comfort yet. 

The rivals, men and women, friends and foes, are 
Together in one toil. 

Scv. You all look pale, 

And by your jirivaie whisperings and soft murmurs, 
Express a general fear: pray you shake it off ; 

For understand you arc not fallen into 
'The hands of a Husiris or a Cacus, 

Delighted more in blood than s])oil, but given up 
To the power of an unfortunate gentleman, 

Not bom to these low courses, howsoever 
My fate, and just displeasure of the king, 

Designed me to it : you need not to doubt 
A sad captivity here, and much less fear 
F'or profit, to be sold for slaves, then shipped 
Into another country; in a word. 

You know the proscribed Severino, he, 

Not unacquainted, but familiar with 

The most of you. — Want in myself I know not; 

But for the pay of these my squires, who eat 
Their bread with danger purchased, and must be 
With others’ fleeces clothed, or live exposed 


SCENIC IV.] 


y'Hh G GA A?/)/a A’ 


A fine method ! 

Ye^t' t had/!lT«S^^ : 

•S--’. Your pleasurf ^ -r. 

Wta"«,o"” "■“ "-a. 

-St'. I iherty, wi,h a safe convoy, 

lo any place you choose. 

. you are 

A fair fraternity ! for once I’ll be 

I he first e.xainple to relieve your covent. 

Ari:iny fmmT;hid::ro:^^^^^ 

Share it among you. ^ ' 

Set', You are still the jovial, 

And good Durazzo. 

V ' ^ ^ ; nay. 

What you must do spite of your hearts, do fredy 
1 or your own sakes. ^ 

Camii. There’s mine. 

■l-cnt. Mine. 

^on. All that I have. 

Cahi. to preser\e my jewel. 

Atior. Which I challenge : 

Let me have justice, for my coin I care not. 

^av. I will not weep for mine. 

Ca/>t. Would it were more. 

[ They aii throw down their purses 

Ga'rdl" “convent,” preserved in Covent 

resulution id what one ha^ undertake1».’» ^ 
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Scv. Nay, you are privileged ; ' but why, old father, 

[7h the King. 

Art thou so slow? thou hast one foot in the grave, 

And, if desire of gold do not increase 
With thy expiring lease of life, thou shouldst 
Be forwardest. 

Alph. In what concerns myself, 

I do acknowledge it ; and I should lie, 

A vice I have detested from my youth. 

If I denied my present store, since what 
I have about me now weighs down in value. 

Almost a hundred-fold, whatever these 
Have laid before you : see ! I do groan under 

[ Throws down three bags. 

The burthen of my treasure : nay, ’tis gold ; 

And, if your hunger of it be not sated 
With what already I have shown unto you, 

Here’s that shall glut it. In tliis casket are 
Inestimable jewels, diamonds 
Of such a piercing lustre as struck blind 
The ama^ed lapidary, while he laboured 
To honour his own art in setting them : 

Some orient pearls too, which the queen of Spain 
Might wear as car-rings, in remembrance of 
The day that she was crowned. 

Scv. The spoils, I think. 

Of both the Indies ! 

Dur. The great Sultan’s poor. 

If paralleled with this Croesus. 

Sci'. Why dost thou weep ? 

Alph. From a most fit consideration of 
My poverty ; this, though restored, will not 
Serve my occasions. 

Sev. Impossible ! 

‘ This is of course said to the captain, who, being a soldier, was 
allowed to be a poor man. See the character of Belgarde in The 
Unnatural Combat, and Character IV. in Day’s Parliament of Bus, 


SCENE IV.] 


TffE GUAUD/AA^ 

Aiph, I would make it 

A means to help me thither : not to wrong you 
With tedious expectation, I’ll discover ^ 

I hn v' " and yield my reasons for them 

I have tn^ sons, twins, the true images 

« hat I was at their years ; never father 

Had fairer or more promising hopes in his 

Posterity ; but, alas 1 these sons, ambitious 

Of glittering honour, and an after-name 

chieved by glorious, and yet pious actions, 

(hor such were their intentions,) put to sea : 

1 hey had a well-ngged bottom,- fully manned. 

An old experienced master, lusty sailors, 

Vhel pf ^o-’^ething more than rare, 
fhey dul agree, had one design, and that was 

In chanty to redeem the Christian slaves 

Chained in^ the Turkish servitude. 

A brave aim ! 

A most lieroic enterprise ; I languish 
1 o hear how they succeeded. 

A/p/i. Prosperously, 

At first, and to their wishes: <livers galleys 

rhey lioarded, and some strong forts near the shore 

I ney suddenly surprised ; a thousand cajitives 

Redeemed from the oar, paid their glad vows ami prayers 
lor their deliverance : their ends a<quired. 

And making homeward in triumphant manner, 
ror sure the cause deserved it 

-esL 

A brt'om7h"’l ‘>o the djtnf;. ■ 

3 [ship], Coles’ I.at. Dut. ^ ^ 

I retain (iifToni's cincnilaiion “ in ” for “ to ” »!,.» i •. 
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Dur. Pray you end here ; 

The best, I fear, is told, and that which follows 

Musi conclude ill. 

Alph. Your fears are true, and yet 
1 must with grief relate it. Prodigal fame 
In every place, with her loud trump, proclaiming 
'The greatness of the action, the pirates 
Of Tunis and Argiers' laid wait for them 
At their return : to tell you what resistance 
They made, and how my poor sons fought, would but 
Increase my sorrow, and, perhaps, grieve you 
To hear it passionately described unto you. 

In brief, they were taken, and, for the great loss 
The enemy did sustain, their victory 
Being with much blood bought, they do endure 
'Pile heaviest captivity wretched men 
Did ever suffer. O my sons ! my sons ! 

To me for ever lost ! lost, lost for ever ! 

Sev. Will not these heaps of gold, added to thine, 

Suffice for ransom ? 

Alph. For my sons it would ; 

But they refuse their liberty, if all 
'I'hat were engaged with them have not their irons, 
With theirs, struck off, and set at liberty with them ; 
Which these heaps cannot purchase. 

Sev. Ha ! the toughness 
Of my heart melts. Be comforted, old father ; 

I have some hidden treasure, and if all 
I and my squires these three years ha^•e laid up 
Can make the sum up, freely take’t. 

Dur. I’ll sell 

Myself to my shirt, lands, moveables ; and thou 
Shalt part with thine too, nephew, rather than 
Such brave men shall live slaves. 

2U(1 Bun. W'q will not yield to’t. 
yj Ban. Nor lose our parts. 

' Aleicr<. 
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Rc7\ How’s this ! 

2 nd Ban. You are fitter far 

To be a churchman than to have command 
Over good fellows.* 


.9.7-. Thus I e\-er use {Strihcs ihem di^on. 

Such saucy rascals ; second me, Claudio.— 

Rebellious! do you gnimble ? I’ll not leave 
One rogue of them alive. 

Alf^h. Hold gi\-e the sign. \Dhanrrs himself. 

All. The king I 


Sci\ Then I am lost. 

Claud. 'I'he woods are full , 

Of armM men. 

Alph. No hope of your escape 
Can flatter you. 

Scv. Mercy, dread sir ! \^Knff{s. 

Alph. Thy carriage 

In this unlawful course appears so noble. 

Especially in this last trial which 
I put upon you, that I wish the mercy 


You kneel in vain for might fall gently on you : 

Kut when the holy oil was poure<l upon 
My head, and I anointed king, I swore 
Never to pardon murder. I could wink at 
Your robberies, though our laws call them death. 

But to dispense with Monteclaro’s blood 
Would ill become a king ; in him I lost 
.-V worthy subject, and must lake from you 
A strict account of’t. ’d’is in vain to move; 

My doom’s irrevocable. 

Imi'. Not, dread sir. 

If Monteclaro live. 

Alph. If! good Laval. 

La~'. fie lives in him. .sir, that you thought Laval. 

\^Biscoi'cys l/imself. 

d'hree years li.uc not so altered me. but you may 


* Sf'f noU* anh'. [1, 27 I, 
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[ACT Vi 


Remember Monteclaro, 

Dur. How ! 
lol. My brother ! 

Calis, Uncle! 

Mont. Give me leave : I was ^ 

Left dead in the field> but by the Duke Montpensier, 
Now general at Milan, taken up, 

And with much care recovered. 

Alph. Why lived you 
So long concealed ? 

Mont. Confounded with the wrong 
I did my brother, in provoking him 
To fight, I spent the time in France that I 
Was absent from the court, making my exile 
The punishment imposed upon myself 
For my offence. 

lot. Now, sir, I dare confess all : 

This was the guest invited to the banquet, 

That drew on your suspicion. 

Sev. Your intent. 

Though it was ill in you, I do forgive ; 

The rest I’ll hear at leisure. Sir, your sentence. 

Alph. It is a general pardon unto all, 

Upon my hopes, in your fair lives hereafter. 

You will deserve it. 

All. Long live great Alphonso ! 

Dur. Your mercy shown in this, now, if you j)lease. 
Decide these lovers’ difference. 

Alph. That is easy ; 

I’ll put it to the women’s choice, the men 

* The metre is defective ; it is odd, too, to find Severino silent 
at this juncture. Perhaps something has dropped out, and tlie 
reading should be — 

Remember Monteclaro. 


Dur. 

How ! 

lol. 

My brother i 

Ser. And 

mine too ! 

Calls. 

Ifnclc ! 

Mntii. 

(rive, &c. — S. ir. O. 
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[Efulnaces Caldoro. 


Consenting to it. 

Here I lix tlien, nc\'ei' 

'To be removed. 

Cii/tf, ’'I'is my ;//7 ultra, sir, 

Afirt. O. that I had the happiness to say 
So mucli to you ! I dare maintain my love 
Is equal to my lady’s. 

Atior. But my miml 

A pitch above yours: many with a servant 
Of no descent or fortune ! 

•SW'. \ ou are deceived : 

Howeer she has been trained u]> as a seivant, 

She is the daughter of a noble captain, 

^^■ho, in his voyage to the Persian Gulf, 

Penshetl by shipwreek ; one I dearly loved. 

He to my care cntnisted her, having taken 
IMy \\ord. if he returned not like himself. 

I never should iliscover what she was; 

But. it being for her good. I will dispense with’t. 

So much, sir, for her blood ; now for her |)Orlion : 

So dear I hold the memory of mv friend, 

It shall rank with my daughter’s. 

A(for. 'Phis made gooil, 

I will not be perverse. 

I7io \ 'W’ith a kiss confirm it. 

At7i>r, I sign all concord here ; but must to you, sir, 

[ 'J'o Caldoko. 

for reparation of my wounded honour, 

I he justice of the king consenting to it. 
denounce a lawful war. 

A7/yJi. 'Phis in our ]>resence ! 

A(7or. 'Phe ( ause. dread sir, commands it : though \'Our 
edit ts 

Call private t ombats, muriler.>> ; rather than 
Sit down with a disL^rat e. arising from 
A blow, the bonds of my obedience shook off, 

I’ll riglit myself 
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THE GUARDTAA\ 


[act V. 


Cald. I do confess the wrong. 

Forgetting the occasion, and desire 
Remission from you, and upon such terms 
As by his sacred majesty shall be judged 
Equal on both parts. 

Ador. I desire no more. 

Alph. All then are pleased ; it is the glory of 
A king to make and keep his subjects happy : 

For us, we do approve the Roman maxim, — 

To save one citizen is a greater prize 

Than to have killed in war ten enemies. \Exenni. 



[ am left to inquire, then to relate 
To the still-doubtful author, at what rate 
H is merchandise are valued. If they prove 
Staple commodities, in your grace and love 
To this last birth of his Minerva, he 
Vows (and we do believe him) seriously. 

Sloth cast off. and all pleasures else declined. 

He’ll search with his best care, until he find 
New ways, and make good in some laboured song, 
Though he grow old. .-Vpollo still is young. 

Cherish his good intentions, and declare 
By any signs of favour, that you are 
Well pleased, and with a general consent ; 

And he desires no more encouragement. 
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THE Vn^Ii\Q.mz/l^ETY\ 


ACT THE FIRST. 


SCENE l. — 'J7ie Governor’s Palace. 





meteors, 


Pnter T hkophilus and Harpax. 

Come to Ciiesarea to night ! 
Harf>, Most true, sir. 

'J'hco. 'rhe emi)eror in person ! 
Harp. Do I live? 

T/uo. ’'I'is wondrous strange ! 'Phe 
marches of great princes, 
Like to the motions of prodigious 


Are step by step observed ; and loud-tongued Fame 
The harbinger to i)roi>are their entertainment ; 

And, were it possible so great an anny, 

Though covered willt the nigln, could be so near 
The governor cannot lie so unfriended 
Among the many that attend l\is person, 

But, by some secret means, he should have notice 
Of Caesar’s purpose ; — in this, then, excuse me, 

If I appear incredulous. 

Harp. At your pleasure. 

Theo. Yet, when I call to mind you never failed me 
In things more dithcult, but have discovered 
Deeds that were done thousand leagues distant from me. 
When neither woods, nor caves, nor secret vaults, 
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No, nor the Power they sen-e, could keep these 
Christians 

Or from my reach or punishment, but thy magic 
Still laid them open ; I begin again 
To be as confident as heretofore, 

It is not possible thy powerful art # 

Should meet a check, or fail. 

Enter the Priest of Jupiter, bearing an /nia^e, and folloxved 

by Calista and Christeta. 

Harjy. Took on these Vestals, 
riic holy pledges that the gods have given you, 

Your chaste, fair daughters. Werc’t not to upbraid 
A service to a master not unthankful, 

I could say these, in spite of your prevention. 

Seduced by an imagined faith, not reason 
(Which is the strength of nature), ([uite forsaking 
'The (rentile gods, had yielded up themselves 
'To this new-found religion. 'This I crossed. 

Discovered their intents, taught you to use, 

With gentle words and mild j)ersuasions, 

I'he power and the authority of a father, 

Set oft with cruel threats; and so reclaimed them: 

.\nd, whereas they with torments shoukl have died, 

(Hell’s furies to me, had they undergone it !) \^Aside. 
'I'hey are now ^otaries in great Jupiter’s temple, 

.■\nd, by his i)riest instructed, grown familiar 
W ith all the mysterie.s, nay, the most abstruse ones, 
Belonging to his tleity. 

T/uv. ’Twas a benefit 

I' or which I ever owe you. — Hail, love’s flamen ! 

Have these my daughters reconciled themselves, 
Abandoning for ever the Christian way, 

To your opinion ? 

Priest. And are constant in it. 

They teach their teachers with their depth of judgment, 
And are with arguments able to convert 
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The enemieb to our gods, and answer all 
X hey can object against us. 

Theo, My dear daughters ! 

Cal. We dare dispute against this new-sprung sect 
In private or in public. ' ® ’ 

Ifarp. My best lady, 

Pers(^ver in it. 

Chris. And what we maintain 

We will sea] with our bloods. 

Harp. Brave resolution ! 

I e’en grow fat to see my labours prosper. 

Theo. I young again, 'I'o your devotions. 
ffarp. Do — 

My prayers be present with you. 

[A.xc///// Priest, Calisi a, and Christej a 
Theo. O my Haqxix ! 

Thou engine of my wishes, thou that steel ’st 
My bloody resolutions, thou that ami’st 

My eyes ’gainst womanish tears and soft compassion. 
Instructing me, without a sigh, to- look on 
Babes torn by violence from their mothers’ breasts 
To feed the fire, and with them make one flame; 

Old men, as beasts, in beasts’ skins torn by dogs ; 
Virgins and matrons tire the executioners ; 

^ et I, unsatisfied, think their torments easy — 

Harp. And in that, just, not cruel. 

Theo. Were all sceptres 
That grace the hands of kings made into one, 

And oftered me, all crowns laid at my feet, 

I would contemn them all, — thus spit at them ; 

So I to all j)osterities might be called 
The strongest chamj)ion of the j)agan gods, 

And rooter-out of Christians. 

Harp. Oh, mine own. 

Mine own dear lord ! to further this great work, 

I ever live thy slave. 

Mass. II. 
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Enter Sapritius and Sempronius. 

Theo. No more — The governor. 

Sap. Keep the ports close, and let the guards be 
doubled ; 

Disarm the Christians; call it death in any 
To wear a sword, or in his house to have one. 

Semp. I shall be careful, sir. 

Sap. ’Twill well become you. 

Such as refuse to offer sacrifice 

'I'o any of our gods, put to the torture. 

Crul) up this growing mischief by llie roots ; 

.‘\nd know, when we are merciful to them, 

We to ourselves are cruel. 

Semp. You pour oil 

On fire that burns already at the height : 

I know the emperor’s edict, and my charge. 

And they shall find no favour. 

Theo. My good lord, 

This care is timely for the entertainment 
Of our great master, who this night in person 
Comes here to thank you. 

Sap. Who ! the emperor ? 

Harp. 'To clear your doubts, he does return in triumph. 
Kings lackeying by his triumphant chariot; 

And in this glorious victory, my lord, 

You have an ample share : for know, your son, 

The ne’er-enougli-commended Antoninus, 

So well hath fleshed his maiden sword, and dyed 
His snowy plumes so deep in enemies’ blood, 

That, besides public grace beyond his hopes, 

'There are rewards j)ropounded. 

Sap. I would know 
No mean in thine, could this be true. 

Harp. My head 

Answer the forfeit. • 

Sep. Of his victory • 
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IHcic Wi\s sonic rumour : Iiut it wus iissurccl, 

The army passed a full day’s journey higher,’ 

Into the country. 

Harp. It was so determined ; 

But. for the further honour of your son, 

And to observe the government of the city, 

And with what rigour, or remiss* indulgence. 

The Christians are pursued, he makes his stay here : 

[ Trunpets afar off. 

For proof, his trumpets speak his near arrival. 

Saf. Haste, good Sempronius, draw up our guards, 
And with all ceremonious pomp receive 
'Fhe conquering army. I.et our garrison speak 
Their welcome in loud shouts, the city show 
Her state and wealth. 

St'wp. Fm gone. {Exit. 

Sap. O, I am ravished 

With this great honour ! cherish, good Theophilus. 

This knowing scholar. Send for your fair daughters ; 

I will present them to the emperor. 

And in their sweet conversion, as a mirror. 

Express your zeal and duty. 

Thco. Fetch them, good Harpax. [Exif Haki'ax 

Enter Sfmpronii’s. at the head of the ^nard, soldiers lead- 
inj; three Kings hound; Anioninvs and Macrini's 
bearin;:^ the Emperor’s ea;fes; Dioclesian loith a ffilt 
laurel on his head, leadinx in Arikmia; Sapriiius 
hisses the Kmjieror’s hand, then embraces his Son ; 
Harrax hrinos m Cai.isia and Christeia. Eoud 
shouts. 

Dioc. So : at all j)arts I find Caisarea 
Completely governed : the licentious soklier 
Confined in modest limits, and the people 
Taught to obey, and not compelled with rigour: 

The ancient Roman discipline revived. 

Which raised Rome to her greatness, ami iiroclaiineil her 
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The glorious mistress of the conquered world ; 

But, above all. the service of the gods 
So zealously obseiA'ed, that, good Sapritius, 

In words to thank you for your care and duty, 

Were much unworthy Dioclesian's honour, 

Or his magnificence' to his loyal servants. — 

But I shall find a time with noble titles 
To recompense your merits. 

Sap. Mightiest Cresar, 

Whose power upon this globe of earth is equal 
To Jove’s in heaven ; whose victorious triumphs 
On proud rebellious kings that stir against it, 

Arc perfect figures of his immortal trophies 
Won in the Giants’ war ; whose conquering sword, 
Guided by his strong arm, as deadly kills 
As did his thunder! all that I have done, 

Or, if my strength were centupled, could do. 

Comes short of what my loyalty must challenge. 

But, if in anything I have deser\ed 
Great Ciesar’s smile, ’tis in my humble care 
Still to preserve the honour of those gods 
d'hat make him what he is : my zeal to them 
1 ever have expressed in my fell hate 
Against the Christian sect that, with one blow, 
(Ascribing all things to an unknown Power,) 

Would strike down all their temples, and allow 
them 

Nor sacrifice nor altars. 

Dice. Thou, in this, 

Walk’st hand in hand with me; my will and power 
Shall not alone confirm, but honour all 
That are in this most forward. 

Sap. Sacred Caesar, 

If your imperial majesty stand pleased 
To shower your favours upon such as are 
The boldest champions of our religion ; 

* Munificence. % 
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Look on this reverend man, to Theophilus] to 

whom the power 

Of searching out and punishing such delinquents 
Was by your choice committed ; and, for proof, 

He hath deser\'ed the grace imposed upon him,* 

And with a tair and even liand ]>rocecded, 

Partial to none, not to himself, or those 
Of equal nearness to himself, behold 
This pair of virgins. 

Dioc. What are these ? 

Sap, His tlaughters. 

Ariem. Now by your sacred fortune, they arc fair 
ones. 

Exceeding fair ones: would ’twerc in my power 
To make them mine ! 

7'heo, They are the gods’, great lady, 

They were most happy in your service else ; 

On these, when they fell from their father’s faith, 

I used a judge’s power, entreaties failing 
(They being seduced) to win them to adore 
The holy Powers we worship ; 1 pul on 
The scarlet robe of bold authority. 

And, as they had been strangers to my blood. 

Presented them, in the most horrid form, 

All kinds of tortures ; part of which they suft'ered 
With Roman constancy. 

Alton, And could you endure. 

Being a father, to behold their limbs 
Extended on the rack ? 

Thco. I did ; but must 

Confess there was a strange contention in me. 

Between the impartial oftice of a judge, 

And pity of a father ; to help justice 
Religion stepped in, uiuier which odds 
Compassion fell ; - yet still I was a father. 

For e’en then, when tlie flintv hangman’s whips 
Were worn with stripes spent on their tender limbs. 
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1 kneeled, and wept, and begged them, though they 
would 

Be cruel to themselves, they would take jnty 
On my gray hairs ; now note a sudden change, 

■\Vhich I with joy remember ; those, whom torUire, 

Nor fear of death could terrify, were o’ercome 
By seeing of my sufferings ; and so won. 

Returning to the faith that they were born in, 

I gave them to the gods. And be assured, 

I that used justice with a rigorous hand, 

Upon such beauteous virgins, and mine own, 

^ViIl use no favour, where the cause commands me. 

To any other ; but, as rocks, be deaf 
'I'o all entreaties. 

Dioc. 'I’hou deserv’st thy place ; 

Still hold it, and with honour, 'fhings thus ordered 
'rouching the gods, ’tis lawful to descend 
'I'o human cares, and exercise that power 
Heaven has conferred upon me; — which that you, 

Rebels and traitors to the power of Rome, 

Should not with all extremities undergo, 

What can you urge to (pialify your crimes. 

Or mitigate my anger > 

K. of J'fir. W'e are now 
Slaves to thy power, that yesterday were kings, 

,\n(l had ( ommand oV-r otliers ; we confess 
Our graiulsires paid yours tribute, yet left us. 

As their forefathers ha<l, desire of freedom. 

.Vnd, if you Romans hold it glorious honour. 

Not only to tlefend what is your own. 

But to enlarge your einpire, (though our fortune 
Denies that hap[)iness.) wlio can accuse 
'I hc famished mouth, if it attempt to feed ? 

Or such whose fetters eat into their freedoms. 

If they desire to shake them off? 

K. of Ron. We stand 

The last examples, to prove how uncertain 
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All human happiness is ; and are prepared 
To endure the worst. 

A", of Afiu. That spoke which now is highest 
In Fortune’s wheel must, when she turns it nest, 
Decline as low as we are. 'I'his considered. 
Taught the Aigyptian Hercules, Sesostris, 

That had his chariot dr.awn by captive kin<Ts 
To free them from that slavery but to hope 
Such mercy from a Roman were mere madness ; 
We are familiar with what cnielly 
Kome, since her infant greatness, ever used 
Such as she triumphed over; age nor sex 
Exempted from her tyranny ; sccptered princes 
Kept in her common dungeons, and their children, 
In scorn trained up in base mechanic arts, 

For public bondmen. In the catalogue 
Of those unfortunate men, we expect to have 
Our names remembered. 

T)ioc. In all growing empires. 

Even cruelty is useful ; some must suffer, 

And be set up examples to strike terror 
In others, though far oft': but, when a state 
Is raised to her perfection, and her bases 
'boo firm to shrink or yield, we may use mercy, 

Ami do’t with safety: but to whom? not cowards. 
Or sucli whose baseness shames the coiKpieror, 

And robs him of his \ ictory. as weak I’erseus 
Did great eEmilius. Know, therefore, kings 
Of Epire, I’ontus. and of .Maceilon, 

I hat I with courtesy can use my jirisoners, 

As well as make them mine by fort e. prox ideil* 

That they are noble enemies : sucli 1 found you. 
Before I made you mine ; anti, since you were so. 
You have not lost the courages of princes, 

Although the fortune. Had you borne yourselves 

Dejectedly, and base, no slavery 

Had been too easy for you : but such is 
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The power of noble valour, that we love it 
Even in our enemies, and, taken with it, 

Desire to make them friends, as I will you. 

K. of Epir. Mock us not, Caesar. 

Dice. By the gods, I do not. 

Unloose their bonds ; — I now as friends embrace you. 
Give them their crowns again. 

K. of Pont. We are twice o’ercome ; 

By courage, and by courtesy. 

K. of Mac. But this latter 
Shall teach us to live ever faithful vassals 
To Dioclesian, and the power of Rome. 

K. of Epir. All kingdoms fall before her ! 

K. of Ron. And all kings 
Contend to honour Caesar! 

Dioc. I believe 

Your tongues are the true trumpets of your hearts, 
.\nd in it I most happy. Queen of fate, 

Imperious Fortune ! mi.\ some light disaster 
With my so many joys, to season them, 

.-Vnd give them sweeter relish : I’m girt round 
With true felicity; faithful subjects here, 

Mere bold commanders, here with new-made friends 
But, what’s the crown of all, in thee, Artemia, 

My only child, whose love to me and duty 
Strive to exceed each other! 

Aricm. I make payment 
But of a debt, which I stand bound to tender 
As a daughter and a subject. 

Dioc. Which recjuircs yet 
A retribution from me, Artemia, 

Tied by a father’s care, how to bestow 
.A jewel, of all things to me most precious : 

Nor will I therefore longer keep thee from 
The chief joys of creation, marriage rites ; 

Which that thou mayst with greater pleasures taste of, 
'I'hou shalt not like with mine eyes, but thine own. 


SCENE I.] 


THE y/EG/JV^J/AETyE. 


Amongst these kings, forgetting they were captives ■ 
Or these, remembering not they are my subjects, ’ 

t“'n thunder. 

My will shall rank with thine. 

Aricm. It is a bounty 

The daughters of great princes seldom meet with : 
h or they, to make up breaches in the state. 

Or for some other politic ends, are forced 
1 o match where tliey affect not. May my life 
Deserve this favour ! 

Eioc. Speak ; I long to know 
The man thou wilt make happy. 

Aricm. If that titles, 


Or the adored name of Queen could take me, 
Here would I fix mine eyes, ami look no farther; 
Dut these are baits to take a mean-born lady. 

Not her that boldly may call Ciesar fatlier : 

In that I can bring honour unto any. 

But from no king that lives receive addition : 

To raise desert and virtue by my fortune. 

Though in a low estate, were greater glory 
Than to mix greatness with a prince that owes 
No worth but that name only. 

Eioc. 1 commend thee ; 

’Tis like tliyself. 

Artcui. It, then, of men beneatli me. 


My choice is to be made, where shall I seek, 

But among those that best deserv e from you ? 

That have servetl you most faithfully; that in dangers 
Have stood next to you ; that have interj)Osed 
1 heir breasts as shiehls ol proof, to dull the swords 
Aimed at your bosom; that have spent their blood 
lo crown your brows with laurel? 

^fa cr . C>’ 1 1 1 e r e a , 

Great Queen of Love, be now propitious to me ! 

Harp. [7b SAi'Kiiifs.J Now mark what I foretold. 
Antou. [Asu/i'.j Her eye’s on me. 


298 


THE VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


[ACT I. 


Fair Venus’ son, draw forth a leaden dart^ 

And, that she may hate me, transfix her with it ; 

Or, if thou needs wilt use a golden one, 

Shoot in the behalf of any other : 

Thou know’st I am thy votary elsewhere. 

Artcm. ^Advances io Antoninus.] Sir. 

77/tv. How he blushes ! 

Saj>. Welcome, fool, thy fortune. 

Stand like a block when such an angel courts thee ! 

Arti’w. I am no object to divert your eye 
From the beholding. 

Anion. Rather a bright sun, 

'I'oo glorious for him to gaze upon 

That took not first flight from the eagle’s aerie. 

As I look on the temples, or the gods, 

And with that reverence, lady, I behold you, 

And shall do ever. 

Arit-ni. Anti it will become you, 

While thus we stand at distance ; but, if love, 

Love born out of the assurance of your virtues, 

'reach me to stoop so low 

Anion. O. rather take 
.Whiglier flight. 

Ariom. Wh)-. fear you to be raised ? 

Say I put off the <Irea«lful awe that waits 
On majesty, or with you share my beams, 

Nav. make you to outshine me ; change the name 
Of Subject into Ford, rob you of service 
'That’s due from you to me; and in me make it 
Duty to honour you. would you refuse me ? 

Anion. Refuse you, madam ! such a worm as I 
am. 

Refuse what kings upon their knees would sue for ! 

Call it, great lady, by another name ; 

.Vn humble modesty, that would not match 
.-V molehill with Olympus. 

Sec note ante, p. 49. 
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Artem. He that’s famous 

For honourable actions in the war. 

As you are, Antoninus, a proved soldier, 

Is fellow to a king. 

Anton, If you love valour. 

As tis a kingly virtue, seek it out, 

And cherish it in a king ; there it shines brightest, 
And yieUls the bravest lustre. Look on Epire, 

A ])rince, in wlioin it is incorporate : 

And let it not disgrace him that he was 

0 ercome by Ciesar ; it was a victoiy. 

To stand so long against him : had you seen him. 
How in one bloody scene he did discharge 
The parts of a commamler and a soldier, 

Wise in direction, bold in execution ; 

Voti would have said, great Caesar’s self excepted, 

1 he world yieUls not his ecpial. 

Artcin. Yet I have heard, 

Encountering him alone in the head of his troop. 
You took him prisoner. 

-Epir. ’d'is a truth, great princess ; 
ril not detract from valour. 

Anton, ’'['was mere fortune ; 

Courage ha<l no hand in it. 

Thoo. Did ever man 
Strive so anainst his own ttood ? 

Sap. Spiritless villain ! 

How I am tortured ! by tlie immortal gods, 

I now could kill him. 

Oioc. Hold, Sapriiiu-', hoI«l, 

On our displeasure lioid ! 

Plarp. Why. this would make 
A father mad ; 'lis not to be endured 
Your honour’s tainted in’t. 

Sap. By Hea^ en, it is ; 

I shall think of it. 

Harp. ’I'is not to be forgotten. 
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Artem. Nay, kneel not, sir ; I am no ravisher, 

Nor so far gone in fond affection to you, 

But that I can retire, my honour safe : — 

Vet say, hereafter, that thou hast neglected 
What, but seen in possession of another, 

Will run thee mad with envy. 

Anton. In her looks 
Revenge is written. 

Mac. As you love your life, 

Study to appease her. 

Anton. Gracious madam, hear me. 

Artem. And be again refused ? 

Anton. The tender of 

My life, my service, nay,i since you vouchsafe it, 

My love, my heart, my all : and pardon me. 

Pardon, dread princess, that I made sonic scruple 
To leave a valley of security, 

To mount up to the hill of majesty, 

On which, the nearer Jove, the nearer lightning. 

What knew I, but your grace made trial of me ; 

Durst I presume to embrace, where but to touch 
With an unmannered hand, was death? The fox. 

When he saw first the forest’s king, the lion. 

Was almost dead= with fear; the second view 
Only a little daunted him ; the third, 

He durst salute him boldly : pray you, apply this ; 

And you shall find a little time will teach me 
To look with more familiar eyes upon you 
Than duty yet allows me. 

Sa/>. Well excused. 

Artem. You may redeem all yet. 

Z)iOC. -\n(l. that he may 
Have means and opportunity to do so, 

1 The quarto has ‘-not.” Gifiord read “or”; but “nay” is 

more likely to have been the word. , 

2 The quarto has “ drad,” which, though an old word for “ afraid, 
cannot be in place here. “Almost afi aid with fear,’ would give 
no sense. 


SCENE I.] 


y HE VlEGIEy-MARTYR. 

Artemia, I leave you my substitute 
In fair Ccesarea. 

Si7^. And here, as yourself. 

We will obey and serve her. 

Hioc. Antoninus, 

So you prove hers, 1 wish no other heir ; 

Think on’t :-be careful of your charge, Theophilus ; 
bapntius, be you my daughter’s guardian. 

Your company I wish, confederate princes. 

In our Dalmatian wars; which finished 
With victor)^ I hope, and Maximinus, 

Our brother and copartner in the empire. 

At my request won to confirm as much, ’ 

The kingdoms I took from you we’ll restore, 

And make you greater thafi you were before. 

\_Rxcuiit all but Antoninus and Macrinus 
Anton. Oh, 1 am lost forever! lost. Macrinus! 

The anchor of the wretched, hope, forsakes me. 

And with one blast of Fortune all my light 
Of happiness is put out. 

Mac. You are like to those 
That are ill only ’cause they are too well : 

That, surfeiting in the excess of blessings, 

Call their abundance want. What could you wish. 

I hat is not fallen uj)on you? honour, greatness, 

Respect, wealtli, favour, the whole world for a dower ; 
And with a princess, whose excelling form 
Exceeds her fortune. 

Anion. Yet poison still is poison. 

Though drunk in gold; and all these flattering glories 
To me, ready to starve, a ])ainted banquet, 

And no essential food. When I am scorched 
With fire, can flames in any other quench me ? 

What is her love to me, greatness, or empire. 

That am slave to another, who alone 
Can give me ease or freedom ? 

Mac. Sir, you point at 
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Vour dotage on the scornful Dorothea : 

Is she, though fair, the same day to be named 
With best Artemia? In all their courses, 

Wise men propose their ends ; with sweet Artemia, 

'rhere comes along pleasure, security, 

Ushered by all that in this life is precious : 

With Dorothea (though her birth be noble, 

'I’he daughter to a senator of Rome, 

By him left rich, yet with a private wealth. 

And far inferior to yours) arrives 

'I'he emi>eror’s frown, which, like a mortal plague, 

Speaks death is near ; the princess’ heavy scorn, 

Under which you will shrink ; your father’s fury, 

Which to resist, even pity forbids : — 

And but remember that she stands suspected 
A favourer of the Christian sect ; she brings 
Not danger, but assured destruction with her. 

This truly weighed, one smile of great Artemia 
Is to be cherished, and preferred before 
All joys in Dorothea : therefore leave her. 

Antou. In what thou think’st thou art most wise, thou 

art 

Grossly abused, Macrinus, and most foolish. 

For any man to match above his rank. 

Is but to sell his liberty. With Artemia 
1 still must live a servant; but enjoying 
Divinest Dorothea, I shall rule, 

Rule as becomes a husband : for the danger. 

Or call it. if you will, assured destruction, ♦ 

I slight it thus. — If, then, thou art my friend, 

As I dare swear thou art, and wilt not take 
A governor’s place upon thee, be my helper. 

Mac. You know I dare, and will do anytliing ; 

Put me unto the test. 

Anion. Go then, Macrinus, 

'To Dorothea ; tell her I have worn. 

In all the battles I have fought, her figure, 
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Her figure in my heart, which, like a deity 

^nd of r." canst speak well ; 

And of thy choicest language spare a little, 

To make her understand how much I love her 

And how I languish for her. Bear her these imvels 
Sent in the way of sacrifice, not service ' ’ 

As to my goddess : all lets' thrown behind me. 

Or fears that may deter me, say, tliis moniine 
I mean to visit Iier l)y the name of frieiulsliii, ■ 

— No words to contracliei tins. 

Mac. I am j ours : 

And. if my travail tliis way be ill si'cnt, 

Judge not my readier will l)y the event! 

* Hindrances. 
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ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I.— A Room in DOROTHEA’S House. 

Enter Spungius and HiRClUS.’ 

PUN. Turn Christian ! Would he 
that first tempted me to have my 
shoes walk upon Christian soles, had 
turned me into a capon ; for I am 
sure now, the stones of all my plea- 
sure, in this fleshly life, are cut off. 
Hir. So then, if any coxcomb has 
a galloping desire to ride, here's a gelding, if he can but 
sit him. 

Spun. I kick, for all that, like a horse look else. 

Hir. But that is a kickish jade, fellow Spungius. Have 
not I as much cause to complain as thou hast? When 
I was a pagan, there was an infidel punk of mine, would 
ha ve let me come upon trust for my curv’eting : a pox of 
your Christian cockatrices!^ they cry, like poulterers’ 
wives, “ No money, no coney.” 

Spun. Bacchus, the god of brewed wine and sugar, 
grand patron of rob-pots, upsy-freesy’ tipplers, and 
super-naculum * takers ; this Bacchus, who is head warden 

* See p. 308 : “ Your names even brand you,” &c. 

2 Prostitutes. . - .t 

5 “Upsee-freese” or “ Upsee-Dutch ” (both meaning ” m the 

Dutch fashion ”) is an old euphemism for being tipsy. 

* “ Drinking super ttaoulum, a devise of drinking new come 
out of France ; which is, after a man hath turned up bottom 01 
the cup, to drop it on his naile, and make a pearle with that is 
which if it slide, and he cannot make it stand on, by reason ther s 
too much, he mu~t drinke againe for his penance.” Pierce Penni- 
lesse (quoted by Nares). 
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of Vmtners’-hall, aIe-conner,> mayor of all victuallini;. 
houses, the sole liquid benefactor to bavvdy-housef- 

■Iv^the -'elautadoi 

V r.the arinatio of pimpled, deep-scarleted, mbified 

and carbimcled faces ruDineci, 

What of all this? 

legflr' I^‘icchanalian skinUer' did I make 

Jhr. Scurvy ones, when thou wert drunk 

makint, these mdentures ; he that will not now ami then 
uc t-alabmgo, is worse than a Calamoothe. tVhen I was 
a pagan, and kneeled to this IJacchtis, I durst out-drink 
a lord ; but your Christian lords out-bowl me. i was in 
lope to lead a sober life, when I was converted ■ but 
now amongst the Christians, 1 can no sooner stagger 
out of one alehouse, but I reel into another ; they have 
whole streets of nothing but drinking-rooms, an.l drab- 
bing-chanibers, jumbled togellier. 

Bawdy Priapiis, the first .schoolmaster that taindit 

butchers how to stick pricks in llesli, ami make it swell 

thou know St, was the only niiigle^' that 1 cared for under 

the moon ; but, since I left him to follow a scurvy Kady 

what witli her iiraying and our fasting, if now I come to 

a wench and otfer to use iier anything hardly, (telling lier, 

>emg a Christian, she must endure,) she presently hamlles 

mo as if I were a clove, and cleaves me with disdain, as 
if I were a calf’s head. 

I see no remedy, fellow Hircius, but that thou 
and I must be half pagans, and half Christians ; for we 
know very fools that are Christian.s. 

Right; the quarters of Christians are good for 
nothing but to feed crows. 

37;:;;;.: 

^ Lord president or depuSy 

~U " conu.cuo^n of - nunc 
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Spifi. True : Christian brokers, thou know^st, are made 
up of the quarters of Christians; parboil one of these 
rogues, and he is not meat for a dog; no, no, I am re^ 
solved to have an infidel’s heart, though in show 1 carry 

I 

a Christian’s face. 

Hi/-. Thy last shall serve my foot : so will I. 

S/>ti/i. Our whimpering lady and mistress sent me with 
two great baskets full of beef, mutton, veal, and goose, 

fellow Hircius 

Hjr. And woodcock, fellow Spungius. 

Spi/i. Upon the poor lean ass-fellow, on which I ride,' 
to all the almswomen ; what ^hink’st thou I have done 

with all this good cheer ? 

Hir. Eat it ; and be choked else. 

Spun. Would my ass, basket and all, were in thy maw, 
if 1 did ! No, as I am a demi-pagan, I sokl the victuals, 
,ind coined the money into pottle-pots of wine. 

jllr. Therein thou showed’st thyself a i)erfect demi- 
christian too, to let the poor beg, star\'e, and hang, or 
die of the pip. Our puling, snotty-nose lady sent me 
out likewise with a purse of money, to relieve and release 

prisoners : — did I so, think you ? 

Spim. Would thy ribs were turned into grates of iron 


then. 

Hir. As I am a total pagan, I swore they should be 
hanged first : for, sirrah Spungius, I lay at my old ward 
of lechery, and cried, “ A pox in your twopenny wards ! 
and so I took scurvy common flesh for the money. 

^piin. And wisely done; for our lady, sending it to 
prisoners, had bestowed it out upon lousy knaves : and 
tliou, to save that labour, cast’st it away upon rotten 
whores. 

Ihr. All my fear is of that pink-an-eye’* jack-an-apes 
boy, her page. 

Spim. As I am a pagan from my cod-piece downward, 
that white-faced monkey frights me too. 1 stole but a 

' A term of endearment. Fink-eyed means snialUcycd. 
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dirty pudding, lust day, out of ah ahnsbasket, to give inv 

dog when he was hungry, and the peaking chitface' p.age 
nit me in the teeth wiili it. * ^ 

mr With the dirty pudding ! so he did me once with 
a tow-turd winch knavery 1 would have mimbed into 
ones pomdge who was half a pagan too. The smug 
(.landiprat- biiiolls iis out. whatsoever we are doine 

, . ^ P^vc not hVs balk- 

friend : 1 11 make him curse his sinellinj^ what i do. 

H/r ’ I'is my lady spoils tlie boy.; for he is ever at 
lier tail, and she is never well but in his company. . • 

Anoelo uvV// f? /w/’, iim/ n /a/i-r //^/,/H - ‘ 

(ievotioH. 

Air^. O ! now your hearts make lad.lers of yolir eyes. 

In showi to climb to Heaven, when your devotion 
Walks ui.on crutches. -Where did you waste your time, / 
\\ hen the religious man was on Ijis knees, 

Speaking the heavenly language ? 

Spun. Why, tellow .Angelo, we were sjieaking in pedlat '.s 
brench.* I hope. 

Hir. We have not been idle, take it upon my worth 
Aug. Have you the baskets emptietl, which your lady 
Sent, (rom her charitable hantls, to women 
That dwell upon her pity? 

Spun. Emptied them! yes; I'd be loth to have my 
belly so empty : yet, I am sure, I munched not one bit of 
them neither. 

Ang. And went your money to the prisoners 

Hir. Went! no; 1 carried it. anti witli tliese . fmgcr.s 
paitl it away. 

Aug. What way? the devil’s way, the way of sin, 

I he way of hot damnalion, wav of lust ? 

lyA term of contempt. “ Chiuy-face " is the usual form of Hr 


- ^.luuy-iace is Ulc usual fon 
word, meaning small-ficed, and heucc a mean, silly fellow 
: term of contempt. J Secret enemy. 

The peculiar dialect ol thieves and beggars, ol which Dekker 
as given copious examples in The Roaring Girl. 


ha 


3o8 


THE VIRGIN^MARTYR. 


[ACT II. 


And you, to wash away the poor man’s bread 
In bowls of drunkenness ? 

Spun. Drunkenness ! yes, yes, I iise to be drunk ; our 
next neighbour’s man, called Christopher, has j often seen 
me drunk, has he not ? 

Hir. Or me given so to the flesh : my cheeks speak' 

my doings. ■ ^ 

Ang. Avaunt, you thieves and hollow hypocrites ! 

Your hearts to me lie open like black books, ' > 

And there I read your doings. ' ' • 

Spun. And what do you read in my heart? . ' i 

Hir. Or in mine ? come, amiable Angelo, beat the flint 

• ’ ’ i 

of your brains. 

Spun. And let’s see what sparks of wit fly out to kindle 
your cerebrum.' • ' ■ ' 

Ang. Your names even brand you; you are Spungius* 
And, like a spunge, you suck up liquorous wines,, [called, ' 
Till your soul reels to hell. 

Spun. To hell ! can any drunkard’s legs carry hirh so 

far ? ' ' ‘ 

A7ig. For blood of grapes you sold the \vidows’ food. 
And, starving them, ’tis murder ; what’s this but hell ? — 
Hircius your name, and goatish is your nature ' 

You snatch the meat out of the prisoner’s mouth, 

To fatten harlots : is not this hell too ? 

No angel, but the devil, waits on you. 

Spun. Shall I cut his throat ? 

Hir. No ; better burn him. for I think he is a witch 
but soothe, soothe him. 

Spun. Fellow Angelo, true it is, that falling into the 
company of wicked he-Christians, for my part — • — 

Hir. And she-ones, for mine, — we have them swim in 
shoals hard by 

Spun, ^^’e must confess, I took too much out .of the 
pot; and he of t’other hollow commodity. 

I The quarto has “carebruns,” which may possibly be meant for 
a clownish pronunciation. * See note anU^ p. 8i. 
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Jfir. Ves, indeed, we l.-,id Jill on both of us- we 

cozened the poor ; but 'tis a common thing : many a one 

that counts himself a better Christian than we two, has 
Clone It, by this light ! 

S/>uft. But pray, sweet Angelo, play not the tell-tale to 
my lady ; and, it you take us creeping into anv of these 
mouse-holes of sin any more, let cats flay ofl' our skins. 

Ifir. And put nothing hut the poisoned tails of rats 
into those skins. 

Will you dishonour her sweet charity. 

Who saved you from the tree of death and shame? 

////■. WouUl I were hanged, rather than thus be told 
of my faults I 

She took us, ’tis true, from the gallows; yet I 
hope she will not bar yeoman sprats to have their swing. 

Aftg. Slie comes, — beware and mend. 

Mir. l.,et s break his neck, and bid him mend. 

Enter Duroi HEA. 

Dor. Have you my messages, sent to tlie poor, 
Delivered with good hands, not robbing tliem 
Of any jot was theirs? 

Spun. Rob them, lady ! I hope neither my fellows nor 
I am thieves. 

Jlir. Delivered with good hands, madam! else let me 
never lick my fingers more when 1 eat buttered fish. 

Dor. Who cheat the poor, and from them pluck tlieir 
alms, 

Pilfer from Heaven ; and there arc thunderbolts, 

From thence to beat them ever. Do not lie ; 

\\'ero you both faithful, true distributers ? 

Spun. Lie, madam ! what grief is it to see you turn 
swaggerer, and give your poor-minded rascally servants 
the lie I 

Dor. I’m glad you do not ; if those wretched i^eople 
Tell you they pine for want of anything, 

Whisper but to mine car, and you shall furnisli them. 


THE VIRGTN-MARTYR. 


[ACT II. 


Hir. Whisper ! nay, lady, for my part I’ll cry whoop. 

Ang. Play no more, villains, with so good a lady; 

For if vou do 

Spini. Are we Christians ? 

Hir, The foul fiend snap all pagans for me ! 

Aug. Away, and, once more, mend. 

Spun. ’Takes us for botchers. 

Hir. A patch, a patch ! ‘ 

[Exeunt Spungius and Hircius. 

Dor. My book and taper. 

Ang. Here, most holy mistress. 

T)or. Thy voice sends forth such music, that I never 
Was ravished with a more celestial sound. 

Were everv servant in the world like thee, 

So full of goodness, angels would come down 
To dwell with us: thy name is Angelo, 

And like that name thou art ; get thee to rest, 

I'hy youth with too much watching is oppressed. 

Ang. No, my dear lady, I could weary stars, 

And force the wakeful moon to lose her eyes, 

By my late watching, but to wait on you. 

When at your prayers you kneel before the altar, 
Methinks I’m singing with some quire in Heaven, 

So blest I hold me in your company: 

Therefore, my most loved mistress, do not bid 
Your boy, so serviceable, to get hence, 

For then you break his heart. 

T)or. Be nigh me still, then : 

In golden letters down I’ll set that day 
Which gave thee to me. Little did I hope 
'I'o meet such worlds of comfort in thyself, 

This little, pretty body : when I, coming 
Forth of the temple, heard my beggar-boy, 

My sweet-faced, godly beggar-boy, crave an alms, 

Which with glad hand I gave, with lucky hand ! — 

‘ This is probol>Iy meant for a pun. “ Patch ” was an old word 
of contempt. 
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And when I took tliee liome, my most chaste bosom, 
Methoiight, was filled with no hot wanto.i fire, 

But with a lioly flame, mounting since hio-her/ 

On wings of cheruhins, than it did Iieforet 

Proud am I, that my lady’s modest eve 
So likes so poor a sen'ant. 

Dor. I have oftered 

Handfuls of gold hut to beliold thy parents. 

I woukl leave kingdoms, were I (lueen of some 

1 o dwell with thy good father: for. the son 

Bewitching me so deeply with liis presence. 

He that begot him must do’t ten times more. 

I pray thee, my sweet boy. show me thy parents; 

Be not ashamed. 

An<^. I am not : I ilid never 
Know who my mother was ; but, by yon palace 
Killed with bright heavenly courtiers, 1 dare assure you. 
And pawn these eyes upon it. and this hand, 

My fatlier is in Heaven ; and. pretty mistress. 

If your illustrious hour-glass spend his sand 
No worse than yet it does, upon my life, 

\ ou and I both shall meet my father there, 

And he shall bid you welcome. 

Eor. A blessetl day ! 

\\'e all long to be there, but lose the way. [Exeunt. 



SCENE U.—A Street, ?iear Dokoi mfa’s House. 

Enter Mat kincs, wet by 'riiKoiMiii.us and Hakuax. 

'E/ieo. 'I'he Sun, god of llie day, guide thee. Macrinus ! 
J\fac. ,\ml tliee. 'I heophilus! 

'Jheo. (flad'st thou in such scorn? 

1 call my wish ba< k. 
d^fae. I’m in haste. 
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Theo. One word. 

Take the least hand of time up : — stay. 

Mac, Be brief. 

Ihco. As thought : I prithee tell me, good Macrinus, 
How health and our fair princess lay together 
This night, for you can tell; courtiers have flies, 

That buzz all news unto them. 

Mac. She slept but ill. 

Thfo. Double thy courtesy ; how' does Antoninus ? 
Mac, 111, well, straight, crooked, — I know not how. 
Thi'o. Once more ; 

— riiy head is full of windmills : — when doth the princess 
I' ill a bed full of beauty, and bestow it 
On Antoninus, on the wedding-night. 

Mac. I know not. 

The^. No ! thou art the manuscript 
\\'here Antoninus writes down all his secrets : 

Honest Macrinus, tell me, 

Mac. Fare you well, sir. \Exit, 

Harp. Honesty is some fiend, and frights him hence 
A many courtiers love it not. 

Theo. What piece 

Of this state-wheel, which winds up Antoninus, 

Is broke, it nins so jarringly? the man 
Is from him.selt di\ided. O thou, the eye 
By wliich I wonders see, tell me, my Harpax, 
hat gad-fly tickles this Macrinus so. 

That, upflinging the tail, he breaks thus from me. 

Harp Oil, sir. his brain-pan is a bed of snakes, 

^\ hose .stings shoot through his eye-balls, whose poison- 
ous spawn 

Ingenders such a fry of speckled villainies, 

I hat. unless charms more strong than adamant 
Be used, the Roman angel’s' win?s shall melt, 

* Cort); ate i. r, 16: 

“ Not nn of :he nir, 

Bird nvs'l'dious or bird fair, 

Be absent hence.’^ 
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And Ccnesar’s diadem be from his head 

Spurned by base feet ; the laurel which he wears 
Returning victor, be enforced to kiss 

That which it hates, the fire. And can this ram, 

Ihis Antoninus-engine, being made ready 
1 o so much mischief, keep a steady motion ?_ 

strange assaults. 

wr r ^ 

\\ Inch printed is m such crabbed characters 
It puzzles all my rea.ling : what, in the name 
Ut 1 Juto, now is hatching ? 

Harp. This Macrinus, 

1 he line* is, upon which love-errands run 
’ Twixt Antoninus and that ghost of women. 

The bloodless Dorothea ; who in prayer 
And meditation, mocking all your gods, 

Drinks up her niby colour : yet Antoninus 
Plays the Endymion to this pale-faced moon, 

Courts her, seeks to catch her eyes 

Theo. And what of this ? 

Harp. 1 hese are but creeping billows, 

Not got to shore yet : but if Dorothea 

Fall on his bosom, and be fired with love, 

Your coldest women do so, — had you ink 

Brewe<l from the infernal Styx, not all that black- 
ness 

Can make a thing .so foul as the dishonours. 

Disgraces, buffetings, and most base affronts 
Upon tlie briglit Artemia, star o’ the court, 

Great Ci£sar’s daughter. 

Tht'o. I now conster- thee. 

Harp. Nay, more; a firmament of clouds, being filled 
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* I lie quarto has “ time,’* which GitVord changes to “ line 

the stick of a rockc-t — comparing D'-klit-r, I/onea H’/iare : “ Troth 

iTn nie upon 

* “ Conster ” is another form of construe; it here means to 
comprehend. 
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With Jove’s artiller)% shot down at once, ' 

To pash* your gods in pieces, cannot give, 

With all those thunderbolts, so deep a blow 
To the religion there, and pagan lore, 

As this ; for Dorothea hates your gods, 

And, if she once blast Antoninus’ soul. 

Making it foul like hers, oh ! the example 

Theo. Eats through Ciesarea’s heart like liquid poison. 
Have I invented tortures to tear Christians, 

'I'o see but which, could all that feel hell’s torments 
Have leave to stand aloof here on earth’s stage. 

They would be mad till they again descended. 

Holding the pains most horrid of such souls 
May-games to those of mine ; has this my hanrl 
Set down a Christian’s execution 
In such dire postures, that the very hangman 
Fell at my foot dead, hearing but their figures ; 

And shall Macriiuis and his fellow-masquer 
Strangle me in a dance ? 

Harp. No : — on ; I do hug thee. 

For drilling thy quick brains in this rich plot 
Of tortures ’gainst these Christians : on ; I hug thee ! 

Theo. Both hug and holy me : to this Dorothea, 

Fly thou and I in thunder. 

Harp. Not for kingdoms 
Piled upon kingdoms: there’s a villain page 
Waits on her. whom I would not for the world 
Hold traffic with ; I do so hate his sight, 

'That, should I look on him. I must sink down. 

7'heo. I will not lose thee then, her to confound : 

None but this head with glories shall be crowne^l. 

Harp. Oh ! mine own as I would wish thee! 


^ Strike violently. 


[Exrufit. 
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SCHNE III.— ^ Roo?n in Dokothea’.s Ifovse. 
£ utc } Dorothea, Macrinus, and Angelo. 

Do) . My trusty Angelo, with that curious’ eye 
Of thine, which ever waits upon my business, 

1 pritliee watch tliose my still-negligent sen’ants, 

That they perform my will, in what's enjoined them 
To the good of others ; else will you find them flies. 

Not lying still, yet in them no good lies : 

Be careful, dear boy. 

An^^. Yes, my sweetest mistress. 

Dor. Now. sir, you may go on. 

Mac. I then must study 
A new arithmetic, to sum u]> the virtues 
^^’hich Antoninus gracefully become. 

There is in him so much man, so much goodness, 

So much of honour, and of all things else. 

Which make our being excellent, that from his store 
He can enough lend others; yet. much taken from him. 
1 he waiu shall be as little as when seas 
I. end from their bounty, to fill uj) the poorness 
( )f needy rivers. 

Dor. Sir, he is more indebted 
I o you for praise, than you to him that owes it. 

Afac. If fpieens, viewing his jjresents ])aid to the white- 
ness 

Of your cliaste hand alone, should be ambitious 
But to be parted in their numerous shares ; 

1 hi^. he counts nothing : could you see main armies 
Make battles in the cjuarrel of his valour, 

I hat 'tis the best, the tniest ; this were nothing ; 

'I-he greatness of his state, his father’s voice, 

And arm, awing - C;esarea, he ne’er boasts of; 

'rhe sunbeams which the emperor throws upon him 
I Careful. 

- I he (juarto has “ owin». ’ which nii}>ht of course me.nn “ own- 
ing,*’ but the c.xpression would be a siugular one. 
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Shine there but as in water, and gild him 
Not with one spot of pride ; no, deatest beauty, 

All these, heaped up together in one scale, 

Cannot weigh down the love he bears to you 

Being put into the other. ^ . 

Doj\ Could gold buy you 
To speak thus for your friend, you, sir, are worthy 
Of more than I will number; and this your language 
Hath pow'er to win upon another w’oman, 

’Top of w'hose heart the feathers of this w'orld 
Are gaily stuck : but all which first you named, 

And now' this last, his love, to me are nothing. 

Mac. You make me a sad messenger; — but himself 

Enter Antoninus. 

Being come in person, shall, I hope, hear from you 
Music more pleasing. 

Anion. Has your ear, Macrinus, 

Heard none, then? 

Mac. None I like. 

Anton. But can there be 
In such a noble casket, wherein lie 
Beauty and chastity in their full perfections, 

A rocky heart, killing with cruelty 
A life that’s prostrated beneath your feet ? 

Dor. I am guilty of a shame I yet ne’er knew, 

Thus to hold ])arley with you ; — pray, sir, pardon. [Goin,^. 

Anton. Good sweetness, you now have it, and shall go: 
Be but so merciful, before your w'ounding me 
With such a mortal w’eapon as “ farew'ell,” 
d'o let me murmur to your virgin ear 
What I was loth to lay on any tongue 
But this mine own. 

Dor. If one immodest accent 
Fly out, I hate you everlastingly. 

Anton. My true love dares not do it. 

Mac. Hermes inspire thee ! 


SGfiNE m.] 


THE' 


r 


317 


£/i/^r above, Artemia, Sapritius, TfiEOPHiLUS, 

Spuncil s, Hircius. 


K! 


Spun. Sec you, do you sec? — Our work is done ; the 
fish you angle lor is nibbling at the hook, and therefore 
untruss the cod-piece-point of our reward, no matter if 
the breeches of conscience fall about our heels. 

Thco. The gold you earn is here ; dam up your mouths, 
Anti no words of it. 

Ilir. No ; nor no words from you of too much damning 
neither. I know women sell themselves daily, ahd are 
hackneyed out for silver : why may not we, then, betray 
a scurvy mistress for gold ? 

Spun. She saved, us from . the gallows, and, only to 
keep one proverb from breaking his neck, we’ll hang her. 

Theo. Tis well done ; go, go, you’re my fine white 
boys.' 

Spun. If your red boys, ’tis well known more ill- 
favoured faces than ours are painted. 

Sap. Those fellows trouble us. 

Theo. Away, away ! 

Hir. I to my sweet placket 

Spun. And I to my l^ull pot. 

\Exeunt HiRcius Spungius. 

Anion Come, let me tunc you: — glaze not thus your 
With self-love of a vowed virginity; [eyes 

Make every man your glass; you see our sex 
Do never murder propagation ; 

We all desire your sweet society, 

And, if you bar me from it, you do kill me, 

And of my blood are guilty. 

Arietn. O base villain ! 

Sap. Bridle your rage, sweet princess. 

Anion. Could not my fortunes, 

Reared higher far than yours, be worthy of you, 

Methinks my dear ati'ection makes you mine. 


i 
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Dor. Sir, for your fortunes, were they mines of gold, 
He that I love is richer; and for worth. 

You are to him lower than any slave 
Is to a monarch. • 

Sap. So insolent, base Christian ! - ' ■■ 

Dor. Can I, with wearing out my knees before 
him, < V. / i 1 

(ret you but be his servant, you shall boast ' ‘ 

You’re equal to a king. ' 

Sap. Confusion on thee, '• 

For playing thus the lying sorceress ! ■ -;i > 

Anton. Your mocks are great ones ; none beneath the 
sun 

Will I be servant to. — On rny knees I beg it, ' 

Pity me, wondrous maid. 

Sap. I curse thy baseness. 

Thco. Listen to more. 

Dor. O, kneel not, sir, to me. 

Anton. This knee is emblem of an humbled heart : 

That heart which torturetl is with your disdain, 

Justly for scorning others, even this heart, 

'I'o which lor pity such a princess sues 
As in her hand offers me all the world, 

( Treat Ci^esar’s daughter. 

Artem. Slave, thou liest. 

Anton. Yet this 

Is adamant to her, that melts to you 
In <lrops of blood. 

77ieo. A very dog ! 

Anton. Perha[)S 

’d'is my religion makes you knit the brow; 

Yet be you mine, and ever be your own : 

I ne’er will screw your conscience from that Power 
On whicli you Christians lean. 

Sap. I can no longer 

I' ret out my life with weeping at thee, villain. 

Sirrah ! 
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Would, when I got thee, the higl, 'rhunderer's' hantl 
Had struck thee in thc womb ! 

Mac. We are betrayed. 

Artcnu Is that your idol, traitor, whidi thou knecPst to 
1 ramphng upon my beauty ? 

Thco. Sirrah, bandog ! 

Wilt thou in pieces tear our Jupiter 

I'or her? our Mars for her? our Sol for lier ? 

A whore ! a hell-hound ! In this globe of brains, 

Where a Whole world of tortures for such furies 
Have fought, as in a chaos, which should exceed, 

I hese nails shall gRibbing lie from skull to skull, 

To find one horrider than all, for you, 

You three ! 

Arhm. Threaten not, but strike: <]ui(k vengeance flies 
Into thy bosom ; caitiff! here all love dies. 

[ Exeunt aho:-c. 

Anton. C) ! I am thunderslia k ! We are both o’er- 
whelmed — 

Mac. With one high-raging billow, 

Eo/. You a soldier, 

And sink beneath the violence of a woman ! 

Anton. A woman ! a wronged princess. From such a star 
lilazing with fires of hate, what can be looked for, 

But tragical events? my life is now 
rile subject of her tyranny. 

E)or. That fear is base. 

Of death, when that tleaih doth Imt life disjjJace 
Out of her house of earth ; you only dread 
I he stroke, and not what follows when you’re dead ; 

1 here’s the great fear, indeed : come, let your eyes 
Dwell where mine do, you’ll scorn their tyrannies. 

Rc-enhr bcto7o, Akik.mi.a, Sapkijius, 'rHEopniius, a 
guard; An(;klo conus and stands close by Dorojue.a. 

Artcm. My father’s nerves put vigour in mine arm. 


liic ijuailo h.ib “ tiiuiicict." 
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And I his strength must use^ Because I once t'; -7/ 
Shed beams of favour on thee, and, with the lion, I f 

Played with thee gently, when thou struck*st my heart, 

I’ll not insult on a base, humbled prey, 

By lingering out thy terrors; but, with one frown, 

Kill thee : — hence with them to execution. 

Seize him; but let even death itself be weary 
In torturing her. I’ll change those smiles to shrieks ; 

Give the fool what she’s proud of, martyrdom : 

In pieces rack that bawd too. \Poijits to Macrinus. 

SaJ>. Albeit the reverence 
I owe our gods and you are, in my bosom, 

Torrents so strong that pity quite lies drowned 
From saving this young man, yet, when I see 
What face death gives him, and that a thing within me 
Says ’tis my son, I am forced to be a man, 

And grow fond of his life, which thus I beg. 

Artem, And I deny. 

Anton. Sir, you dishonour me. 

To sue for that which I disclaim to have. 

I shall more glory in my suft'erings gain 
Than you in giving judgment, since I offer 
My blood uj^ to your anger; nor do I kneel 
To keep a wretched life of mine from ruin ; 

Preserve this temple, builded fair as yours is. 

And Caisar never went in greater triumph 
Than I shall to the scaffold. 

Artem. Are you so brave, sir ? 

Set forward to his triumph, and let those two 
Go cursing along with him. 

Dor. No, but pitying, 

For my part, I, that you lose ten times more 
}>y torturing me, than I that dare your tortures : 

Through all the army of my sins, 1 have even 
Laboured to break, and cope with death to the face. 

The visage of a hangman frights not me ; 

The sight of whips, racks, gibbets, axes, fires. 
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Are scaffoUlings by which my soul climbs up 
1 o an eternal habitation. 

Cesar’s imperial daughter ! hear me speak. 

Let not this Christian thing, in this her pageantry 
Of proud deriding both our gods and Caesar, 

Build to herself a kingdom in her death, 

Going laughing from us : no; her bitterest torment 
Shall be, to feel her constancy beaten down ; 

The bravery of her resolution lie 
Battered, by the argument, into such pieces, 

That she again shall, on her belly, creep 
To kiss the pavements of our paynim gods. 

Artem. How to be done? 

I'heo. I’ll send my daughters to her, 

And they shall turn her rocky faith to wax ; 

Else spit at me, let me be made your slave, 

And meet no Roman’s but a villain’s grave. 

Artem. Thy prisoner let her be, then ; and, Sapritius. 
Your son and tliat be yours : death shall be sent 
To him that suffers them, I)y voice or letters, 

To greet each other. Rifle her estate ; 

Christians to beggary- brought grow desperate. 

Dor. Still on the bread of poverty let me fee<l. 

Avg. O ! my admired mistress, <iuench not out 
Tlie holy fires within you, though temptations 
Sliower down uiion you ; clasp thine armour on. 

Fight well, anti thou slialt see, after these wars. 

Thy head wear sunbeams, and thy feet touch stars. 

\E.\eutit all hut Angei.o. 
Enter Hircius tr//// Si't'Ncnus. 

Hir. How now, Angelo ; how is it, how is it? What 
thread spins that whore Fortune upon her wheel now? 
Spun. Comesta, comesta poor knave ? 

Hir. Com a portc vou, com a porte you, my petite gar- 
soon c 7 ‘ 

' I have printed this queer stuff .as it appears in the original 
quarto. I suppose the hr't line is the Italian "Come sta" ; to which 
Mass. 11. V 


[ACt tt. 


3 7 vr I ^IR GIN- M A RTYR. 

Spun. Me pariha, wee comrade, my half-inch of man’s 
flesh, how run the dice of this cheating world, ha ? 

Ang. Too well on your sides ; you are hid in gold, 
O’er head and ears. 

Plir. We thank our fates, the sign of the gingle-boys 
hangs at the doors of our pockets. 

Spun. Who would think that we, coming forth of the 
arse, as it were, or fag-end of the world, should yet see 
the golden age, when so little silver is stirring? 

Hir. Nay, who can say any citizen is an ass, for 
lading his own back with money till his soul cracks again, 
only to leave his son like a gilded coxcomb behind him? 
Will not any fool take me for a wise man now, seeing me 
draw out of the pit of my treasury this little god with his 
belly full of gold ? 

Spun. And this, full of the same meat, out of my 
ambry ?‘ 

Ang. That gold will melt to poison. 

Spun. Poison! would it would ! whole pints for healths 
should down my throat. 

Hir. Gold, poison I there is never a she-thrasher 
in Ccesarea, that lives on the flail of money, will call 
it so. 

Ang. Like slaves you sold your souls for golden dross. 
Bewitching her to death, who stepped between 
You and the gallows. 

Spun. It was an easy matter to save us, she being so 
well backed. 

Hir. The gallows and we fell out: so she did but 
part us. 

Hircius replies “ Comment vous portez-vous, comment vous portez’ 
vous^ mon petit e " AJe paftha" presents more difficult'’ — 

a difficulty which Gifford cuts by reading “ -My pretty wee com- 
rade,’' &c. .Mr. W. G. Slone suggests that Dekker may h.ave 
writtea (or intended) Mi p>arli I Wee comrade,’ &c. {t.e. lef 
liiin speak to me). But may not Dekker have wiilten 
parla." wliich, though not cotrect Italian for “speak to me, is 
sufiicieiuly near for a person of the .abilities of Spungius ? 

* I’an(r\’. 
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s3 o 

yt»S. -I'he miser)- of that mistress is mine own ■ 
bhe beggared, I left wretched. 

eyef for he^ 

yTl.e petticoat of her estate is nnlace,!. I confess. 

piecti' ’ ’ ^ to 

1 tiome good tnrns 
1 one you l)y mo, give me one piece of silver 

///r. How - apiece of silver! if thou wort an an-el 
of gold 1 wouhi not put thee into white money unless I 
\uighed thee; and I weigh thee not a rush. 

■ of silver! I never had but two calves 

in my life, and those my mother left me; I will ratlK-r 

part from the fat of them than from a mustard-token’s 
worth of argent. 

////'. And so, sweet nit, we crawl from thee. 

S/>u/i. Adieu, deini-dandiprat.' adieu! 

Stay, — one word yet ; you now are full of gold. 

fiir. I would be sorry my dog were so full of the 
pox. 

S/^un. Or any sow of mine of the meazles either. 

you’re beggars both; you are not worth 
I hat leather on your feet. 

Hir. .Away, away, boy! 

Spun. Page, you do nothing hut set patches on the 
soles of your jests, 

Aug. I am glad I tried your love, which, see ! ] want 
not, 

So long as this is full. 

Both. And .so long as this, so long as this. 
jV/>. Spungius. you are a pickpocket. 

Spun, Hircius, thou hast nimmed.- "So long as!” - 
not so much money is left as will buy a louse. 

Hir. 'I’hou art a thief, and thou liest in that gut through 
which thy wine runs, if thou denies! it. 

• Sec nutc ante. p. 307. = See note ante, p. 268. 
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Spun. Thou liest deeper than the bottom .of mine 
enraged pocket, if thou affrontest it. 

Ang. No blows, no bitter language ; — all your gold 

gone ! 

Spun. Can the devil creep into one’s breeches ? 

Hir. Yes, if his horns once get into the cod-piece. 

Ang. Come, sigh not ; I so little am in love 
With that whose loss kills you, that, see ! ’tis yours, 

All yours : divide the heap in equal share, 

So you wilt go along with me to prison. 

And in our mistress’ sorrows bear a part : 

Say, will you ? 

Both. Will we ! 

Spun. If she were going to hanging, no gallows should 
part us. 

Hir. Let us both be turned into a rope of onions, if 
we do not.' 

Atig. Follow me, then ; repair your bad deeds past ; 
Happy are men, when their best days are last ! 

Spun. True, master Angelo : pray, sir, lead the way. 

[Exit Angelo. 

Hir. I,ct him lead that way, but follow thou me this 
way. 

Spun. I live in a gaol ! 

Hir. Away, and shift for ourselves. She’ll do well 
enough there ; for prisoners are more hungry after mutton 
than catchpoles after prisoners. 

Spun. Let her starve then, if a whole gaol will not fill 
her belly. [Exeunt. 

» In the qunrto the word “ not ” omitted, probably urde- 
signedly, as the word “ do ’* ends a foil line, and has no point after 
it. 





ACT THE THIRD. 

SCI-NE I.— ^ Aoowi /« UoRorHEA’s 

I'.nu-r Sapriiius, Thkophilus, Priest, Cai.ista, and 

Christeta. 

AP. Sick to the death, I fear. 

Thco. I meet your sorrow, 
ith my true feeling of it. 

Sap. She’s a witch, 

A sorceress, Theophilus ; my son 
Is charmed Ijy her enticing eyes ; and, 
An image made of wax, her beams of beauty [like 

Melt him to nothing : all my liopes in him, 

And all his gotten honours, find their grave 
In his strange dotage on her. WouUl, when first 
He saw and loved her, that tlie earth had opened, 

And swallowed both alive I 
Thco. d'here’s hope left yet. 

Sap. Not any : though the princess were aj)i)eased, 

All title in her love surrendered up. 

Vet this coy Christian is so transporter! 

ith her religion, that unless my son 
(But let him perish first !) drink the same potion, 

And be ot her belief, she’ll not vouchsafe 
d'o be his lawful wife. 

Priest. But, once removed 
From her opinion, as I rest assured 
1 he reasons C'f these holy maids will win her, 
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You’ll find her tractable to anything, 

For your content or his. 

Thco, If she refuse it, 

The Stygian damps, breeding infectious airs. 

The mandrake’s shrieks,* the basilisk’s killing eye, 

The dreadful lightning that does crush the bones 
And never singe the skin, shall not appear 
Less fatal to her than my zeal made hot 
With love unto my gotls. I have deferred it, 

In hopes to draw back this apostata,- 
Which will be greater honour than her death, 

Unto her father’s faith ; and, to that end, 

Have brought my daughters hither. 

Ciil. And wc doubt not 
'Fo do what you desire. 

Sap. Let her be sent for. 

Prosper in your good work ; and were I not 
To attend the princess, I would see and hear 
How you succeed. 

Theo. I am commanded too, 

I’ll bear you company. 

Sap. Give them your ring, 

To lead her as in triumph, if they win her, 

Before lier highness. \^Extt. 

Thco. S]>are no ])romises. 

Persuasions, or tlircats, I do conjure you 
you ])revail, 'tis the most glorious work 
You ever undertook. 


Enter Doroihka Angelo. 


Priest. She comes. 

Thco. ^\'e leave you ; 

1 There \va-> .a prcv.Ucnt superstilion that when tlii^ plant w.ts 
torn from tlie grouiul it uUeted groans or slirieks, and drove tiiose 
wlio heard them mad. See Romeo and Juliet, iv. 3 : 

“And shrielcs like mandrakes torn out of ilie earth, 

That living inoitals hearing them nm mad.” 

* This was the earlier form of the word. 
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Be constant, and be careful, 

, V^xcunt Theophilus and Priest. 

Lai, U e are sorr)' 

To meet you under guard. 

-Don. But I more grieved 
You are at liberty. So weU I love you 
Phat I could wish, for such a cause as mine, 

\ oil were my fellow-prisoners. Prithee, Angelo 

Keach us some chairs. Please you sit 

Cai. We thank you : 

Our visit is for love, love to your safety. 

CJins Our conference must be jirir ate ; pray you, 
tlierefore, ’ i j j ^ 

Command your boy to leave us. 

Dor. You may tnist him 

AVith any secret that concerns my life ; 

falsehood and he are strangers : had you, ladies, 

Keen blessed with such a .servant, you had never’ 

I'orsook that way, your journey even half ended, 

I hat leads to joys eternal. In the jdace 

Of loose lascivious mirth, he would have stirred you 
lo holy meiiitations ; and so far 

He is from llattery that he would have told you, 

Your priile being at the height, liow miseralile 
And wretcluMl things you were, that, for an hour 
Ol pleasure here. ha\e made a desperate ^ale 
Of all your right in Iiap]>iness hereafter. 

He must not leave me; without him I fall : 

In this life he’s my seiwant, in the other 
A wished companion. 

’’I'is not in the devil. 

Nor all his wicked arts, to shake such goodness. 

Dor. But you were speaking, lady. 

Cal. As a friend 

And lover of your safety, and I pray you 
So to receive it ; and, if you remember 
How near in love our parents were, that we. 
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Even from the cradle, were brought up together, 

Our amity increasing with our years, 

We cannot stand suspected. 

Dor. To the purpose. 

Cal. We come, then, as good angels, Dorothea, 

To make you happy; and the means so easy 
That, be not you an enemy to yourself, 

Already you enjoy it. 

Chris. Look on us, 

Ruined as you are, once, and brought unto it 
By your persuasion. 

Cal. But what followed, lady ? 

Leaving those blessings which our gods gave freely. 
And showered upon us with a prodigal hand, — 

As to be noble born, youth, beauty, wealth, 

And the free use of these without control, 

Check, curb, or stop, such is our law’s indulgence ! — 
.-Ml happiness forsook us; bonds and fetters. 

For amorous twines ; the rack and hangman’s whips. 
In place of choice delights ; our parents’ curses 
Instead of blessings ; scorn, neglect, contempt, 

Fell thick upon us. 

Chris. This considered wisely, 

We made a fair retreat ; and, reconciled 
'['o our forsaken gods, we live again 
In all pros{)erity. 

Cal. By our example, 

Be(iueathing misery to such as love it, 

I-earn to be hajjpy. The Christian yoke’s too heavy 
For such a dainty neck ; it was framed rather 
'To be the slirine of Venus, or a j)illar. 

More i)recious than cr)-stal, to suj>port 
Our Cupid’s image : our religion, lady, 

Is but a varied pleasure ; yours a toil 
Slaves would shrink under. 

Dor. Have you not cloven feet ; are you not devils ? 
Dare any say so much, or dare I hear it, 
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Without a virtuous and religious anger? 

Now to put on a \ irgin modesty, 

Or maiden silence, when His power is questioned 
1 hat IS omnipotent, were a greater crime 
Than in a bad cause to be impudent. 

Your gods! your temples ! brothel-houses rather 
Or wicked actions of the worst of men, 

Pursued and practised. Your religious rites I 
Oh ! call them rather juggling mysteries, 

I he baits and nets of hell : your souls the prey 
For which the tle\ il angles ; your false pleasures 
A steep descent, Iiy which you headlong fall 
Into eternal torments. 

Cal, Do not tempt 
Our powerful gods. 

Dor. \Vhich of your powerful gods ? 

Your gold, your sih er, brass, or wooden ones, 

1 hat can nor do me hurt, nor protect you ? 

Most pitied women ! will you sacrifice* 
lo such, — or call them gods or goddesses, 

Your parents would disclain to be the same. 

Or you yourselves ? O blinded ignorance ! 

1 cll me, Calista, by the truth, I charge you, 

Or anything you hold more dear, would you 
d'o have him deified to posterity, 

Desire your father an adulterer, 

A ravisher, almost a jiarricide, 

A vile incestuous wretch ? 

Cal. That, jiiety 
.\ntl duty answer for me. 

Dor. Or you. Christeta. 
lo be hereafter registered a goddess. 

Give your c haste body up to llie embraces 
Of goatish lust ? Iiave it writ on your forehead, 

This is the common whore, the prostitute, 

The mistress in the art of wantonness, 

Knows every trick and labyrinth of desires 
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That are immodest? ” / 

Chris. You judge better of me, 

Or my affection is ill placed on you : 

Shall I turn strumpet ? 

Dor. No, I think you would not. 

Yet Venus, whom you worship, was a whore ; 

Flora, the foundress of the public stews, 

And has, for that, her sacrifice ; your great god, 

Your Jupiter, a loose adulterer, 

Incestuous with his sister : read but those 

That have candnized them, you’ll find them worse 

Than, in chaste language, I can speak them to you. 

Are they immortal, then, that did partake 
Of human weakness, and had ample share 
In men’s most base affections ; subject to 
Unchaste loves, anger, bondage, wounds, as men are? 
Here, Jupiter, to serve his lust, turned bull, 

The ship,* indeed, in which he stole Europa; 

Neptune, for gain, builds up the walls of Troy 
As a diiy-labourer ; Apollo keeps 
Admetus’ sheep for bread ; the Lemnian smith 
Sweats at the forge for hire ; Prometheus here. 

With his still-growing liver, feeds the vulture ; 

Saturn bound fast in hell with adamant chains : 

.And thousands more, on whom abused error 
Jlestows a deity. Will you, tlien, dear sisters. 

For 1 would have you such, pay your devotions 
'I'o things of less power than yourselves? 

Cal. ^Ve worship 
Their good deeds in their images. 

Dor. By whom fashioned ? 

By sinful men. I’ll tell you a short tale, 

Nor ran you but confess it was ' a true one : 

A king of Egypt, being to erect 

The image of Osiris, whom they honour, 

‘ (iift'ord reads “ sh.npe.” 

- Giflbrd reads “is,” perhaps lighlly. 


SCENE I,] THJ£ VlRG/Ar.j^ARTVJi. 

Took from the matrons’ neck the richest jewels, 
And ])urcst gold, as the materials, 

To hnish up his work ; which perfected, 

With all solemnity he set it up. 

To be adored, and served himself his idol ■ 

Desiring it to give him victor>- 

Against his enemies : but, being overthrown, 
Enraged against his go<l, (these are fine gods, 
Subject to human fury !) he took down 
The senseless thing, and, melting it again. 

He made a bason, in which eunuchs washed 
His concubine’s feet ; and for tiiis sordii.1 use 
Some months it served: his mistress proving false,- 
As most indeed do so, — and grace concluded 
Between liim and the ]>riests, of the same bason 
He made his god again : 'I'hink, ihink of this. 

And then consider, if all worldly lionours, 

Or pleasures that do leave sliarp stings l>ehin<I tliem, 
Ilave power to win such as have reasonable souls, 
To put their trust in dross. 

Cal. Oh, tliat I had liecn born 
Witliout a father ! 

Christ. Piety to him 
Hath mincxl us for e\er. 

Dor. 'I'liink not so; 

You may repair all yet : the altribule 
I hat speaks His ( iodhead most, is merciful : 

Revenge is i)ro|>er to tiie fiends you worsiiip. 

Yet cannot strike without His leave. — You weej),— 
Oh, ’tis a heavenly shower 1 celestial balm 
To cure your wounded ( onscienee! let it fall, 
tall thick upon it; and when lliat is spent. 

Til help it witli another of my tears ; 

And, may your true repentatu e j^ro\’e the child 
Of my true sorrow, never mother luul 
A birth so haj)j)y ! 

Cal. We are cauglu oursclve:>, 
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That c;Mne to take you ; and, assured of conquest, 

We are your captives. 

Dor, And in that you triumph : 

Your victory had been eternal loss, 

And this your loss immortal gain. Fix here, 

And you shall feel yourselves inwardly armed 
’Gainst tortures, death, and hell : — but, take heed, sisters. 
That, or through weakness, threats, or mild persuasions, 
I’hough of a father, you fall not into 
A second and a worse apostasy. 

Cal. Never, oh never ! steeled by your example, 

We dare the worst of tyranny. 

Chris. Here’s our warrant ; 

You shall along and witness it. 

Dor. Be confirmed then ; 

And rest assured, the more you suffer here, 

The more your glory, you to Heaven more dear. 

[ Exeunt. 



SCHNl£ II. — The Governor’s Palace. 

Enter .Artemia, Safkitius, Theophilus, <7//// Harpax. 

Artem. Sapritius, though your son deserve no i>ity, 

We grieve' his sickness : his contempt of us. 

We cast behind us, and look back upon 

His service done to Caesar, that weighs down 

Our just displeasure. If his malady 

Have growth from his restraint, or that you think 

His liberty can cure him. let him have it : 

Say, wc forgi\e him freely. 

Sap. Your grace Ijinds us, 
liver your humblest vassals. 

Artem. Use all means 

* C<-inpnre Richard //., ii. 2, 37 : 

‘ Or something hath the noihing that I grieve.” 
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For his recovery ; tliough yet I love him, 

I will not force afl'ection. If the ChrLstian 
Whose beauty bath out-rivalled mine, be n’on 
To be of our belief, let him enjoy her ; 

That all may know, when the cause wills, I can 
Command my own desires. 

Theo. Be happy then. 

My Lord Sapritius : I am confident, 

Such eloquence and sweet persuasion dwells 

Upon my daughters’ tongues, that they will work lier 
lo anything they please. 

Saj*. 1 wish they ma)' ! 

Vet ’tis no easy task to undertake, 

lo alter a perverse and obstinate woman. 

[-d shout 'tK'iihin : loud uiusic, 
Artcm. What means this shout ? 

Sap. ’Tis seconded with music, 

Triumphant music.— } la ! 


J'.utor Si- M rkONii’.s. 

Somp. My lord, your daughters, 
riie pillars of our faith, ha\ ing converted, 

Tor so report gives out. the Christian lady. 

The image of great Jupiter borne before them. 
Sue for access. 

Thco. My soul divined as mucli. 

Blest be the time when fir>t they saw this light 1 
1 heir mother, when she bore them tosuj>j)oit 
My feeble age, filled not my longing heart 
M ith so miu h joy as they in this good work 
Have thrown upon me. 


Suter Priest, loith iht\ ima^e of J'upiior, iticouse and 
censers ; follo70fd In- Camsta and Chris i k i a leadin 

Doroi hi: a. 


\y 


\\ cl< ome, oh, thrice welcome, 
Daughters, both of my body and my miinl ! 
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Let me embrace in you my bliss, my comfort; 1 

And, Dorothea, now more welcome too ' ' 

Than if you never had fallen off ! I am ravished - 

With the excess of joy speak, happy daughters, ' t 
The blest event. 

O?/. We ne\-er gained so much 
I>y any undertaking. 

T/u’(y. O my dear girl, 

Our gods reward thee 1 
E>(Pr, Nor was ever time. 

On my part, better spent. 

Chris. We are all now 
Of one opinion. 

7'hco. My best Christeta ! 

Madam, if e\ er you did grace to worth, 

Vouchsafe your princely hands. 

Arieni. Most willingly 

Do you refuse it ? 

Cal. Let us first deser\e it. 

Tht'o. My own child still ! Here set our god ; prepare 
The incense f|uukly. Come, fair Dorothea, 

I will niyself support you ; — now kneel down, 

And pay your vows to Jupiter. 

Dor. I shall do it 
Letter by their e.xample. 

Theo. They shall guide you; 

They are familiar with the sacrifice. 

Forward, my twins of comfort, and, to teach her. 

Make a joint offering. 

Chris. Thus \Thcy both spH at the image. 

Cal. And thus \Thev throw it doivu and spurn it. 

Harp. Profane, 

And impious I stand you now like a statue ? 

Are you the champion of the gods ? where is 
Your holy zeal, your anger ? 

Theo. I am l)lastcd ; 

And, as my feet were rooted here, I find 
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I have no motion ; I woul.l I l,a,l no sight too ! 

Ui, il my eyes can serv’e to any use. 

Give me, thou injured Power ! a sek of tears 
To expiate this madness in my dautjhters ; 

For being themselves, they would have trembled at 
bo blasphemous a deed in any other:— 

I'ormy sake, liold awhile thy dreadful thunder, 

And give me patience to demand a reason 
For this accursed act. 

-Dor. ’Tvvas bravely done. 

T/ioo. Peace, damned enchantress, peace ! — I shoiili 
look on you 

With eyes made red with fury, and my hand. 

lhat shakes with rage, should much outstrip my tongue 

And seal my vengeance on your hearts;— but nature? 

To you that have fallen once, bids me again 
To be a father. Oh ! how durst vou tempt 
The anger of great Jove ? 

Dor. Alack, poor Jove ! 

He is no swaggerer! how smug he stands ! 

He’ll take a kick, or anvthing. 

S(i/>. Stop her mouth. 

Dor. It is the patient’st ' godling ! do not fear him : 
He would not hurt the thief that stole awa)' 

I wo of his goklen locks ; indeed he could not : 

•And still ’tis the same <iuiet thinir 
T/u'o. Blasj>hemer! 

Ingenious cruelty shall punish this : 

Thou art jiast hoi)e. But for you yet. dear daughters. 
Again bewitched, the dew of mild forgiveness 
May gently fall, provided you <leserve it, 

With true contrition: be yourselves again ; 

Sue to tlie ofTenderl deitv. 

Chris. Not to be 
The mistress of the earth. 

‘ Tlie (jii.irto l-.a-* “ ancicni^t.” 1 he rc,i<hrtj; in the text wa-, tirsi 
punted t'V at the lecoaimt ndalion oT Monck .\I..son, 
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Cal. I will not offer 

A grain of incense to it, much less kneel, 

Nor look on it but with contempt and scorn, 

To have a thousand years conferred upon me 
Of worldly blessings. We profess ourselves 
To be, like Dorothea, Christians ; 

And owe her^ for that happiness. 

Thco. My ears 

Receive, in hearing this, all deadly charms. 

Powerful to make man wTetched. 

Artcm. Are these they 
You bragged could convert others ! 

Sap. That want strength 
To stand, themselves ! 

Harp. Your honour is engaged. 

The credit of your cause depends upon it : 

Something you must do suddenly. 

Thco. And I will. 

Harp. They merit death \ but, falling by your hand, 
’Twill be recorded for a just revenge. 

Ami holy fury in you. 

Thco. Do not blow 

The furnace of a wrath thrice hot already ; 

.Ktna is in my breast, wildfire bums here, 

^Vhich only blood must quench. IncensM Power ! 
Which from my infancy I have adored, 

Look down with favourable beams upon 
'Hie sacrifice, though not allowed thy priest, 

Which I will offer to thee ; and be pleased, 

My fiery zeal inciting me to act it, 

'To call that justice others may style murder. 

Come, you accursed, thus b) the hair I drag you 
Before this holy altar; thus look on you, 

Less pitiful than tigers to their prey : 

And thus, with mine own hand, I take that life 
Which I gave to you. [A/7/f thcoi. 

* Arc indebted to her. 
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-Dor, O most cruel butcher ' 

Their daninetl souls, and let the Furies’ whins 

On them alone be wasted ! and, when death 

Glosses these eyes, ’twill be Elysium to me 

ro hear their shrieks and howlings. Make me. I’iuto 

Ihy instrunient to furnish thee will, souls 

Of this accursed sect ; nor let me fall, 

Till my fell vengeance hath consumed them all. 

, [DaR, u<ith HAkeax ///;//. 

1 IS a l)ra\c zcii]. 


ANG^L(^ 

Dof . Oh, c;iU him back again, 

Call back your hangman I here’s one iirisonei left 
lo be the subject of iiis knife. 

At km. Not so ; 

We are not so near reconciled unto thee ; 

Thou shall not perish such an easy wav. 

Be siie your cluirge, Saprilius, now ; an.J suilui 
None to come near her, till wc Inue found out 
Some torments worthy of her. 

Courage, mistiess; 

1 liese martyrs but jirejiare your glorious fate ; 

You shall exceed them, and not imitate. ^R.xtuik 





SCliNE 111.- Room in //oitM. 

Diiter Spungius aiitl Hnu il s. ra^^ci/, ai opposite doors, 
Hir. Spungius ! 

Spun, My fine rogue, liow is it? how goes this tattered 
world ? 

Hir. Hast anv monev ? 

Spun. Money ! no. 'I'he tavern ivy clings about my 
money, and kills it. Hast thou ;my money? 
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Hir. No. My money is a mad bull ; and finding any 
gap opened, away it runs. 

Spun. I see then a tavern and a bawdy-house have 
faces much alike ; the one has red grates next the door, 
the other has peeping-holes within doors ; the tavern hath 
evermore a bush, the bawdy-house sometimes neither 
hedge nor bush. From a tavern a man comes reeling ; 
from a bawdy-house, not able to stand. In the tavern 
you are cozened with paltry wne ; in a bawdy-house, 
by a painted whore : money may have wine, and a whore 
will have money ; but neither can you cry “ Drawer, you 
rogue ! ” or, “ Keep door, rotten bawd ! ” without a silver 
whistle. We arc justly plagued, therefore, for running 
from our mistress. 

Hir. Thou diilst ; I did not : yet I had run too, but that 
one gave me turpentine pills, and that stayed my running. 

Spun. Well ! the thread of my life is drawn through 
the needle of necessity, whose eye, looking upon my 
lousy breeches, cries out it cannot mend them; which so 
pricks the linings of my body, (and those are heart, lights, 
lungs, guts, and midriff.) that I beg on my knees to have 
Atropos, the tailor to the Destinies, to take her shears, 
and cut my thread in two ; or to heat the iron goose of 
mortality, and so press me to death. 

liir. Sure thy father was some botcher, and thy 
hungry tongue bit off these shreds of complaints, to patch 
up the elbows of thy nitty* eloquence. 

Spun. And what was thy father? 

Hu\ .K low-minded cobbler, a cobbler whose zeal set 
many a woman upright ; the remembrance of whose awl 
(I now having nothing) thrusts such scurvy stitches into 
my soul, that the heel of my happiness has gone awry. 

Spun. Pity that e’er thou trod’st thy shoe awry. 

Hir. Long I cannot last; for all sowterly* wax of 

I l-'iltiiy. 

* Sowier, an ol)Sole(e word for a shoe-maker or cobbler.— 
Boyer, Fr. Diet. 
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comfort melting away, anil misery- taking the length of 

my foot, It boots not me to sue for life, when all my 1, opes 
are seam-rent, ami go wet-shotl. ^ 

• Spun This shows thou art a cobbler^s son, by going 

hrough-st.tch : O Hlrcius, wot, Id thou and i were o 
liappy to be cobblers ! 

iV/r So would I; for both of us being now weary 
of our lives, should then be sure of shoemakers’ ends 

stafv^d ' ^ «'■ ■")' end, for I am almost 

Hir. So mu not I ; but I am more than famished. 

spun. All the members in my body are in a rebellion 
one against another. 

Ihr. So are mine; and nothing but a took, being 

a constable, can appease them, j, resenting to niv 

nose, instead of his painted staff, a sjiit fufl of roast 
meat. 

Spun. But, m this rebellion, what uproars do they 

make ! my belly cries to my mouth, *• Why dost not gape 
and feed me ? ” ^ h \ 

Hit. And my mouth sets out a throat to my hand, 
Why dost not thou hit up meat, and cram my chops 

Spun. Then my hand hath a fling at mine eyes, be- 
cause they look not out. and shark for vi< imils. 

Hit. Which mine eyes seeing, full of tears, ( ry aloud, 
and curse my feet, for not ambling up and down to feed' 
colon sithence, if good meat be in any place, 'tis 
known my feet can smell. 

Spun. But then my feet, like lazy rogues, lie still, and 
o nothin^^ thaii run to and fro to purchase 

anything. 

Hit. Why, among so many millions of people, should 
thou and I only be miserable tatterdemailions, ragamuf- 
fins, and lousy desperates ? 

cally? intei^tiDal canal, and hence, metaphori- 
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Spun. Thou art a mere I-am-an-o, I-am-an-as : con 
skier the whole world, and ’tis as we are. 

Hit. Lousy, beggarly I thou whoreson assafoetida ? 

Spun, Worse; all tottering, all out of frame, thou fooli- 
amini ! 

Hir. As how, arsenic ? come, make the world smart. 

Spun. Old honour goes on crutches, beggary rides 
caroched ‘ ; honest men make feasts, knaves sit at tables, 
cowards are lapped in velvet, soldiers (as we) in rags ; 
beauty turns whore, whore bawd, and both die of the 
])ox : why, then, when all the world stumbles, should thou 
and I walk upright? 

Hir. Stop, look ! who’s yonder ? 

Enter Angelo. 

Spun. Fellow Angelo ! how does my little man? well? 

Ang. Yes; and would you did so! Where are your 
clothes ? 

Hir. Clothes ! You see every woman almost go in 
her loose gown, and why should not we have our clothes 
loose? 

Spun. WouKl they were loose ! 

An^. Why, where are they? 

Spun. ^Vhc^e many a velvet cloak, I warrant, at this 
hour, keeps them company ; they are pawned to a broker. 

An^. ^^'hy pawned ? where’s all the gold I left with 
you? 

Hir. The gold ! we put that into a scrivener’s hands, 
and he has cozened us. 

Spun. And therefore, I prithee, Angelo, if thou hast 
another purse, let it be confiscate, and brought to devas- 
tation. 

Ang. Are you made all of lies? I know which way 
Your guilt-winged • pieces flew. I will no more 

» i.e. In a coach. 

- “Guilt ” is spelt “ gilt *’ ui the quarto. Thcie is very likely a 
puu on the two words, but the former is the more emphatically 
meant. 
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Be mocked by you ; be sorry for your riots 
Tame your wild flesh by labour ; eat the bread 
Got with hard hands ; let sorrow be your whip, 

To draw drops of repentance from your Iicart : * 

When I read this amendment in your eyes, 

You shall not want ; till then, my pity dies. 

Spun. it not a sliame, that this scurvy 
should give us lessons ? 

Hir. I have dwelt, thou know’st, a long time in the 

suburbs of the conscience, and they are ever bawdy ; l)ut 

now my heart shall take a Itouse within the walls of 
honesty. 


[Sxit. 

l)uerilis 


Jibuti/ IIarpax ht'/tind. 

Spun. O you drawers of wine, draw me no more to the 
bar of beggary ; the sound of “Score a pottle of sack” 
is worse than the noise of a scolding oyster-wench, or 
two cats incorporating. 

Harp. This must not be. I do not like when con- 
science 

Thaws; keei> Iter frozen still. [ Gwcf /,;/ awv/. J How 
now, my masters ! 

Dejected? drooping ? drowned in tears? clothes torn ? 
Lean, and dl coloured ? sighing ? what’s the whirl- 
wind 

Which raiseth all these mischiefs ? I have seen you 
Drawn better on’t. O ! but a spirit toUl me 
You both would come to this, when in you thrust 
Yourselves into the service of that lady. 

Who shortly now must die. ^Vhe^e’s now her praying ? 
What good got you by wearing out your feel, 

'i'o run on scurxy errands to the poor, 

.•\.nd to bear money to a sort' of rogues 
And lousy prisoners? 

Ifir. Pox on them ! I never prospered since I did it. 
Spun. Had I been a ])agan still, I couM not liave spit 


' Set. 
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white for waiit of drink ; but come to any vintner now, 
and bid liim trust me, because I turned Christian, and he 
cries, Puh ! 

Harp. You’re rightly seized ; before that peevish* lady 
Had to do with you, women, wine, and money 
Flowed in abundance wth you, did it not? 

Hir. Oh, those days ! those days ! 

Harp. Beat not your breasts, tear not your hair in 
madness ; 

Those days shall come again, be ruled by me; 

And better, mark me, better. 

Spun. I have seen you, sir, as I take it, an attendant 
on the Lord Theophilus. 

Harp. Yes, yes ; in show his servant : but — hark, 
hither ! — 

Take heed nobody listens. 

Spun. Not a mouse stirs. 

Harp. I am a prince disguised. 

Hir. Disguised!* how? drunk? 

Harp. Yes, my fine boy! I’ll drink too, and be drunk; 

I am a prince, and any man by me, 

Let him but keep my rules, shall soon grow rich, 
Exceeding rich, most infinitely rich : 

He that shall seive me is not starved from pleasures 
As other poor knaves are ; no, take their fill. 

Spun. But that, sir, we’re so ragged 

Harp. You’ll say, you’d serve me ? 

Hir Before any master under the zodiac. 

Harp. For clothes no matter ; I’ve a mind to both. 

And one thing I like in you ; now that you see 
The bonfire of your lady’s state burnt out, 

Vou give it over, do you not? 

Hir. I ,et her lie hanged ! 

Spun. And poxed ! 

Harp. \\’hy, now you’re mine; 

Come, let my bosom touch you. 

• A eiiplipmi'sni for (Irimk-. 


* I'ooli.sh. 
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We have bugs, sir, 

//«//> There’s money, fetrli your clothes home • 
there’s for you. 

////-. A\ oirl. \ ermin ! give over our mistress— a man 
cannot prosper worse, if he sen e tlic devil. 

Harp. How ! the devil ? I'll tell you what now of the 
devil. 

He’s no suclr horrid creature ; cloven-footed, 

Black, saucer-eyed, his nostrils breathing hre, 

As these Ijing Christians make him. 

Both. No ! 

Harp. He’s more loving 
'fo man, than man to man is. 

Hir. Is he so? \\ ould we two might come ac- 
quainted with him ! 

Harp, \ oil shall: he's a wondrous good fellow, loves 

a cup of wine, a whore, anything. You have money ; 

it s ten to one but I’ll bring him to some tavern to you or 
other. 

Spun. I’ll besiieak the best room in the liouse for 
him. 

Harp. Some jieople he cannot endure. 

Hir. We’ll give him no such cause. 

Harp. He hates a civil lawyer, as a soldier does 
peace. 

Spun. How a commoner? ‘ 

Harp. Loves him from the teeth outward. 

Spun. Bray, my lord and jirince, let me encounter you 
with one foolisli tjuestion : does the devil eat any mace 
in his broth ? 

Harp. Exceeding much, when his burning fever lakes 
him ; and then he has tlie knuckles of a bailiff boiled to 
his breakfast. 

Hir. 'Then, my ]or<l, lie loves a catfh))olc. does he 
not ? 

Harp. As a bearward- docs a dog. A catchpole ! lie 

* A common lawyer. * A be.ir-ljcejjer. 
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lias sworn, if ever he dies, to make a serjeant his heir, and 
a yeoman his overseer. 

Spun. How if he come to any great man’s gate, will 
the porter let him come in, sir ? 

Jfarp. Oh ! he loves porters of great men’s gates, be- 
cause they are ever so near the wicket. 

Hir. Do not they whom he makes much on, for all 
his stroking their cheeks, lead hellish lives under him ? 

Ha)‘p, No, no, no, no; he will be damned before he 
hurts any man : do but you (when you are throughly 
acquainted with him) ask for anything, see if it does not 
come. 

Spi/ji. Anything ! 

Jfarp. Call for a delicate rare whore, she is brought 
you. 

Ilir. Oh ! my elbow itches. Will the devil keep the 
door ? 

Jfarp. Be dnink as a beggar, he helps you home. 

Spmi. O my fine devil ! some watchman, I warrant ; 

I wonder who is his constable. 

Jfarp. Will you swear, roar, swagger? he claps 
you 

JJir. How ? on the chops ? 

Jfarp. No, on the shoulder; and cries, “ O, my brave 
boy ! ” Will any of you kill a man? 

Spun. Yes, yes ; I, I. 

Jfarp. What is his word? “Hang! hang! ’tis no- 
thing.” — Or stab a woman ? 

ffir. Yes, yes ; I. I. 

Jfarp. Here is llie worst word he gives you : “ A pox 
on’t, go on [ ” 

Hir. O inveigling rascal ! — I am ravished. 

Jfarp. f'lO, get your clothes ; turn up your glass of 
youth, 

An<l let the sands nin merrily: nor do I care 
hrom what a lavish hand your money flies. 

So you give none away, feed beggars 


345 


SCENE III.] TTTE r/RG/A^.MAETrE 


'Hii\ Hang them ! 

Ilatp, And to the scrubbing * poor. 

Hit'. I’ll see them hanged first. 

Harp. One service you must do me. 

J^oth. Anything. 

Harp. \ our mistress, Dorothea, ere she suffers, 

Is to be put to tortures : have you hearts 
To tear her into slirieks, to fetch her soul 
Up in the pangs of dealli, yet not to die? 

Hir. Suppose this she, and that I had no liands here’s 
my teeth. 

Spun. Suijpose this she, and that I had no teeth, here’s 
my nails. 

Hir. But will not you l)e there, sir ? 

Harp. No, not for hills of diamonds ; die grand 
master, ^ 


Who schools her in the Christian disci[)Hne, 

Abliors my company : should 1 i)e there, 
foil’d think all hell broke loose, we should so quarrel. 
Ply you this business ; he her flesh who si)ares 
Is lost, and in my love never more sliares. \JCxit. 

Spun. Here’s a master. )'ou rogue ! 

Hir. Sure he cannot choose but have a honible number 
of servants. {Excuuf. 


‘ “ Scnibhin 
“ ^criibbv ” in 
102 . 


^ ■’ i** used in nine 
modern '•latijj. (J 


li (he contemptuous «eiise as 
omp.ire Aferchauf o/ v. J. 



ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE I. — Govemor^s Palace. 


Antoninus on a couch asleep^ unih Doctors about him ; 

Sapritius and Macrinus. 

AP. O you, that are half gods, lengthen 
that life 

Their deities lend us; turn o’er all the 
volumes 

Of your mysterious /Esculapian science, 
To increase the number of this young 
man’s days ; 

And, lor each minute of his time prolonged, 

Your fee shall be a piece of Roman gold 

With Caesar’s stamp, such as he sends his captains 

When in the wars they earn well : do but save him. 

And, as he’s half myself, be you all mine. 

\st Doct. What art can do, we promise ; physic’s 
hand 

As apt is to destroy as to preserve, 

If Heaven make not the medicine : all this while. 

Our skill hath combat held with his disease ; 

But ’tis so armed, and a deep melancholy, 

'To be such in part with death, we are in fear 
'I'he grave must mock our labours. 

Mac. I have been 

His keejjer in this sickness, with such eyes 
As I have seen my mother watch o’er me ; 

And, from that observation, sure I find 
It is a midwife must deliver him. 
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Sa/>, Is he with child ? a midwife ! 

Mac. Yes, witli child ; 

And will, I fear, lose life, if by a woman 

He is not brouglu to bed. Stand by his pillow 

Some little while, and, in his broken slumbers, 

Him shall you hear cry out on Dorothea ; 

And, when his arms fly ojKm to catch her, 

Closing together, he falls fast asleep, 

Pleased wnth embracings of her airy form. 

Pliysicians but torment him, his disease 
I-^ughs at their gibberish language ; let him ’near 
The voice of Dorothea, nay, but the name. 

He starts up with high colour in his face: 

She, or none, cures him ; and how that can be. 

The princess’ strict coinmaiul barring that hai)j)iness. 
lo me impossible seems. 

Sa/>. To me it shall not : 

I’ll be no subject to the greatest Caesar 
Was ever crowned with laurel, rather than cease 
To be a father. [A'avV. 

Mac. Silence, sir, he wakes. 

Auiou. Thou kill’si me, Dorothea; oh, Dorothea I 
Mac. She’s here : enjoy her. 

Anton. Where Why do you mock me? 

Age on my head hath stuck no white hairi yet, 

Yet I’m an okl man, a fond doting fool 
Upon a woman. I, to buy her beauty, 

( Friith, 1 am bewitched !) offer my life, 

And she, for my acijuaintance, hazards hers: 

\ et, for our ecjual sufferings, none holds out 
A hand of i>ity. 

ist JJoci. IwC*t him have some music. 

Anton. Hell on your fuldling ! \.S/arti from his conch 
\st Hoct. 'J'ake again your bed, sir ; 

Sleep is a sovereigii ]>hy.->ic. 

Anton. Take an ass’s head, sir : 

Confusion oi> \ our foolei ie.s, \oui c harms 1 — 
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Thou stinking clyster-pipe, where’s the god of rest, 

Thy pills and base apothecary drugs 
Tlireatened to bring unto me ? Out, you impostors ! 
Quacksalving, cheating mountebanks ! your skill 
Is to make sound men sick, and sick men kill. 

Mac. Oh, be yourself, dear friend. 

Anion. Myself, Macrinus ! 

How can I be myself, when I am mangled 
Into a thousand pieces? Here moves my head. 

But where’s my heart? wherever — that lies dead. 

Re-aifcr Sapritius, dragging in Dorothea by i/ie hair, 

Angelo following. 

Rap. Follow me, thou damned sorceress ! Call up thy 
And, if they can, now let them from my hand [spirits. 
Untwine these witching hairs. 

Anion. I am that spirit : 

Or, if I be not, were you not my father. 

One made of iron should hew that hand in pieces, 

That .so defiices this sweet monument 
Of my love’s beauty. 

Sap. Art thou sick ? 

Anion. To death- 

Sap. Wouldst thou recover? 

Anton. Would I live in bliss! 

Sap. And do thine eyes shoot daggers at that man 
'Fhat brings thee health ? 

Anion. It is not in the world. 

Sap. It’s here. 

Anion. 'Fo treasure, by enchantment lockecl 
In caves as deep as hell, am I as near. 

.9^7/. Break that enchanted cave : enter, and rifle 
The spoils thy lust hunts after ; I descend 
'Fo a base office, and become thy pander, 

In Ijringing thee this proud thing : make her thy whore, 
Fhy health lies here : if she deny to give it, 

Force it ; imagine thou assault’st a town’s 
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^\ eak wall ; to t, ’tis thine own, beat but this down,— 
Come, and, unseen, be witness to this battery. 

How the coy strumpet yields. 

-Doct^ Shall the boy sUiy, sir? 

Saj>. No matter for the boy ; pages are used 
To these odd bawdy shuOlings ; and, indeed, are 
Those little young snakes in a Fury’s head, 

Will sting worse than the great ones. Let the pimp stay. 

{E.xfUHt Sapritius, Macrin'us, ant/ Doctors. 
Dor. O, guard me, angels ! 

What tragedy must begin now ? 

Anton, When a tiger 

Leaps into a timorous herd, with ravenous jaws. 

Being hunger-starved, what tragedy then begins ? 

Dor. Death ; I am happy so. You. hitherto. 

Have still had goodness spheretl ' within your eyes, 

Let not that orb be broken, 

An^. Fear not, mistress; 

If he dare offer violence, we two 

Are strong enough for sm h a sii kly man. 

Dor. What is your horri<l j)urj)o>e, sir? your eye 
Bears danger in it. 

Anton. I must 

Dor. What? 


[/f/V/z/?/.] Sjieak it out. 

Anion. Climb that sweet virgin tree. 

Sap. Plague o’ your trees! 

minion. And pluck that fruit whit h none, I think, e’er 
tasted. 

Sap. [int/iin.^ A soklier, ami stand fumbling so ! 

Dor. Oh, killjue, [AWA. 

And Heaven will take it as a sacrifice ; 

But, if you play the ravisher, there is 
A hell to swallow you. 


* The quarto Juis “‘•pare!,” uhich might ju>t conceivably be 
right, as “ spar ” was soincliiiies used in the sense cf shut up, or 
enclose. 
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S<r/. Let her swallow thee 1 

Anton. Rise : for the Roman empire, Dorothea, 

I would not wound thine honour. Pleasures forced 
Are unripe apples ; sour, not worth the plucking: • 

Yet, let me tell you, ’tis my father’s will 
That I should seize upon you, as my prey. 

Which I abhor, as much as the blackest sin 
The villainy of man did ever act. 

Sapritius breaks in with Macrinus, 

Dor. Die happy for this language ! 

Sap, Die a slave, 

A blockish idiot ! 

Mac. Dear sir, vex him not. 

Sap. Yes, and vex thee too : both, I think, arc geld 
Cold, phlegmatic bastard, thou’rt no brat of mine ; [ings ; 
One spark of me, when I had heat like thine. 

By this had made a bonfire : a tempting whore, 

Vor whom thou’rt mad, thrust e’en into thine arms, 

.Vnd stand’st thou j)uling ! Had a tailor seen her 
At diis advantage, lie, w’ith his cross capers. 

Had ruffled her by this. But thou shall curse 
Thy dalliance, and here, before her eyes. 

Tear thy flesh * in pieces, when a slave 

Tn hot lust bathes himself, and gluts those pleasures 

Thy niceiiess durst not touch. Call out a slave ; 

You. captain of our guard, fetch a slave hither. 

Anton. What will you do, dear sir? 

Sap. Teach her a trade, 

Which many would learn in less than half an hour, — 

To i>lay the whore. 

Enter Soldiers with a Sla\ e. 

Mac. A slave is come ; what now ? 

Sap. Thou hast bones and flesh 
Enough to ply thy labour ; from what country 
Wert thou ta’en prisoner, here to be our slave ? 

• (.iiilord reads Tear thy own llesh,” which is perli.igs right. 
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Slave. From Britain. 

Sap. In the west ocean ? 

Slave. Yes. 

Sap. An island ? 

Slave. Yes. 

Sap. I’m fitted : of all nations 

Our Roman swords e’er conquered, none comes near 
1 he Briton for tnie whoring. Sirrah, fellow, 

What wouldst thou do to gain thy liberty? 

Slave. Do! liberty! fight naked with a lion. 

Venture to jiluck a standard from the heart 

Of an armed legion. Liberty! I’d thus 

Bestride a rampire,‘ and defiance spit 

I the face of death, then when the battering rani 

Was fetching his career backward, to jiash 

Me with his horns in jiieces. 'I'o sliake my ciiains off, 

And that I could not do’t but by thy death, 

Stood’st thou on tliis dry shore, I on a rock 
Ten pyramids high, down would I leap to kill thee. 

Or die myself: wliat is for man to do, 

I’ll venture on, to be no more a slave. 

Sap. Thou shall, then, be no slave, for 1 will set 
thee 

Upon a piece of work is fit for man. 

Brave for a Briton : — drag that thing aside. 

And ravish her. 

Slave. Ami ravish her ! is this your manly service? 

A devil scorns to do it ; ’tis for a beast, 

A villain, not a man ; 1 am, as yet, 

But half a slave ; but, when that work is past, 

A damned whole one, a black ugly slave, 

The slave of all base slaves: -do’t thyself, Roman, 

’Tis drudgery fit for thee. 

Sap. He’s bewitched loo : 

Bind h im, and with a ba^tinarlo give him, 

Uj)on his naked belly, two lunulred blows. 

Slave. Thou art more slave than I. \IIe is carried m. 

‘ ICampait. 
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Dor. That Power supernal on whom waits ray soul 
Is captain o’er my chastity. 

Anton. Good sir, give o’er : ... 

The more you wrong her, yourselfs vexed the more. 

Sap. Plagues light on her and thee! — thus down I 
throw 

Thy harlot, thus by the hair nail her to earth. i 

Call in ten slaves, let every one discover 
What lust desires, and surfeit here his fill. 

Call in ten slaves. 

Enter Slaves. 

They are come, sir, at your call. 

Sap. Oh, oh ! \^FaUs do7vn. 

Enter Theophilus. 

Thco. Where is the governor? ‘ 

Anton. 'I'here’s my wretched father. 

T/ieo. My Lord Sapritius — he’s not dead ! — my lord ! 

That witch there 

Anton. 'I'is no Roman gods can strike 
These fearful terrors. O, thou happy maid, 

Forgive this wicked purpose of my father. 

Eoj . I do. 

'JV/eo. Gone, gone ; he’s peppered. It is tliou 
Hast done this act infernal. 

Eor. Heaven pardon you ! 

And if my wrongs from thence jnill vengeance down, 

I can no miracles work, yet, from my soul, 

Pray to those Powers I serve, he may tccoxct. 

Thco. He stirs — help, raise him up, — my lord ! 

Sap. Where am I ? 

Thco. One cheek is blasted. 

Sap. Blasted ! where’s the lamia* 
d'hat tears my entrails ? I’m bewitched ; seize on her. 

‘ The quarto gives this speech to Angelo. There can be little 
doubt of the correctness of Gifford’s emendation. 

^ Witch, vampire. 
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I’m here ; do wlnt you please. 
ihco. Spurn her to the bar. 

Dm: Come, boy, being tliere, more near to He.ar cn tvc 

Sap, Kick harder; go out, witch ! 

A 4 I 1 \Sxenni all bui Antonixus 

Antou O bloody hangmen ! 'I'liine own gods aive 
thee breath ! ® 

Kach of thy tortures is my several death. 



SCENE II.— ^ Public Square. 

Sinter Harp.w, Hircius, WSpvxou s. 

Harp. Do you like my seiA-ice now ? say, am not I 
A master worth attendance? 

Spun. Attendance! I had rather lick clean the soles of 

your dirty boots, than wear the richest suit of any infected 

lord, whose rotten life hangs between the two poles. 

Hir. A lord’s suit! I would not gi\e up the cloak of 

your service, to meet tlie splayfoot estate of any left- 

oyed knight above the antipodes; because they are un- 
lucky to meet. 

Harp. 7'his day I’ll try your loves to me ; ’lis only 
But well to use the agility of your arms. 

Spun. Or legs, I am lusty at them. 

Hir. Or any other member that has no legs. 

Spun. Thou’lt run into some hole. 

Hir. If I meet one thal'JV^'une, ^lirt 'j.'y match, and 
that I cannot stand in their hands, i must and will creep 
on my knees. 

Harp. Hear me, my little team of villains, hear me ; 

I cannot teach you fcnc ing with these ( iidgels. 

Vet you must use them ; lay them on but soundiv • 

That's all. ^ ’ 

Mass. II. 
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Hh\ Nay, if we come to mauling once, puh ! 

Spun. But what walnut-tree is it we must beat? 

Harp. Your mistress. 

Hir, How ! my mistress ? I begin to have a Chris- 
tian’s heart made of sweet butter, I melt; I cannot strike 
a woman. 

Spun. Nor I, unless she scratch bum my mistress! 

Harp. Vou.’re coxcombs, silly animals, 

Hir. What’s that? 

Harp, Drones, asses, blinded moles, that dare not 
thrust 

Your arms out to catch fortune: say, you fall off. 

It must be done. You are converted rascals, 

And, that once spread abroad, why, every slave 
Will kick you, call you motley Christians, 

And lialf-faced Christians. 

Spun. 'I'he guts of my conscience begin to oe of whit- 
leather.’ 

Hir. 1 doubt me, I shall have no sweet butter in me. 

Harp. Deny this, and each pagan whom you meet 
Shall forked fingers thrust into your eyes — — 

Hir. If we be cuckolds. 

Harp. Do this, and ever)' god the Gentiles bow to 
Shall add a fathom to your line of years. 

Spun. A hundred fathom, I desire no more, 

Jlir. I desire but one inch longer. 

Harp. The senators will, as you pass along, 

(.'laj) you upon your shoulders with this hand, 

And with this hand give you gold : when you are dead, 
Happy that man shall be can get a nail, 

'The i)aring,— nay, th ..nder the nail, 

Of any of you both, to say. this dirt 
Belonged to Spungius or Hircius. 

Spun. They shall not want dirt under my nails, I will 
keep them long of ])urpose, for now my fingers itch to be 
at her. 

‘ LeatliCT made very lOUgh by pccul ai dressing. — Rares. 
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ffir. The first thing I do, I’ll take l,or over tl,e li„s 
And I the hips, -we n.ay strike anvw e ' ' 
Ves, anywhere. ' 

Bir. Then I know where I’ll hit her 
//.r^^Prosper, and he nrine own stand t,- I nn.st 

To see this done; great business calls me hence- 
He s made cm, make her curse his violence. ' 

///r- I I come upon her with rounee. robhie-hobhie 
aiifl tiuMck-tliwack-tliirlery bouncing. 

^ Avc?m 'U.s, T.„.:o,.„„.t.s, 

Anoklo, W a Hangman, 70/10 s</s up o J>,//ay • S\ 

PRiTivs TMKorH.r.es Axorno 

Dorothea, a (Juard aUem/ins^. 

According to our Roman customs, bind 
1 hat Christian to a pillar. 

T/ieo. Infernal Furies, 

C oiiM they into my liand tiirust all their whips 
J o tear thy flesh, thy .soul, ’tis not a torture 
Fit to the vengeance I shoultl l)ca]> on thee, 

For wrongs done me— me ! for flagitious fa< ts ■ 

% thee (lone to our gods ; yut. so it stand 
1^0 great Ciesarea’s governor’s high pleasure, 

Row but thy knee to Jujuter, and offer 
Any slight sacrifice; or do but swear 
Ry Ciosar’s lortune, and be free. 

Sap. Thou shall. 

IJor. Not for all ( .esar’s fortune, were it ( hained 
lo more worlds than are kingdoms in the world, 

And all those worlds drawn after liiin. I defy 
^ our hangmen ; you now show me wliither to fly. 

Sip. Are hi-r loruK-ntors ready 
Shrink not, dear mistress. 


* Itccifs. 
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Spun, Hir. My lord, we are ready for the business. 
Dor. You two ! whom I like fostered children fed, 

And lengthened out your starved life with bread ; 

You be my hangmen ! whom, when up the ladder 
Death haled you to be strangled, I fetched down, 

Clotiied you, and warmed you, you two my tormentors ! 

Both. Yes, we. 

Dor. Divine Powers pardon you ! 

Sap. Strike. 

{They strike at her ; Angelo kneeling holds her fast. 

Theo. Beat out her brains. 

Dor. Receive me, you bright angels ! 

Sap. Faster, slaves. 

Spun. Faster ! I am out of breatli, I am sure i if I were 
to beat a buck,‘ I can strike no harder. 

Hir. O mine arms ! I cannot lift them to my head. 
Dor. Joy above joys ! are my tormentors weary 
In torturing me, and, in my sufferings, 

I fainting in no limb ! tyrants, strike home, 

And feast your fury full. 

Theo. These dogs are curs, {Comes from his seat. 

Which snarl, yet bite not. See, my lord, her face 
Has more bewitching beauty than before : 

Proud whore, it smiles ! cannot an eye start out, 

With these? 

Hir. No, sir, nor the bridge of her nose fall ; ’tis full 
of iron-work. 

Sap. Let’s view the cudgels, are they not counterfeit? 
Afig. There fix thine eye still thy glorious crown 
must come 

Not from soft pleasure, but by martyrdom. 

Tiiere fix thine eye still ; — when we next do meet. 

Not thorns, but roses, shall bear up thy feet : 

There fix thine eye still. {Exit. 

Dor. Ever, ever, ever ! 

' A quantity of linen washeti at once ; a tub-full of linen in 
biicU . — Hallhrell. 
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JLutcr Harpax, sneakhig. 

I'O'ver to fell 

1 ct her skin is not scarred i 

-S--r/. What rogues are these ? ^ 

Cannot these force a shriek ? [/fr.,. SruNcus. 

T//eiK Cannot this make her roar? 

HiRi:ws ; /le rotjrs. 

‘^< 1 /. W ho hired these sla\ es ? what are they ? 

S/,m. AVe serve that noble gentleman, there ; he en- 
ticc-d us to this dry beating ; oh, for one half pot ! 

My servants ! two base rogues, and sometimes 

1 o her, and for that cause forbear to hurt her. [servants 
0(7/. l^nbind her ; Iiang up these. 

T/ifiK Hang the two hounds on the next tree. 

//in Hang us ! ^raster Harjiax, what a devil, shall we 
be thus used ? 

/Air/. What bandogs liut you two would worry a 

Your mistress ? I liut clapiied you, you flew on. 

Say I should get your lives, each rascal beggar 
Would, when he met you, cry “Out, hell-hounds! 
Spit at you, fling dirt at you ; and no woman [traitors ! ” 
Kver endure your sight : 'tis your best course 
Now, had you secret knives, to stab yourselves 
But, since you have not, go and be hanged. 

/hr. I thank you. 

/far/. ’Tis your best course. 

TJieo. \\ hy stay they trifling here? 

lo the gallows drag them by the heels : — away ! 

S/u;i. By the heels ! no, sir, we liave legs to do us 
that service. 

//ir. Ay, ay, il no woman can endure my sight, away 
with me. 

* llie (}uaito has “ downe to fell.” 

2 kept cliain.-d up, like thoic ustd for bahiiig .uiinials. 
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Harp. Dispatch them. 

Spun. The devil dispatch thee ! 

\Excunt Guard 7vith Spungius and Hircius. 
Sap. Death this day rides in triumph, Theophilus. 

See this witch made away too. 

Theo. My soul thirsts for it; 

Come, I myself the hangman’s part could play. 

Dor. O hasten me to my coronation day ! \^Exeunt 



SCENE \\\.~The Place of Execution. A scaffold, 

block, &c. 

Enter ANTONINUS, siipporied by Macrinus, and 

Servants. 

Anton. Is this the place where virtue is to suffer, 

And heavenly beauty, leaving this base earth, 

To make a glad return from whence it came ? 

Is it, Macrinus? 

Mac. By this preparation, 

You well may rest assured that Dorothea 
This hour is to die here. 

Anton. Then with her dies 
The abstract of all sweetness that’s in woman ! 

Set me down, friend, that, ere the iron hand 
Of death close up mine eyes, they may at once 
Take my last leave both of this light and her ; 

I'or, she being gone, the glorious sun himself 
'I'o me’s Cimmerian darkness. 

Mac. Strange affection ! 

Ciij)id ‘ once more hath changed his shafts with Death, 
And kills, instead of giving life. 

* Gifford compares the Elegies of Secundus, ii. 6. Sec Fair- 
fax’s Tasso {i6co), ii. 34 : 

“ Death hatli exclianged ngain his shafts with Love, 

And Cupid Ihuj, lets borrowed arrows fly.” 
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Atiioii. Nay, weep not ; 

Though tears of friendship be a sovereign balm 
On me they re cast away. It is decreed 
Ihat I must die with her; our clue of life 
as spun together. 

Hac. Vet. sir, ’tis my wonder. 

That you, who. hearing only what she sufters. 

Partake of all her tortures, yet will be, 

I o add to your calamity, an eye-witness 

Of her last tragic scene, which must jiierce deeper 

And make the wound more desperate. 

Anton. Oh, Macrinus ! 

’ Fwould linger out my torments else, not kill me 
Which is the end I aim at : being to die loo, 

What mstniment more glorious can I wish for 
Than what is made sharp by my constant love 
And true affection? It may be, the duty 
And loyal sen-ice witli which 1 ijursued her, 

And sealed it with my death, will be remembered 
Among her blessed actions : and what honour 
Can I desire beyond it? 

« 

/’filter a Guard hrin^in-; in Dokoimi a, a Headsman 

I'l’fofc her ; folknoiui by S.\i>KniL*s, ami 

Harpax, 

See, she comes ; 

How sweet her innorenre appears ! more like 
To Heaven itself than any sacrifice 
'i'hat can I)e offercfl to il. ]!y my hoiies 
Of joys hereafter, the sight makes me <Ioul.tfiiI 
In my belief; nor (an I think our gods 
Are good, or to be sened, that take deliudit 
In ofiferings of this kind : that, to mainta^'n 
'I'heir power, deface the master-i>iece of nature, 

Whu h they themselves come short of. She ascends, 

And every ste[) raises her nearer Heaven. 

What god sr)c’er thou art. that must enjoy her, 

Receive in her a boundless hapi>ine<,s: 
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Sap. You are to blame ) 

To let him come abroad. 

Alac. It was his wll ; ’ » ' 

And we were left to serve him, not command him, i I 
Aniotu Good sir, be not offended ; nor deny 
My last of pleasures in this happy object, 

That I shall e’er be blest with. 

Thco. Now, proud contemner 'I 

Of us, and of our gods, tremble to think . o'l 

It is not in the Power thou serv’st to save thee. ’ 

Not all the riches of the sea, increased 
By violent .shipwrecks, nor the unsearched mines 
(Mammon’s unknown exchequer), shall redeem thee: 

.-Vnd, therefore, having first with horror weighed 
What ’tis to die, and to die young ; to part with 
All pleasures and delights ; lastly, to go 1 

Where all antipathies to comfort dwell, 1 

Furies behind, about thee, and before thee; 

And, to add to affliction, the remembrance 
Of the Elysian joys thou mightst have tasted, 

Hadst thou not turned apostata to those gods 
That so reward their servants; let despair 
Prevent ' the hangman’s sword, and on this scaffold 
Make thv first entrance into hell. 

Anton. She smiles. 

Unmoved, by Mars! as it she were assured 
Death, looking on her constancy, would forget 
The use of his inevitable hand. 

Thco. Derided too ! dis2)atch, I say. 

Dor. Thou fool ! 

That gloriest in having power to ravish 
A trifle from me I am wear}- of. 

What is this life to me ? not worth a thought ; 

Or, if it be esteemed, ’tis that I lose it 
To win a better : even thy malice ser\fs 
To me but as a ladder to mount uj) 

I Anticipate. 
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To such a height of happiness, where I shall 
Look down with scorn on thee, and on the world ; 
\\ here, circled with true pleasures, placed above 
1 he reach of death or time, ’twill be my glory 
To think at what an easy price I bought it. 

There s a i)erpeUial sjwing, perpetual youth : 

No joint-benumbing cold, nor scorching heat, 
Famine, nor age, have any being there. 

Forget, for shame, your Tempe ; bury in 

Oblivion your feigneti Hesperian orchards : 

The golden fruit, kejH by the watchful dragon, 
Which did require a Hercules to get it, 

Compared with what grows in all plenty there, 
Deser\-es not to be named. 'I’lie Power I serve 


Laughs at your happy Araby, or the 
Elysian shades; for He hath made His bowers 
Better in deed than you can fancy j'ours. 

Atiion. O. take me thither with you ! 

Dor. 'rrace my stejis, 

And be assured you shall. 

Sap. With mine own hands 
ril rather stop that little breath is left thee, 

And rob thy killing fever. 

T/ieo. l^y no means ; 

Let him go with her : tlo, seduced young man. 

And wait upon thy saint in death ; do, do : 

And, when you come to that imagined i)lace, 

That place of all delights, — pray you, obsen e me, 

.\nd meet those cursed things I once called daughters 
Whom I have sent as harbingers before you ; 

If ih ere be any truth in your religion, 


In thankfulness to me, that with care hasten 
Your journey thither, prviy you send me some 
Small pittance of that curious fruit you boast of. 
Anion. Grant that 1 may go with her, and 1 will. 
Sap. Wilt thou in thy last minute damn thyself? 
T/u'o. 'I'lie ga'es to hell are ojien. 
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YiZ 

Dor. Know, thou tyrant, 

Thou agent for the devil, thy great master, 

Though thou art most unworthy to taste of it, 

I can, and will. 

Enter Angelo in the Am^ets habit. 

Harp. Oh ! mountains fall upon me. 

Or hide me in the bottom of the deep, 

\Vhere light may never find me ! 

Thco. What’s the matter ? 

Sap. I'his is prodigious,* and confirms her witch- 
craft. 

'rhcif. Harpax, my Harpax, speak ! 

Harp. I dare not stay : 

Should I but hear her once more, I were lost. 

Some whirlwind snatch me from this cursed place, 

'To which compared (and with what now I suffer,) 

Hell’s torments are sweet slumbers! \Exit. 

Sap. Follow him. 

7'heo. He is distracted, and I must not lose him. — 
'fhy charms upon my servant, cursed witch, 

('rive thee a short reprieve. Let her not die 

'Till my return. [.£‘.vc//;// S aprihus <?//</ Tiieophilus. 

Anion. She minds him not : what object 
1> her eye fixed on ? 

.Mae. I sec nothing. 

.Anion. Mark her 

Dor. Thou glorious minister of the Power I serve ! 
(For thou art more than mortal,) Wt for me, 

Poor sinner, thou art pleased awhile to leave 
Thy heavenly habitation, and vouchsafest, 

'I'hough glorified, to take my servant’s habit ? — 

For, put off thy divinity, so looked 
My lovely Angelo. 

An^. Know, I am the same; 

Aiul still the servant to your piety. 

I i.c. \ prodig)'. 
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Your zealous prayers and pious deeds fu st won me 
(But ’twas by His command to whom you sent tliem) 

To guide your steps. I tried your t liariiy, 

When in a beggar’s shape you took me up. 

And clothed my naked limbs, and after fed, 

As you believed, my famishctl mouth. I.earn all, 

By your example, to look on the pt>or 
With gentle eyes! for in such liabils, often, 

Angels desire an alms.^ I never left you. 

Nor will I now ; for I am sent to cany 
Your pure and innocent soul to joys eternal. 

Your martyrdom once suITcixmI ; and hetore it, 

Ask anything from me, and rest assured 
You shall obtain it. 

Dor. I am largely paid 

For all my torments. Sin< e 1 tmd .siu h grace, 

Grant that the lo\'e of this young man to me. 

In which he languisheth to death, may be 
Changed to the love oi Heaven. 

An^. I will perform it ; 

And in that instant when the sword sets free 
Your happy soul, his siiall lia\e liberl). 

Is there aught else ? 

Dor. For proof that I forgive 
My persecutor, who in scorn «lc>ired 
To taste of lliat most s.u red fruit I go to. 

After my death, as sent from me. be jileascd 

i'o give him ot it. 

A//j;. Willingly, dear mistress. 

I am amazed. 

A/i/iW. I feel a holy fire, 

'I'hat yields a comfortable heat within me ; 

1 am quite altered from the thing I was. - 
See ! I can stand, and go alone ; thus kneel 
d'o heavenly Dorothea, touch her hand 

With a religious ki^s. {Arni/s. 

^ Compare J/^Orews 2. 
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Rc-cutcr Sapritius Theophilus. 

J : 

Sap. He is well now, 

But will not be drawn back. 

Thco. It matters not ; 

We can discharge this work without his help. 

But see your son. 

Sap. Villain ! 

Anton. Sir, I beseech you, 

Being so near our ends, divorce us not. 

Thco. ni quickly make a separation of them. 

Hast thou aught else to say? 

Dor. Nothing, but to blame 
Thy tardiness in sending me to rest ; 

My peace is made with Heaven, to which my soul 
Begins to take her flight : strike, O ! strike quickly ; 
And, though you are unmoved to see my death, 
Hereafter, when my story shall be read, 

As they were present now, the hearers shall 
Say this of Dorothea, with wet eyes, 

“She lived a virgin, and a virgin dies.” 

\Her head is struck off. 

Anton. O, take my soul along, to wait on thine! 

A/ac. Vour son sinks too. [ANTONiNUsyi7//f. 

Sap. Already dead ! 

'Thco. Die all 

'I'hat arc, or favour this accursed sect : 

I triumph in their ends, and will raise up 
A hill of their dead carcasses, to o’erlook 
The Pyrenean hills, l)ut I’ll root out 
These superstitious fools, and leave the world 
No name of Christian. 

[Zond music. Exit Angelo, having first laid his hand 
upon the mouths of An i oninl'S and Dorothea, 
Sap. Ha ! heavenly music ! 

Tfac. ’ ris in the air. 

Thco. Illusions of the devil, 
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Wrought by some witch > of her religion. 

That fain would make lier death a miracle ; 

It frights not me. Because he is your son, 
Let him have burial ; but let her body 
Be cast forth with contempt in some highway, 
And be to vultures and to dogs a j^rey. 




T conjectural emendation which 

I find m Gifford (whether due to him or to one of his predecessors) 
IS ingenious .and plausible. It is confirmed, not merely by the 
general sense of the context, but by the , a^sage in which Skpfitius 
speaking ol this music, says to Theophilus: ^ 

“"^et you said then *twas witchcraft, 

And devilish illusions.’’ 



ACT THE FIFTH. 


SC'KXI' I. — Thhophilus discovered sitfhtg in his Study; 

books about him. 

H EO. Is’t holiday, O Caesar, that thy 
servant, 

Thy provost, to see execution done 
On these base Christians in Ccesarea, 
Sh 9 uld now want work ? Sleep these 
idolaters, 

That none are stirring ? — As a curious 
When he lias made some admirable piece, [painter. 

Stands off, and with a searching eye examines 
Each colour, how ’tis sweetened ; and then hugs 
Himself for his rare workmanship — so here, 

Will 1 my drolleries, and bloody landscapes, 

Long past wraj)ped uj), unfold, to make me merry 
With shadows, now I want the substances, 

My muster-book of hell-hounds. AVere the Christians. 
Whose names stand here, alive and armed, not Rome 
Could move upon her hinges. What Tve done. 

Or shall hereafter, is not out of hate 
'I’o poor tormented wretches ; no. I’m carried 
With violence of zeal, and streams of service 
I owe our Roman gods. [I^cads.} (Jreat Britain.”- - 
wliat ? 

‘ A thousand wives, with brats sucking their breasts, 

Had hot irons pinch them off, and thrown to swine; 
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And then their fleshy back-parts, hewed with hatchets, 

ere n^nced, and baked in pies to feed the starved 
Christians. * 

Ha ! ha ! 

Again, again,-^- East Angles,”-oh ! “ East Angles : 
Bandogs, kept three days luingry, worried 
A thousand British rascals, stied up fat ' 

Of purpose, strii>i)ed naked, and disarmed.” 

I could outstarc a yeai of suns and moons. 

To sit at these sweet bull-baitings, so I 
Could thereby but one Christian win to fall 
In adoration to my Jupiter.— “ Twelve hundred 

Byes bored with augers out OIi ! “ Eleven thousand 
lorn by wild beasts; two hundred rammed in the earth 
lo the armpits, and full platters round about them, 

But far enough for reaching.” Eat. dogs, ha! ha ! Iia • 
Tush, all these tortures are but fillipings, ( //c Wrci- 

Fleabitings ; I, before the Destinies ^ 


Consort.^ Jtritt'f Angelo re//// a basket filbui with fruit 

aud ftou'crs. 


IMy bottom * did wind up, would flesh myself 
Once more uj)on some one remarkable 
Above all these. 'Pius Cliristian slut was well, 

.'V ])retty one ; but let such horror follow 
'I’he next I fcetl with torments, that when Rome 
Shall hear it, her foundation at the sound 
May feel an cartiujuake. How now? [A/us/e. 

Are you amazed, sir? 

So great a Roman spirit- -and does it tremble ! 

y'heo. How cam\t thou in? to whom thy business? 
'To you ; 

I had a mistress, late sent hence by you 
Upon a bloody errand ; you entreated. 


' t.e. Musici.ins in readiness behind, 
i.i’. 1 he ** tliicA'I of my li'c* Hoyer li:is ** 
Un it, jil." (/a-. />/. /.) 


bottom ol 
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[act V 


I'hat, when she came into that blessed garden 
^Vhithe^ she knew she went, and where, now happy, 

She feeds upon all joy, she wculd send to you 
Some of that garden fruit and flowers ; which here, 

To liave her promise saved, are brought by me. 

Theo. Cannot I see this garden? 

A)ig, Yes, if the Master 

^Vill give you entrance. vanishes. 

Theo. ’Tis a tempting fruit, 

And the most bright-cheeked child I ever viewed : 
Sweet-smelling, goodly fruit. What flowers are these? 

In Uioclesian’s gardens, the most beauteous, 

Compared with these, are weeds : is it not February, 

'I'he second day she died ? frost, ice, and snow 
Hang on the beard of winter : where’s the sun 
'I'hat gilds this summer ? pretty, sweet boy, say, 

In what country shall a man find this garden? 

My delicate boy, — gone ! vanished ! within there, 
Julianus and Geta! — 

Enter Julianus and Geta. 


Both. My lord. 

Theo. Are my gates shut ? 

Geta. And guarded. 

Theo. Saw you not 

A boy ? 

Jill. Where ? 

Theo. Here he entered ; a young lad ; 

A thousand blessings danced upon his eyes : 

A smoothfaced, glorious thing, that brought this basket. 

Geta. No, sir. 

Theo. Away — but be in reach, if my voice calls you. 

\Exetint Julianus and Geta. 

No '.—vanished and not seen ! — Be thou a spirit, 

Sent from that witch to mock me, I am sure 
This is essential, and, howe’er it grows, 

Will taste it. {_Eats of the 
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7 HE VJE UEV- A/A E 7 A'E. 
//<?;/. {ll'iEiin.] H.i, ha, ha, ha ! 

So gootl ! I'll have some more,' sure. 
/fi^r/>. Ha, ha, lia, ha ! great liquorish fool » 
7yu\y. Wliat art thou ! 
liar/'. A fislierman. 

I'hco. Wliat (lost thou catch ? 

J/ar/. Souls, souls; a fish (ailed souls. 

7'Iuo. (ieta. 


d6g 


Ei-t'/l/cf (ll lA. 

Gfia. M\ lord. 

Har/. Ha, ha, ha, iia ! 

7'4,v. What insolent slave is this, dares laugh at me 
Or what is’t the dog grins at so? 

Gr/a. I neither know, my lonl. at what, nor whom; 
tor there is none without inu my fellow Juii.inus. and hj 
is making a garland for luj)iier. 

7>/<<’. Jiijiiter! all within me is mji uall ; 

And \(l not sick. 

Har/. ( //>//, 7//.) lia. ha, ha. ha ! 

7', -a. \\ hat's th\- name, si. nc ? 

/far/. \.i/ our iin/ i'f h'lr ro.a//,^ (io look. 

Gila. ’Tis Harpax’ \ (>i(e. 

I'hro. Harpax I go, drag the (.lititf to ni)- font, 
rii.it I m.ay stamp upon hitn. 

Har/. \.lt thr olher rmf.^ Konl, thou litst • 

Grla. He’s xonder ttow. m\ lord. 

• r 

'/'hra. Wall h thou that end, 

^\ Itilst I make good this. 

Har/. yin th,- iitiiIJir.\ H.i. lia, ha. ha. ha ! 

Thro. He is at harley-hre.ik.- and the last eouj^le 
Are now in hell. 


‘ 'Ihc ijiuitU) h IS “ now." 

this g.ime w.i-. j)l.'i\e<l by six j>eopJe (tlirec of eacli sex) who 
were coupled by lot. I hc ground w.is divided into thicc c’oiop.arl- 
ments, the inuhlle one being called "hell." It wa.. the object of 
the couple comleinned to this division to catch the others without 
breaking hands. 

Mass. I J. u u 
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Search for him. \^Exit Geta.] All this ground, me- 
thinks, is bloody, 

And paved with thousands of those Christians’ eyes 
Whom I have tortured ; and they stare upon me. 

What was this apparition ? sure it had 
A shape angelical. Mine eyes, though dazzled, 

And tlaunted at first sight, tell me it wore 
A pair of glorious wings ; yes, they were wings ; 

And hence he flew ; ’tis vanished ! Jupiter, 

For all my sacrifices done to him, 

Never once ga\e me smile. — How can stone smile? 

Or wooden image laugh ? [A///sic\] Ha ! I remember, 

Such music gave a welcome to my ear, 

When the fair youth came to me; — ’tis in the air, 

Or from some better place ; a Power divine, 

'flirough my dark ignorance, on my soul does shine, 

And makes me see a conscience all stained o er, 

Nay, drowned, and damned for ever in Christian gore. 
y/(ir/>. [Jl'i/Zu//.] Ha, ha, ha! 

T/ico. Again ! —Wliat dainty relish on my tongue 
'I'his fruit hath left : some angel hath me fed ; 

If so toothfull, I w ill be bampieted. {Eats a};ain. 

Enter Harpax in a fearful shaf>c^ fire flashing out if the 

Stuily, 

Harp. Hold ! 

Theo. Not for C.esar. 

Harp. But for me thou shalt. 

Theo. Thou art no twin to liim that last was here. 

You Pow'ers, wfliom my soul bids me reverence, guard me ! 

Wluit art thou ? 

Harp. I am thy master. 

Theo. Mine I 

Harp. And thou my everlasting slave ; that Harpax, 
Who hand in hand hath led thee to thy hell, 

Am I. 

Theo. Avaunt ! 



SCENE I.] r/-iK VlRGI.X.MAR'iYAK .y. 

Harp, I will not; cast thou down 

lat basket with the things in’t, and fetch up 

hat thou hast su allowed, and then take a .Irink, 

Inch I shall give thee, and I’m gone. 

Thco. My fruit ! 

Does tliis otVend thee? see ' i 

C* •*. * yjtilfs 

Jiafp. SpJt It to the earth, 

And tread upon it, or I’ll piecemeal tear thee. 

Ihco. Art thou with this affriglited ! sec, here’s more. 

out a /latiif/iil of J!o7i>t rs. 
Harp Ming them away, I’ll take thee else, and Iiang 
tliee ® 

In a contorted chain of icicles, 

In the frigid zone: down with them ! 

Thco. At the bottom 
One thing I found not yet. See ! 

yZ/o/tfs up a cross of fotcers. 

Harp. Oh ! I am tortured. 

'Thco. Cmi thisdo’t ! hence, thou fiend infernal, lieme ! 
Harp. Clasp Jupiter’s image, and away with that. 

Thco. At thee I’ll fling that Jupiter; for. methinks. 

I serve a better master : he now ( hecks me 
tor murdering my two daughters, pul on ' by thee.- - 
By thy damned rlietoric did 1 hunt the life 
Of Dorothea, tlie holy virgin-martyr. 

She is not angry with the axe, nor me. 

But sends tiiese presents to me ; and I’ll travel 
O er worlds to find her, and irom her white hand 
To beg a forgiveness. 

Harp, No ; I’ll bind ihc'e here. 

Z'hco. I serve a strength above thine; this small 
weapon, 

Methinks, is armour liard enough. 

Harp. Keep from me. [SA/hs a litt/c. 

Thco. Art posting to thy centre? dow'n, hell-hound! 
down ! 


* Instigated- 


372 


THE VIRGIX’MARTYK. 


[ACT V, 


Me hast thou lost. Tha4; arm, which hurls thee hence, 

[Harpax disappears. 

Save me, and set me up, the strong defence, / 

In the fair Christian’s quarrel! 

Rc-aitcr Angelo. 


Fix thy foot there, 

Nor be thou shaken with a Ctesar’s voice, 
rhough thousand deaths were in it ; and 1 then 
Will bring thee to a river, that shall wash 
Thy bloody hands clean and more white than snow; 
And to that garden where these blest things grow, 

And to that martyred virgin, who hath sent 

Tiiat lieavenly token to thee : spread this brave wing. 

And serve, than Caesar, a far greater king. \_Exi(. 

Thco, It is, it is. some angel. Vanished again ! 

Oh, come back, ravisliing boy ! bright messenger! 

'I'liou hast, by these mine eyes fixed on thy beauty, 
Illuniineil all my soul. Now look I bat k 
On my black tyrannies, which, as they did 
Outdare the bloo.liest, thou, blest spirit, that lead’st me, 
'Teach me what I must lio, and to do well, 

'Tliat my last act the best may parallel. \Exit. 



SCHNK 11. — Dioclesian's Palace. 


Enter 


Dioclesian, 


Maximinus, 


tus, Macetlon. meeting .\ 


the Kings of Epire, Pon- 
KTF.MiA ; .Attendants. 


Artcm. (’xlory and cominest still attend ui>on 

Tiiumphant Caisar I 

Dioc. I..et thv wish, fair daughter. 


Be eciually divided ; and hereafter 

Learn thou to know and reverence Maximinus, 

Whose power, with mine united, makes one Caesar, 
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But that I fear ’twoulci be held flattery, 

The bonds considered in which we stand tied, 

As love and empire. I sliould say, till now 
I ne’er had seen a lady I thought worthy 
To be my mistress. 

Ariem. Sir, you show yourself 
Both courtier and soldier; l)ut take heed 

Take heed, my lord, though my dull-poin'ted beauty. 
Stained by a harsh refusal in my serwant. 

Cannot dart forth such l>eams as may inflame you, 

You may encounter such a powerful one, 

That with a pleasing heat will thaw your heart. 

Though bound in ribs of ice. Love still is I.ove ; 

His bow and arrows are the same. Great Julius, ’ 

That to his successors left the name of Cajsar. 

Whom war could never tame, that witli dry eyes 
Beheld the large plains of Pharsalia covered 
With the dead carcases of senators 
And citizens of Rome ; when the world knew 
No other lord but him. struck deep in years too. 

(And men gray-haired forgot the lusts of youth.) 

After all this, meeting fair Cleopatra, 

A suppliant too, the magic of her eye. 

Even in his pride of compiest, took him cajitive: 

Nor are you more secure, 

Afax. ^Vere you deformed, 

(But, by the gods, you are most excellent.) 

Your gravity and discretion would o’ercome me ; 

And I shoulil be more proud in being a prisoner 
To your fair virtues, than of all the honours, 

Wealth, title, empire, that my sword hath purchased. 

Eioc. This meets my wishes, ^\'clcome it, Artemia, 
With outstretched arms, and study to forget 
That Antoninus ever was ; th)- fate 
Reser\-ed thee for this better choice ; embrace it. 

AAix. 'Phis hajipy match l>rings new nerves to give 
To our continued league. fstremoh 
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Dioc^ Hymen himself 

Will bless this marriage, which we’ll solemnize 
In the presence of these kings. 

King of Pont, Who rest most happy, 

'I'o be cye-witnesscs of a match that brings 

Peace to the empire. 

Pioi. We much thank your loves : 

But wliere’s Sapritius, our governor, ^ ^ 

And our most zealous provost, good Theophilus ? 

If ever prince were blest in a true servant, 

Or could the gods be debtors to a man. 

Both they and we stand far engaged to cherish 
Mis piety and ser\-ice. 

Arteni. Sir. the governor 
Brooks’ sadly his son’s loss, although he turned 
Apostata in death : but bold 1 heophilus, 

Who, for the same cause, in my presence scaled 
His holy anger on his daughters’ hearts, 

Having with tortures first tried to convert her. 
Dragged the bewitching Christian to the scaffold, 
And saw her lose her head. 

r>ioc. Ho is all worthy : 

Ami from his own mouth I would gladly hear 

The manner how she suffered. 

Arkin. ’Twill be delivered 
With such contempt and scorn, (I know his nature,) 
'That rather ’twill beget your highness’ laughter 
'Than the least pity. 

Dijc. 'I’o that end I would hear it. 

Enter Theophilus, Sapritius, and Macrin'Us. 

Arkm, He comes; with him the governor. 

Dioc. O, Sapritius, 

I am to chide you for your tenderness ; 

But yet remembering that you are .a fatiier, 

' llic quart') pives this speech to tlie King of .Maccdon. 
^ “ To [bear], — Coles, Lnt. Uitt* 
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I will forget it. Good I'lieophilus, 

I II speak with you anon. — Nearer, your ear. 

r . . , S-APRITIUS. 

I/U'O. /e Maciunus.] Ity ArUoninus’ soul, 1 do 

conjure you, 

And though not for religion, for Ins friendship, 

Without demanding what’s the cause that moves me 
Receive my signet by ilie power of this. 

Go to my prisons, and release all Cliristians 
1 hat are in fetters there by my command. 

Mac. But what shall follow ? 

TJieo. Haste then to the port ; 

You there shall find two tall * ships ready rigged, 

In which embark the poor distressed souls, 

.\nd bear them from the reach of l)Tanny. 

Inquire not whither you are bountl ; the Deity 
That they adore will give you prosperous winds, 

And make your voyage such, and largely pay for 
\ our hazarti, and your tra\'ail. I_,ca\'c me here j 
There is a scene that I must act alone : 

Haste, good Macrinus ; and the great God guide you ! 
Afac. I II undertake t ; there’s somelliing prom])ts me 


ris to save innocent blood, a saint-like act ; 

And to be merciful has never been 
By moral - men tiiemselvcs esteemed a sin. 

JAioc. You know your ( harge ? 

Sa/). And will with care observe it. 

Eioc. I'or I profess he is not C.esar’s friend 
That sheds a tear for any torture that 
A Christian sufters. \\ elcome, my best seiA’ant, 

My careful, zealous provost! thou hast toiled 
d’o satisfy my will, though in e.xtremes : 

I love thee for’t ; thou art firm rock, no changeling. 
Prithee deliver,' and for my sake do it, 

^\ ithout excess of bitterness or scoffs, 


[to it ; 


I i.e. Stout. 

• Ui-yd in the serse < 1 .1 low and f onvt nl.oi..al inor-ility. 

^ •' J o tlelivcr {<>/■ '.pc.ik on', in <li->< f>ui'c;. *’ — I’.ov ev, /-> . 
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3;6 

Before my brotlier and these kings, how took 

The Christian her death? ' ‘ 

Thco. And such a presence, 

Though every private head in this large room 
Were circled round with an imperial crown, 

Her storj^ nail desei^'e, it is so full 
Of excellency and wonder. 

Dioc. Ha! how is this! - 

Thco. O ! mark it, therefore, and with that attention 
As you would hear an embassy from Heaven 
By a winged legate ; for, the truth delivered, 

Both how, and what, this blessed virgin suffered, 

And Dorothea but hereafter named, 

Vou will rise up with reverence, and no more, 

As things unworthy of your thoughts, remember 
What the canonized Spartan ladies were, 

Which lying Greece so boasts of. Your own matrons, 
Your Roman dames, whose figures you yet keep 
As holy relics, in her history 
Will find a second urn : Gracchus’ Cornelia, 

Paulina, that in death desired to follow 
Her husband Seneca, nor Bnitus’ Portia, 

'I'hat swallowed burning coals to overtake him, 
d'hough all their several worths were given to one, 
"With this is to be mentioned. 

Alax. Is he mad? 

Dioc. Why, they did die, Theophilus, and boldly ; 
d'his did no more. 

Theo. They, out of desperation. 

Or for vain glor>' of an after-name, 

Parted with life : this had not mutinous sons, 

As the rash Gracchi were ; nor was this saint 
A doting mother, as Cornelia was. 
i'his lost no husband, in whose overthrow 
Her wealth and honour sunk ; no fear of want 
Did juakc her being tedious; but, aiming 
At an immortal crown, and in His cause 
Who OTd\’ can bestow it ; wlio sent dowrj 
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Legions of ministering angels to bear up 

Her spotless soul to Heaven, who entertained it 

With choice celestial music, equal to 

Tlie motion of the spheres ; she. imcompellerl. 

Changed this life for a belter. Mv Lord Sai>riliiis 

You were present at her death : did you e’er hear 

Such ravishing sounds? 

Sa/>. \ et you said then 'twas witchcraft. 

And devilish illusions. 


T/u\>. I then heard it 

W ith sinful ears, an<l b^*lched out blasi>hemous words 
Against His Deity, which then I knew not. 

Nor did believe in Him. 

T>ioc\ Why, dost thou now ? 

Or dar’st thou, in our hearimr 

Thco. Were my voice 
As loud as is His thunder, to be heard 
'rhrough all the world, all i)Otentates on earth 
Reatly to burst with rage, should they but hear it ; 
Though liell, to aid their malice, lent her furies. 

\et I would speak, and speak again, and boldly, 

I am a Christian, and the Po\\'ers you worship 
But dreams of fools and madmen. 

^fax. Lay hands on him. 

T>ioc. 1 hou twice a child ! for doting age so makes 
Thou couldst not else, thy pilgrimage of life [tliee. 

Being almost ])assed through, in the last moment 
Destroy whate’er thou hast done goo 1 or great - 
I hy youth did jiromise much ; and. grown a man. 

1 hou mad’st it gooil, and. with inc rease of years, 

I hy actions still bettered ;as the sun, 

Thou didst rise gloriously, kept’st a constant course 
In all thy journey ; and now, in the evening. 

Y hen thou shouldst ])ass with honour to thy rest, 
ilt thou fall like a meteor? 

Sap. Yet confess 

I hat thou art mad, and tlint th\’ tcjngue and heart 
Had no agixenu-nt. 
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.^78 

Mas. Do ; no way is left, else, 

To save thy life, Theophilus. 

Dioc. But, refuse it, 

De.stniction as horrid, and as sudden, 

Shall fall upon thee, as if hell stood open, 

And thou wert sinking thither, 

Tlieo. Hear me, yet ; 

Hear, for my service past. 

Artem. What will he say ? 

Theo. As ever I deser^•ed your favour, hear me, 

And grant one boon ; ’tis not for Ijfe 1 sue for ; 

Nor is it fit that I, that ne’er knew pity 
I'o any Christian, being one myself, 

Slioukl look for any ; no, I rather beg 
'Fhe utmost of your cruelty. I stand 
Accountable for thousand Christians’ deaths; 

And, were it possible that I could die 
A day for every one, then live again 
'I'o be again tormented, ’twere to me 
An easy penance, and I should pass through 
A gentle cleansing fire ; but, that denied me, 

It being beyond the strength of feeble nature, 

My suit is, you would have no pity on me. 

In mine own house there are a thou.sand engines 
Of studied cruelty, which I did prejiare 
For miserable Christians ; let me feel, 

As the Sicilian ‘ did his brazen bull, 

'I'he liorrid’st you can find ; and I will say, 

In death, that you are merciful. 

Dioc. Despair not ; 

In thi.>> thou shalt prevail. Oo fetch them hither. 

\^Es€nnt some of the Guard. 
Death shall put on a thousand shapes at once. 

And so appear before thee ; racks, and whips ! — 

Thy flesh, with burning ])incers torn, shall feed 
riie fire that heals them ; and what’s wanting to 
riie torture of thy body. I’ll supply 

* I-’halari-i. 
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In punishing tl,y mind. Fetcl, all the CInisti.ans 
That are in hold ; and here, before his face, 

Cut them in pieces. 

'Thco. ris not in thy power : 

It was the first good deed I ever did. 

They are removed out of thy reach : liowe’cr, 

I was determined for my sins to die. 

I first took order for tlieir liberty ; 

AikJ still I dare thy worst. 


Rc’cntcr Guard with racks ami other 

torture. 


nistruiiiciits of 


Dioc. Bind him, I say ; 

Make evcr>' nrteiy and sinew crack : 

1 he slave that makes him give the loudest sliriek 
Shall have ten thousand drachmas : wret( h ! I’ll force 
lo curse the Power thou worshipp’st. [thee 

7'heo. Never, never : 

No breath of mine shall e’er be spent on Him, 

But what siiall speak His majesty or mercy. 

[ 'liicy tonnctit him 

I m honoured in my sufierings. 3\\*ak tormentors, 

More tortures, more alas ! you are unskilful — 
bor Heaven’s sake more ; my breast is yet untorn : 

Here purchase the reward that was propounded. 

1 he irons cool, — here are arms yet. and thighs ; 

Spare no part of me. 

Afax. He endures beyond 
The suft'erance of a man. 

Sa/>. No sigh nor groan, 
lo witness he has feeling. 

■Oioc. Harder. \ illains ! 


lintcr Hari’AX. 

IfarJ>. Unless that he blaspheme, he’s lost for c\er. 

If torments ever ( oidd bring forth despair, 

Bet these comjiel him lo it: -Oh me ! 

My ancient enemies again ! {Jui/is ihaoa. 
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Enter Dorothea in a 'ivhiie robe, a crown upon her head, 
led in by Angelo ; Antoninus, Calista, atid Chris- 

TETA following, all in white, but less glorious ; Angelo 
holds out a crown to Theophilus. 

Theo. Most glorious vision ! — 

Did e’er so hard a bed yield man a dream 
So heavenly as this ? I am confirmed, 

Confmned, you blessed spirits, and make haste 

To take that crown of immortality 

You offer to me. Death ! till this blest minute, 

I never thought thee slow-paced ; nor could I 
Hasten thee now, for any pain I suffer, 

Dut that thou keep’st me from a glorious wreath, 

Which through this stormy way 1 would creep to, 

And, humbly kneeling, with humility wear it. 

Oh ! now I feel thee ; — blessed spirits I I come ; 

And, witness for me all these wounds and scars, 

I die a soldier in the Christian wars. [Dies. 

Sap. I have seen thousands tortured, but ne’er yet 
A constancy like this. 

Harp. I am twice damned. 

Ang. Haste to thy j)lace appointed, cursed fiend ! 

[Harp.(VX sinks with thunder and lightning. 
In sj)ite of hell, this soldier’s not thy prey ; 

"I'is I have won, thou that hast lost the day. 

[E.xit with Dorothea, &c. 
Dioc. I think the centre of the earth be cracked — 

Vet I stand still unmoved, and will go on : 

The perserution that is here begun, 
rhrousih all the world with violence shall run. 

[PVourish. Exeunt, 
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-J ELIEVE AS YOU L/ST~^xst acted 
on May 7, 1631, tlie chief parts being 
filled by Joseph Taylor (Antiochus), 
John Lowin (Flaminius), and Thomas 
Pollard (Berecinthius) — was long reck- 
oned among the lost works of Massin- 
ger, being included in the list of fifty-five 
manuscript plays that were destroyed in 
the last century by Warburton’s cook. In 1844, however, 
the late Mr. T. Crofton Croker acquired a copy, possibly in 
the author’s handwriting, and bearing the stage licence, 
signed by Sir Henry Herbert. Nearly the whole of one 
leaf had been torn out, and elsewhere damp and age had 
rendered some passages illegible. The play was reprinted 
for the Percy Society in 1849, but, unfortunately, with 
extreme carelessness ; and, as the manuscript, notwith- 
standing diligent inquiry, cannot now be found, the true 
reading in several places is still uncertain. 

Although the action is thrown back to the time of the 
Roman Republic, the plot is really founded on the adven- 
tures of a claimant to the throne of Portugal, whose wan- 
derings and sufferings excited much interest in Europe 
about iho beginning of the seventeenth century. He pro- 
fessed to be Don Sebastian, commonly believed to have 
been killed at the battle of Alcazar in 1578 ; and two pam- 
phlets favouring his pretensions were published in London 
in 1602-3. Some incidents related in these tracts, which 
are reprinted in I'he l-farlciufi Misccl/any\ vols. iv. and v., 
furnished materials for Massinger’s play. This will suffi- 
ciently explain the words of the prologue: “A late and 
sad example.” _ 

^ s. w. o. 





• • 





So far our author is from arrogance 
1 hat he craves pardon for his ignorance 
In story. If you find what’s Roman here, 
orecian, or Asiatic, draw too near 
A late and sad example, ’lis confessed 
He s Out an Knglish scholar at hi., best. 

A stranger to cosmography, and may err 
III the counlric:>’ names, the shape and character 
Ut the persons he presents, ^•ot he is bold 
In me to promise, be it new or old, 

IIic tale is worth the hearing ; and may move 

Cotnpassion, pcrliaps deserve your love 

And approbation. He dares not boast 

Ills pains and care, or what books lie hath tossed 

And turned to make it up. I he rarity 

Of the events in this strange history. 

iNJow offered to you. by his own confession. 

Must make it gootl, and not his weak expression, 
you sit his judges, and like judges be 
hrom favour to Ins cause, or malice, free ; 

I hen. whether he hatli hit the while or missed. 

As the title speaks. Believe you as you list. 




An hoc HUS. Kin^ of the Lower Asia, 
i irus I’L VMiiVius, Roman Ambassador at Carthage. 
Li- N- 1 ULUS, Successor of Flaminius at Carthage. 
Mhi ki-LUS, Proconsul of Lusitania. 

Makcei.lus. Proconsul of Sicily. 

A>[ILCAR, Prince of the Carthaginian Senate 
HANN’O, 

Am>KU]!AI-, ; Carthaginian Senators. 

Car I HALO, ) ■ ‘ \ ■ 

PRUSIAS, King of Bithynia. 

Philo.xen'US, his Minister and Tutor. 

Hlkecin nnus, a Flarnen of Cybelc. 
ist Merchant, . 

2nd Merchant. J former Subjects of AN'IIOCHUS. 

3rd Mercliant, 

C ALlSii s, ) Freedmcn of Fr.A.MiXIUS. 
iJlC.MblKIU.s, y 

TllU'', a Spy in the service of PLAMIMUS. 
CnKVS.VLL>, 

SVRUS, ' Servants of An 1 lOCHUS. 

CiHIA, ' 

SuMLKONl u.s, a Captain. 

A Stoic Philosopher. 

Jailor. 

Senators, Captain, Officers, Guards, Attendants, Mc- 
Queen of PRUSIA''. 

COKN'KMA. Wife of MARCELLUS. 

A Courtezan. 

A Moorish Waiting-woman. 

SCENE— Carihage, Biiuvnia. Callipolis. and 

SvRAcusi:. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENK \^ — The >!eighboitrhoo<2 of Carfbage. 
£fiUr Antiochus ami a Stoic Philosopher. 

rOlC. You are now in sight of Carthage, 
that great city, 

Which, in her empire’s vastness. rivals 
Rome 

At her proud height ; two hours will 
bring you lli-ither. 

Make use of what you have learned in your long tra\ els. 
And from the goltlen prim iples read to you 
In the Athenian Academy, stand resolved 
tor eitiier fortune. You must now forget 
I he contemplations of a private man, 

And put in action that \N hich may comply 
With the majesty of a monarch. 

Afil. How that title, 

I hat glorious attribute of majesty, 

Chat troublesome though most triumphant robe 
Designed me in my birth, which I have worn 
With terror and astonishment to others, 

Ma^s. If. 


C C 
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[ACT I. 


Affrights me now ! O memory, memory 
Of what I was once, when the Eastern world j-'* 

With wonder, in my May of youth, looked on me; 
Ambassadors of the most potent kings, -r 

Witli noble emulation, contending 

'I'o court my friendship, their fair daughters offered / 
As pledges to assure it, with all pomp 
And circumstance of glory ; Rome herself, 

And Carthage, emulous whose side I should 
Confirm in my protection ! O remembrance ! 

With what ingenious cruelty and tortures, 

Out of a due consideration ot > d. 

My present low and desperate condition. 

Dost thou afflict me now ! 

Stoic. You must oppose 
(For so the Stoic discipline commands you) 

That wisdom, with your patience fortified, 

Which holds dominion over fate, against 
The torrent of your passion. 

Aut. I should, < 

I do confess I should, if 1 could drink up 
That river of forgetfulness poets dream of : 

But still in dreadful forms, (philosophy wanting 
Power to remove them,) all those innocent spirits, 
Borrowing again their bodies, gashed with wounds. 
Which strowed Achaia’s bloody plains, and made 
Rivulets of gore, appear to me, exacting 
A strict account of my ambition’s folly, 

For the exposing of twelve thousand souls. 

Who fell that fatal day, to certain ruin ; 

Neither the counsel of the Persian king ‘ 

Prevailing with me, nor the grave advice ^ 

Of my wise enemy, Marcus Scaurus, hindering 
Mv desperate enterprise, too late repented. 

Mothinks I now look on my butchered army 

.SVe/t. This is mere melancholy. 

A//t. O, ’tis more, sir ; 



SCENE i.J B1CLJJ£VE AS rov Z/ST. 

Here, there, and everj-where they do puisne me. 

I he genius of my countrj', made a slave, 

lake a. weeping mother, seems to kneel before me 

Wrin^Miig her manacled hands; the iiopefiii youth 

And bravery ol my kingdom, in their pale 

And ghastly looks, lamenting that they were 

Too soon by my means forced from tlieir sweet being ■ 

0 d . . , sper with his fierce beams nour .... e in vain 

1 heir olives and .... 

1 rained up in all deligius, or sacretl to 

I he chaste Diana’s rites, comjielled to bow to 

The soldier’s lusts, or at an outer}* .sold 

Under the spear > like beasts, to be simrned and troil on 

By their proud mistresses, the Roman matrons ! — 

O, sir, consider then if it can be 
In the constancy of a Stoic to endure 
What now I suft'er. 

•S/oii. Two and twenty years » 

I ravelling o’er the world, you have paid the forfeit 
Of this engagement ; shed a sea of tears 
In your sorrow for it ; and now. being called from 
I he rigour of a strict philosopher’s life 
By the cries of your poor country, you are bound 
With an obedient cheerfulness to follow 
fhe path that you are entered in, wliich will 
Guide you out of a wilderness of horror 
To the flourishing jilains of safety, the just gods 
Smoothing the way before you. 

A/i/. Though I grant 
That all impossibilities are easy 
lo their omnipotence, give me leave to fear 
Ihe more than doubtful issue. Can it fall 
In the compass of my hopes, the lordly Romans, 

So long possessed of Asia, their plea 
Made good by conquest, and that ratified 

’ An “outcry- ’ is an auction. In ancient Rome a spear was set 
up, bcnealli which (he goods were sold. 
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\ [ACT .Ii 


With their religious authority^ - -f'l' 

The propagation of the commonwealth, ' 

To whose increase they are sworn to, will e’er part Avith t 
A prey so precious, and dearly purchased? ^ " 

A tigress circled with her famished whelps 
Will sooner yield a lamb, snatched from the flock. 

To the dumb oratory of the ewe 

Than Rome restore one foot of earth that may i >’ - 

Diminish her vast empire. • ‘ ’ 

Stoic. In her will, 

This may be granted : but you have a title 
So strong and clear that there’s no colour left f 

To varnish Rome’s pretences. Add this, sir: ■ 

fhe Asian princes, warned by your example, ■ 

And yet unconquered, never will consent 
That such a foul example of injustice ' ' ' 

Shall, to the scandal of the present age, 

Hereafter be recorded. They in this 
Are equally engaged with you, and must. 

Though not in love to justice, for their safety, 

In policy assist, guard, and protect you. 

And you may rest assured neither the king 

Of Parthia, the Gauls, nor big-boned Germans, ' 

Nor this great Carthage, grown already jealous ' ’ ' 
Of Rome’s encroaching empire, will cry aim * • 

To such an usurpation, which must 
Take from their own security. Besides, 

Your mother was a Roman ; for her sake, 

And the families from which she is derived, 

You must find favour. 

Atil. For her sake ! Alas, sir, 

Ambition knows no kindred ; “ right and lawful ” • t . 

Was never yet found as a marginal note 
In the black book of profit. I am sunk 
Too low to be buoyed up, it being held 
A foolish weakness and disease in statists, 

^ Give encouragement ; a term of archery* 
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,^«9 

In favour of a weak man. to [)ro\ oke 
Such as are mighty. The imperious waves 
Of my calamities have already failei^ 

II unravel ' 

\Excutii all hui Antiochus. 

Aut 

opes despair with sable wings 

ore my head ; the gold with which 

us furnished me to supply my wants 

. . . made my first appearance like myself 

s disloyal villains ravished from me. 

Wretch that I was to tempt their abject minds 
With such a purchase!- Can I, in this weed, 

And without gold to fee an advocate 
I'o i)lead my royal title, nourish hope 
Of a recover)'? Forlorn majesty, 

W'anting the outward gloss and ceremony 
I'o give it lustre, meets no more respect 
'I'han knowledge with the ignorant. Ha ! what is 
Contained in this waste paper? ’Tis endorsed 
“To the no-king Antiochus”; and subscribed 
“ No more thy servant, but superior, Chrysaius.” 

What am I fallen to? There is something writ more. 

Why this small piece of silver ? What I read may 
Reveal the mystery; — “ Forget thou wert ever 
Called King Antiochus. With this charity 
I enter thee a beggar.” Too tough heart, 

Will nothing break thee ? O that now I stood 
On some high pyramid, from whence I might 
Be seen by the whole world, and with a voice 
Louder than thunder pierce the cars of proud 
And secure greatness with the true relation 

* P.ige 2 of the niantiscript cn<letl here ; the f-econd leaf, con- 
taining about 120 lines, was almost wholly missing. From the few 
prefixes and detached words .anti syllables remaining, and from the 
following speech, it m.iy be gathered that Chtysalu-:, .Syrus, and 
Geta, servants of Antioclnis, come upon the scene, and despoil him 
of his money, jewels, and rich garments. 

* Booty, 
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Of my remarkable story, that my fall . i ,tl 

Might not be fruitless, but still live the great (• . r 

Example of man’s frailty. I that was j. » ..i- 'jO 

Born and bred up a king, whose frown or smile 
S]jake death or life, my will a law, my person 
Environed with an army, now exposed 
To the contempt and scorn of my own slave, 

Who in his pride, as a god compared with me, 

Bids me become a beggar ! But complaints . . 

Are weak anil womanish : I will, like a palm-tree, ‘ 

(irow under my huge weight ; nor shall the fear 
Of death or torture that dejection bring, 
d'o make me live or die less than a king. 


, / 

I 

I 

SCENE II . — A Street Carthage. ' 

Enh'r Berecinthius, with three petitions^ and three 

Merchants of Asia. 

ij-/ Mer. We are grown so contemptible he disdains 
To give us hearing. 

2nd Mer. Keeps us off at such distance, 

And with his Roman gravity declines 

Our suit for conference, as with much more case 

We might make our approaches to the Parthian, 

Without a present, than work him to have j 

A feeling of our grievances. 

O O 4 

^rd Mer, A statesman ! 

'file devil, I think, who only knows him truly, 

Can give his character. When he is to determine 
A point of justice, his words fall in measure , 

Like j)lummets of a clock, observing time 
.\nd just proportion. 

\st Mer. But when he is 

' lii: palm-tree was supposed to grow moie vigoious’y when 
weights were hung on the branches. 
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To speak in any cause concerns himself. 

Or Rome’s repultlic, like a gushing torrent, 

N^ot to be stopped in its full course, his reasons, 
Delivered like a secontl Mercury. 

Break in, and bear down whatsoever is 
Opposed against tliem. 

2Uti AL r. When he smiles, let such 
Beware as have to do with lum. for then, 

Sans doubt, he’s bent to mischief. 

Bert'. As I am 

Cybele’s tlamcn (whose most sacred image, 

Drawn thus in pomp,' I wear upon my breast), 

I am privileged, nor is it in his power 

I’o do me wrong ; and he shall find I can 

Think, and aloud too, when I am not at 

Her altar kneeling. Mother of the gods ! what is he 

At his best but a patrician of Rome, 

His name Titus Flaminius ; and sjieak mine, 
Berecinthius, arch-flamen to Cybele, 

It makes as great a sound. 

3/7/ Aftr. True ; but his place, sir, 

And the jjower it carries in it, as Rome’s legate. 

Gives him pre-eminence o’er you. 

Bere. Not an atom. 

When moral honesty ^wt\ Jus i^entutm fail 
'To lend relief to such as are oppressed. 

Religion must use her strength. I am perfect 
In these notes you gave me. Do they contain at full 
Your grievances and losses ? 

\st Afcr. ^\’ouId they were 
As well redressed, as they are punctually 
Delivered to von. 

Bere. Say no more ; they shall. 

And to the purjjose. 

2ii(/ Alt / . Here he < omes. 

Bt’rt’. Have at him ! 




^ Seated in n diarist <liau7) 1)\' Iion<. 
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[AGTX 


Enter Fi.aminius, Calistus, <7;?^ Demetrius. 

1 - - . 1 "ii i 

Elam. Blow away these troublesome and importunate 
drones ; . i . . 

I have embrj'ons of greater consequence 
In my imaginations, to which 
I must give life and form, not now vouchsafing 
To hear their idle buzzes. v 

2 mi Mcr. Note you that? , 

Berc. Yes, I do note it ; but the flamen is not 
So light to be removed by a groom’s breath : 

I must and will speak, and I thus confront him. 

Flam. But that the image of the goddess which 
d'hou wear St upon thy breast protects thy rudeness, 

It had forfeited thy life. Dost thou not tremble , ,j , 
When an incensM Roman frowns ? .|t. 

Berc. I see 

No Gorgon in your face. , : 

Elam. Must I speak in thunder j. 

Before thou wilt be awed ? 

Bere. I rather look 

For reverence from thee, if thou respectest 

'Fhe goddess’ power, and in her name I charge thee , 

d'o give me hearing. If these lions roar, 

For thy contempt of her expect a vengeance 
Suitable to thy pride. 

Flam. Thou shalt o’ercome ; ,( 

d'here’s no contending with thee. 

T^rd Afer. Hitherto 
The flamen hath the better. 

\st Mcr. But I fear 
He will not keep it. 

Bere. Know you these men’s faces? 

Flam. Yes, yes, poor Asiatics. 

Bere. Poor ! they are made so 
By your Roman tyranny and oppression. 

Elam 
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If arrogantly you presume to take 
The Roman government, your godticss cannot 
Give privilege to it. and you’ll find and feel 
’Tis little less than treason, flamen. 

/•Vrc. Truth 

In your pride is so interpreted ; these jioor men. 
'I'hese Asiatic merchants, whom you look on 
\\ ith such contempt and scorn, are they to whom 
Rome owes her l)raver>- ;■ their industrious search 
lo the farthest Iiul, with danger to themselves 
Brings home security to you unthankful ; 

Your magazines are from their sweat supjdied ; 
'I'he legions with which you fright the world 
Are from their labour paid ; the 'I'yrian fish, 

Whose blood dyes your proud purjile in the' colour 
Distinguishing the senator’s garded robe 
From a plebeian habit, their nets catch; 

I he diamond hewetl from the rock, the pearl 
Dived for-into the bottom of the sea. 

1 he sapphire, niby, jacinth, amber, coral, 

And all rich ornaments of your Latian dames 
Are Asian spoils. They are indeed the nurses - 
And sinews of your war, and without them 

What could you do ?— Your handkercher 

Flam. \N'ij)e your face ; 

You are in a sweat : the weather’s hot ; take heed 
Of melting your fat kidneys. 

Fere, There’s no heat 
Can thaw thy frozen conscience. 

Flam. 'I'o it again now ; 

I am not moved. 

Bet-e. I see it. If you had 
1 he feeling of a man you would not suffer 
1 hese men, who have deserved so well, to sink 
Under the burthen of iheir^ wrongs. Jf they 

' Outward ^^plendour. 

^ Peiliaps “ nerves is the true reading. 
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Are sul)jccts, why enjoy they not the right 
And privilege of subjects ? What defence ’ '■ 

Can you allege for your connivance to . 

'I'he Carthaginian galleys, who forced from them ' ' 
'I'he pri^e they took, belonging not to them 
Nor their confederates? 

F/(ini. With reverence 

'I'o your so sacred goddess, I must tell you ' 

\ ou are grown presumptuous ; and, in your demands, 
A rash and saucy flamen. Meddle with 
Your juggling mysteries, and keep in awe 
Your uelded ministers. Shall I yield account 
Of what I do to you ? 

ij7 M’r. He smiles in frown. 

2 nd Met- Nay, then, I know what follows. 

yd Mi-r. In his looks 
A tempest rises. 

Flam. How dare you complain, 

Or in a look repine? Our government 
Hath been too easy, and the yoke which Rome 
In her accustomed lenity imposed 
I'pon your stubborn necks begets contempt. 

Hath our familiar commerce and trading, 

Almost as with our equals, taught you to 
I3ispute our actions ? Have you quite forgot 
What we are, and you ought to be? Shall vassals 
Capitulate with their lords ? 

2 nd Mcr. I vow he speaks 
In his own dialect. 

Flam. ’Tis too frequent, wretches, 

'I'o have the vanquished hate the coiKjueror, 

And from us needs no answer. Do not I know 
How odious the lordly Roman is 
I'o the desi)ised Asian ; and that 
To gain your liberty you would pull down 
I'he altars of your gods, and, like the giants, 

Raise a new war ’gainst Heaven ? 


I 
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is/ Mcr. Terrible. 

Eiam. Did you not give. assurance of this, when 
Giddy Antiochus diet! ? and. rather than 
Accept us guardians ot your orphan kingdom. 

When the victorious Scaurus with his sworI 
Pleaded the Roman title, with our vote. 

You did exclaim against us as the men 
I hat sought to lay an unjust gripe upon 
\ our territories; ne’er remembering that 
In the brass-leaved book of fate it was set down 
rile earth should know no sovereign but Rome : 

Vet you repined, and rather chose to pay 
Homage and fealty to the Parthian, 

The Kgyptian Ptolemy, or indeed any, 

'I'han bow unto the Roman. 

Jit'ri'. And perhajis 

Our government in them had been more gentle, 

Since yours is insupportable. 

Elam. If thou wert not 
In a free state, the tongue that belcheth forth 
These blasphemies shouKl be seared.- -For you, presume 

*^ot the MercliaiUs. 

To trouble me hereafter. If you do, 

You shall witli horror to your proudest hopes 
Feel really that we have iron liammcrs 
To pulverize rebellion, and that 


We dare use you as slaves.— Be you, too, warned, sir, 

\To Berecinthivs. 

Since this is my last caution. I have seen 
A murmurer, like yourself, for his attempting 
To raise sedition in Rome’s provinces. 


Hanged up in siu h a habit. 

yE.xeuut Fi.aminics. ('ai isius. 
Bere 1 have took 

Poison in at my ears, and I shall burst 
If it come not up in my reply. 

\st Mer. He’s gone, sir. 


ami Demetrii s. 
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Bi'rc, He durst not stay me. If he had, had fpund) 

I would not swallow my spittle. ! 

27 id Mcy. As we must .-.t .r/' 

Our wrongs and our disgraces. . •,? t - t if 

Afyr. O, the wretched ■ 

Condition that we live in ; made ,the anvil , 

On which Rome’s tyrannies are shaped and fashionedif 

\st Mer. But our calamities there’s nothing left US 

Which we can call our own. . , t: 

2)ui Mer. Our wives and daughters 
Lie open to their lusts, and such as should be 
Our judges dare not right us. 
yd Mer. O .\ntiochus ! 

Tlirice happy were the men whom fate appointed 
To fall with thee in Achaia. ! :• 

2nd Mcr. rhey have set 
A period to their miseries. 

\st Mer. We survive 

Vo linger out a tedious life ; and death — , 

We call in vain what flies us, 

Bere. If religion 

Be not a mere word only, and the gods 

^re just, we shall find a delivery i- . 

When least expected. 

isf Mer. 'Tis beyond all hope, sir. 

Enter Antiochus. 

Bere, Ha ! who is this ? 

Ant. Your charity to a poor man. 

As you are Asians. 

2nd iMer. Pray you observe him. 
yd Mer. I am amazed ! 
isi Mer. I thunderstruck ! 

Bere. What are you ? 

Ant. The King Antiochus. 

2?id Mer. Or some deity 
That hath assumed his shape? 
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Bere. He only diflfers 
In the colour of his hair, and age. 

Afii. Consider 

What two and twenty years of misery 
Can work upon a wretch, that long time spent too 
Under distant zeniths, and tlie change you look on 
Will not deserve your wonder. 

\st J/rr. His own voice. 

2fii/ Mvr. His very countenance, his forehead, eyes. 
3/v/ Mer. His nose, his very lip. 

Bere, His stature, speech. 

\st Afer. His \ ery hand, leg, and foot, on the left side 
Shorter than on llie right 
2iui Afer. The moles upon 
His face and hands. 

3/-// Afer. The scars caused by his hurts 
On his right brow and head. 

Bere. 'I'he hollowness 
Of his under-jaw, occasioned by the loss 
Of a tooth pulled out by his chinirgion. 
ist Afer. To confirm us, 

Tell us your chirurgion’s name, when he served you. 

Ant. You all knew him, 

As I do you : Demetrius Castor. 

2/ii/ Afer. Strange ! 

O 

'^rd Afer. But most infallibly true. 

Bere. So many marks 
Confirming us, we owe,* in our distrust, 

A sacrifice for his safety. 

^st Afer. May Rome smile ! 

2//d Afer. .\nd .\sia once more flourish ! 

3/'#/ Afer. You the means, sir ! 

Au/. Silence your shouts : I will give stronger j^roofs 
'I'han these e.xterior marks when I appear 
Before the Carthaginian senators, 

With whom I have held more intelligence 

The reprint has ** faine/* 


i 
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And private counsels than with all the kings : >5^ 

Of Asia or Afric : I’ll amaze them Ic . 

With the wonder of my story. . ■ ; 

Btrt\ Yet, until * i< ' . < 

Your majesty be furnished like yourself, • ■ ' 

'Fo a neighbour village ■ i' ■ > 

Aut. Where you please. The omen t ' 

Of this encounter promises a good issue : ' 

And, our gods pleased, oppressed Asia, 

When aid is least expected, may shake off 
The insulting Roman bondage, and in me 
Gain and enjoy her pristine liberty. [Exeunt 
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ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. — Carl/ia^c. A Room in the House of 

Elam INI rs. 

Enter Fi .\Mi\iirs and Calistus. 

l.AM. A man that styles himself An- 

tioehus, say you ? 

Cal. Not alone styled so, but as 
such received 

, And honoured by the Asians. 

Elam. Two impostors, 

For their pretension to that fittal name, 
Already have paid dear; nor shall this third 
Escape unpunished. 

Cal. ’'lAvill exact your wisdom 
With an Herculean arm (the cause requires it) 
d’o strangle this new monster in the birth. 

For, on my life, he hath de!ivere<i to 
'I'he credulous multitude such reasons why 
'I’hey shouKl believe he is the true Antiochus 
That, with their gratulations for his safety, 

And wishes for his restitution, many 
Offer the hazard of their lives and fortunes 
d'o do him service. 

Elam. Poor seduced fools ! 

However, ’tis a business of such weight 
I must not sleep in't. Is he now in Carthage? 

Cal. No, sir; removed to a grange some two miles off; 
And there the malcontents, and such whose wants 
With forfeited credits make them wish a change 
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Of the Roman government, in troops flock^to him, f,'// 
Fiam. With one puff— thus— I will disperse and scatter 
This heap of dust. Here, take my ring ; by this 
Entreat my friend Amilcar to procure .-TT 

A mandate from the Carthaginian senate 
For the apprehension of this impostor, 1 

And witli all possible speed, Calistus.] How- 

e’er I know 

The rumour of Antiochus’ death uncertain, 

It much imports the safety of great Rome 
'Fo have it so believed. 


Enter Demetrius. 

Deni. 'Fliere wait without 

Three fellows 1 ne’er saw before, who much ' 

Importune their access. They swear they bring 
Business along with them that deserves your ear, ' 

It being for the safety of the republic, ' 

And quiet of the provinces. They are full 
Of gold ; I have felt their bounty. 

F/cvn. Such are welcome ; 

('rive them admittance. [Exit Demetrius.] In this 
vrfrious play 

Of state and policy, there’s no property 
But may be useful. 

Re-enter Dkmeikiu.s, 7i'ith Chrysalus, Gkta, and 

Syrus. 

Now, friends, what design 

Carries you to me ? 

Geta. My most honoured lord 

S\r. May it please your mightiness 

Flam. Let one speak for all ; 

I cannot brook this discord. 

Chrys. As our duties 

Command us, noble Roman, having discovered 
.•\ dreadful danger, with the nimble wings 
Of speed, approaching to the state of Rome. 
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We hold it fit you should have the first notice, 

That you may have the honour to prevent it. 

^ ^ instruct me wliat form wears 

1 he danger that you speak of 

C'/irys. It appears 

In the shape of King Antioclnis. 

Flam. How ! is he 
Rose from the dead ? 

Chrys, Alas ! he never died, sir ; 

He at this instant lives; the more the pity 
He should sur\ ive, to the disturbance of 
Rome’s close and politic counsels, in the getting 
Possession of his kingdom, which lie would 
Recover (simple as he is; the plain 
And downright way of justice. 

Flam. Very likely. 

But how are you assured this is Antiochus, 

And not a counterfeit ? Answer that. 

Chrys. I served him 

In the Achaian war, where, his army routed. 

Anti the \\ariike Romans hot in their execution, 

To shun their fury he and his minions were 
(Having cast oft their glorious armour) forced 
I'o hide themselves as dead, with fear and horror, 

Among the slaughtered carcases. I lay by them,' 

And rose with them at midnight. Then retirin''' 

Unto their ships, we sailed to Corinth ; thence 

To India, where he spent many years 

With their gymnosophists. There I waited on liim, 

And came thence with him ; but, at length, tired out 
ith an unrewarded service, and affrighted 
In my imagination with the dangers, 

Or rather certain ruins, in pursuing 

His more than desperate fortunes, we forsook him. 

Flam. A wise and iiolitic fellow ! Give me thy hand. 
Thou art sure of this ? 

Chrys. As of my life 

II. 


I» L> 
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FIa»i. And this is 


Known only to you three ? 

Oirys. There’s no man lives else 
To witness it. 1 

Ehim. The better : but inform me, 

And, as you would oblige me to you, truly, 

Where did you leave him ? 

Syr. For the payment of 
Our long and tedious travel, we made bold 
To rifle him. 

J'lam. Good ! 

Geia. And, so disabling him 
Of means to claim his right, we hope de.spair 
Hath made him hang himself. 

Ham. It had been safer 
If you had done it for him. But, as ’tis. 

You are honest men. You have revealed this secret 
'Vo no man but myself? 

Chrys. Nor ever will. 

E/am. I will take order that you never shall.— 

And, since you have been true unto the state, 

I’ll keep you so. I am e’en now considering 
How to advance you. 

C/irys. What a pleasant smile 
His honour throws upon us! 

Geta. We are made. 

Elam. And now ’tis found out. That no danger may 
Come near you, should the robbery be discovered, 

Which the Carthaginian laws, you know, call death, 

My house shall be your sanctuarj’. 

Yiv'. There’s a favour ! 

Elam. And that our entertainment come not short 
Of your deser\ ings, I commit you to 
Mysccretary’s care. — See that they want not, 

Among their other delicates 


Chrvs. Mark that ! 

Ham. \Aside to DcmetrU’s.] 
For sugar to their wine. 


A sublimated pill of 

[mercury. 
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Bern. I unclerstaiul you, 

Blam. Attend these lionest men, as if they were 
Made Roman citizens; and be sure, at night 
I may see them well-lodged.- Dead in the vault, I mean • 
rhetr gold IS thy reward. S ^ Asi.h to De.mkiriu.s. 

JJt'm. Believe it done, sir. 

^ Flam. Anti when 'tis known how 1 have recomi>cnsed 
( Though you were treacherous to your own king) 

'The sen-ice done to Rome, I hope tliat others 
^yin follow your example. Enter, friends; 
ril so jnovitle that when you next come forth 
Vou shall not fear who sees you. 

"as there ever 

So sweet a tempered Roman ? 

Flam. Vou sliall find it. S^Exeuttl all but Flamiml s. 
Ha! what s the matter? Do I feel a sting here, 

For what is done to these poor snakes ? My reason 
Will easily remove it. That assures me, 

I hat, as 1 am a Roman, to preserve 
And propagate her empire, though they were 
My father’s sons, they must not live to witness 
Antiochus is in being. The relation 
I he villain made, in every circumstance 
Appeared so like to truth, that I began 
lo feel an inclination to believe 
What I must have no faith in. By my birth 
I am bound to serve thee. Rome, and what I do 
Necessity of state compels me to. [/fiv/. 









SCENE 11. — 7'lic Senafe //(z/l hi Carf/tasrc. 

Enter A.Mii.t \k, H.vnxo, Asokuh.^i., Cakihaio, 

Senators, ami Atteiulants. 

Amil. To steer a middle course ’twixt these extremes 
E.xacts our serious care. 
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Han. I know not which way 

• r 

I should incline. 

Amil. The reasons this man urges, 

To prove himself Antiochus, are so pregnant, ^ 

And the attestation of his countrymen 
In every circumstance so punctual, 

As not to show him our compassion were 
A kind of barbarous cruelty. 

Car. Under correction, 

C;ive me leave to speak my thoughts. We are bound to 
weigh 

Not what we should do in the point of honour, 

Swayed by our pity, but what may be done 
With the safety of the state. 

Asd. Which is, indeed, 

'I'lie main consideration ; for, grant 
'I'his is the true Antiochus, without danger. 

Nay, almost certain ruin to ourselves, 

^Vc cannot yield him favour or protection. 

Han. We have feared and felt the Roman power, and 

must 

Expect, if we provoke him, a return 
Not limited to the quality of the offence. 

But left at large to his interpretation, 

Which seldom is confined. Who knows not that 
The tribute Rome receives from Asia is 
Her chief supportance ? other provinces 
Hardly defray the charge by which they are 
Kept in subjection. They, in name, perhaps, 

Render the Roman terrible ; but his strength 
And power to do hurt, without question, is 
Derived from Asia. And can we hope, then. 

That such as lend their aids to force it from them 
Will be neld for ess than capital enemies, 

And as such pursued and punished ? 

Car. 1 could wish 
^\'e were well rid of him. 
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Asd. The surest course 
Is to deliver him into the hands 
Of bold Flaminius. 

dlafi. And so obliire 

Rome, for a matchless benefit. 

Atnii. If iny power 

Were absolute, as ’tis but titular. 

And that confined too, being by you elected 
Prince of the Senate only for a year, 

I would oppose your counsels, and not labour 
With arguments to confute them ; yet, however. 
Though a fellow-patriot with you. let it not savour 
Of usurj^ation, though in my opinion 
I cross your abler judgments. Call to mind 
< )ur grandsires’ glories (though not seconded 
\\ ith a due imitation), and remember 
With wliat expense of coin, as blood, they did 
Maintain their liberty, and ke]>t the scale 
Of empire even Hwixt Carthage and proud Rome ; 
And, though the Punic faith is branded by 
Our enemies, our confederates and friends 
hound it as firm as fate ; and seventeen kings, 

Our feodaries, our strengths upon the sea 
Exceeding theirs, and our land soldiers 
In number far above theirs, though inferior 
In arms and discipline (to our shame we speak it) ; 
And then for our cavalier^', in the chamjiaign ' 

How often have they brake their j)iles, and routed 
'I'heir coward legions ! 

Han. This, I grant, sir, is not 
To be contradicted. 

Amil. If so, as we find it 
In our records, and that this state hath been 
I he sanctuary to wliich mighty kings 
Have fled to for protection, and fomui it, 

Let it not to posterity be told 

‘ Flat, open country. 
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Tliat we so far degenerate from the race t 

We are derived as, in a ser\nle fear 
Of the Roman power, in a kind to play the bawds 
To their ravenous lusts, by yielding up a man, 

That wears the shape of our confederate, 

To their devouring gripe, whose strong assurance 
Of our integrity and impartial doom 
Hath made this seat his altar. 

Car. I join with you 
In this opinion, but no farther than 
It may be done with safety. 

.Isi/. In his ruins 

I'o bur>' ourselves, you needs must grant to be 
An inconsiderate pity, no way suiting 
With a wise man’s reason. 

Car. Let us face to face ' 

. » 

Hear the accuser and accused, and then, 

As cither’s arguments work on us, determine ^ 

As the respect of our security 
Or honour shall invite us. 

Awi/. [Ttf an Attendant.] From the Senate, 

Entreat the Roman, Titus Flaminius, 

To assist us with his counsel. 

I/an. And let the prisoner 

Be brought into the court. [Exi^ Attendant. 

An/U. Tlie gods of Carthage 
Direct us to the right way ! 

Enicr Flaminius. 

Asd. With what gravity 
He docs approach us ! 

Car. As lie would command, 

Not argue his desires. 

Amii. May it please your lordship 
To take your place ? 

Flam. In civil courtesy, 

As I am Titus Flaminius, I may thank you ; 
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But, sitting here as Rome’s ambassador, 

(In which you are honoured,) to instruct you in 
Her will (which you are bound to serve, not argue), 

I must not borrow — that were poor — but take, 

As a tribute due to her that’s justly styled 
The mistress of this earthly globe, the boKlness 
lo reprehend your slow progression in 
Doing her greatness right. That she believes, 

In me, that this impostor was suborned 
By the conquered Asiatics, in their hopes 
Of future liberty, to usurp the name 
Of deatl Antiochus, sl'.ouKl satisfy 

Your scrupulous doubts ; all proofs beyond this being 
Merely supernuous. 

C\if. My lord, my lord. 

You trench too much upon us. 

Asif. We are not 
Led by an implicit faith. 

/fan. Nor, though we would 
Preserve Rome’s amity, must not yield up 
The freedom of our wills and judgments to 
Quit or condemn as we shall be appointed 
By her imperious pleasure. 

Cur. We confess not, 

Nor ever will, she hath a power above us : 

C'arlhage is still l^er e(iual. 

Ami/. If you can 

Prove this man an impostor, he shall suffer 
As he ileserees ; if not, you sliall perceive 
You have no empire here. 

Ilan. Call in the prisoi'ier; 

'Phen, as you please, confront him, 

Elam. This neglect 
Hereafter will be thought on. 

Ami/. We shall stand 
The danger howsoever. AVhen we ditl, 

His cause unheartl, at your reijucst commit 
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This king or this impostor, you received , i 

More favour than we owed you. i,' 

Officer, [ Within.^ Room for the prisoner. 

Enter Antiochus, habited like a king, Berecinthius, Eu 

three Merchants, and a Guard. 

Ant. This shape that you have put me in suits ill 
With the late austereness of my life. 

Bere. Fair gloss 

Wrongs not the richest stuff, but sets it off ; 

And let your language, high and stately, speak you, 

As you were born, a king. 

Ant, Health to the Senate ! 

We do suppose your duties done ; sit still. 

Titus Flaminius, we remember you : 

As you are a public minister from Rome 
You may sit covered. 

Flam. How ! / 

Ant. But as we are 

A potent king, in whose court you have waited 
.\nd sought our favour, you betray your pride, 

And the more than saucy rudeness of your manners 
A bended knee, remembering what we are, 

Much better would become you. 

Flam. Ha ! 

Atit. We said it ; 

But fall from our own height to hold discourse 
With a thing so far beneath us. 

Bere. .\dmirable! 

Ami/. The Roman looks as he had seen tlie wolf.' 

How his confidence awes him ! 

Asd. Be he what he will, 

He bears himself like a king ; and I must tell you 
I am amazed too. 

Ant. Are we so transformed 

' Tlie sight of a wolf was supposed to take away the power of 
speech. 
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From what we were, since our disaster in 
The Grecian enterprise, that you gaze upon us 
As some strange prodigy ne’er seen in Afric ? 
Antiochus speaks to you, the Iving Antiochus, 

And challenges a retribution in 
His entertainment of the love and favours 
Extended to you. Call to memory 
Youi tiue friend and confederate, who refused 
In his respect to you the proffered amity 
Of the Roman people. Hath this vile enclianter 
Environed me with such thick clouds in your 
Erroneous belief, from his report 
1 hat I was long since dead, that, being i)resent, 
Tlie beams of majesty cannot break through 
rhe foggy mists raised by his wicked charms, 
lo lend you light to know me? 1 cite you, 

My Lord Amilcar — now I look on you 
As prince of the Senate, but, when you were less, 

1 liave seen you in my court, assisted by 
Grave Hanno, Asdrubal, and Carthalo, 

1 he pillars of the Carthaginian greatness : 

I know you all. Antiochus ne’er deserved 
'I'o be thus slighted. 

Amil. Not so ; we in ) ou 
I.ook on the figure of the King Antiochus, 

Hut, without stronger ])roofs than yet you have 
Produced to make us think so, cannot hear you 
But as a man suspected. 

Afii. Of what guilt ? 

Piam. Of subornation and imposture. 

Aiit. Silence 

This fellow’s saucy tongue. O majesty ! 

How soon a short eclipse hath made thy splendour, 
As it had never shined on these, forgotten ! 

But you refuse to hear me as a king ; 

Deny not yet, in justice, what you grant 
To common men, — free liberty without 
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His interruption (haHng heard what he 

Objects against me) to acquit myself 

Of that which, in his malice, I am charged with. 

Amil. You have it. 

Atif. As my present fortune wills me, 

I thank your goodness. Rise, thou cursed agent 
Of mischief, and accumulate in one heap 
All engines by the devil thy tutor fashioned 
To ruin innocence ; in poison steep 
d'hy bloodied tongue, and let thy words, as full 
Of bitterness as malice, labour to 
Seduce these noble hearers ; make me, in 
'i'hy coined accusation, guilty of 
Such crimes whose names my innocence ne’er knew, 
ril stand the charge ; and when that thou hast shot 
All arrows in thy quiver, feathered with 
Slanders, and aimed with cruelty, in vain, 

My truth, though yet concealed, the mountains of 
fhy glossed fictions in her strength removed, 

Shall in a glorious shape appear, and show 
Thy painted mistress, Falsehood, when stripped bare 
Of borrowed and adulterate colours, in 
Her own shape and deformity. 

Bcrc. \ am ravished ! 

\st Mcr. O more than royal sir ! 

Amtl. Forbear. 

2iid Af(r. The monster 
Prepares to s[)cak. 

JSert'. And still that villainous smile 
Ushers his following mischiefs. 

Flam. Since the assurance, 

From one of my place, quality, and rank, 

Is not sufficient with you to suppress 
'This bold scductor, to acquit our state 
From the least tyrannous imputation, 

I will forget awhile I am a Roman, 

Whose arguments arc warranted by his sword, 
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And not filed ‘ from his tongue. This c reature here, 
That styles himself Antiochus, I know 
For an apostata Jew, though others say 
He is a cheating (rrcek called Pseudolus, 

.\nd keeps a whore in Corinth. But I’ll come 
To real proofs; reports and rumours being 
Subjects unsuitable with my gravity 
To speak, or yours to hear. ’Tis most apparent 
The King Antiochus was slain in (ireece ; 

His body, at his subjects’ suit, delivered ; 

His ashes from the funeral pile raked up, 

And in a golden urn preserved, and kept 
In the royal monument of the Asian kings, — 

Such was the clemency of Marcus Scaurus, 

The Roman conqueror, whose triumph was 
Graced only with his statue. But su])pose 
He had survived (which is imi)Ossible) 

Can it fall in the compass of your reason 
That this impostor (if he were the man 
Which he with impudence affirms he is> 

Would have wandered two and tweiitv tedious ^ears 
Like a vagabond o’er the world, and not have tried 
Rome’s mercy as a suj^pliant ? 

/Ian. Shrewd suspicions. 

Flam. A mason of C'allipolis, heretofore. 

Presumed as far, and was, like this im]>ostor. 

By slavish Asians followed; and a secoiul, 

A Cretan of a base condition, did 

Maintain the like. All ages have been furnished 

With such as have usurped upon the names 

And persons of dead ])rinces. Is it not 

As evident as the day this wretch, instructed 

By these poor Asians (sworn enemies 

'Po the majesty of Rome), but personates 

The dead Antiochus. hired to it by these 

To stir up a rebellion, which they call 

• I'olislicU, MjjDoihly turned. 
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Delivery or restoring ? And will you, 

Who, for your wisdom, are esteemed the sages 

And oracles of Afric, meddle in 

The affairs of this affronter, which no monarch 


Less rash and giddy than Antiochus was 

Would undertake? ■ • \ . 

A)ii. Would I were dead indeed, ‘ 

Rather than hear this, living ! i- 

Flam. I confess ■ / 

He hath some marks of King Antiochus, but 
d'he most of them artificial. Then observe / 


What kind of men they are that do abet him : 
Proscribed and banished persons ; the ringleader 
Of this seditious troop a turbulent flamen, 

(irown fat with idleness 

Bt'rc. That’s I. 

Flam. And puffed up ' i 

With the wind of his ambition. 

Bc'/r. \N'ith reverence to 
This place, thou liest. I am grown to this bulk 

By being 

••••••♦.# 

A mil. your goddess. She 

Defends you from a whipping. 

y/aa. Take him off; 

He does disturb the court. 

/)V;r. I shall find a place yet 
Wliere I will roar my wrongs out. 

[Fxca//( Officers 7 A //1 Berecin luius. 
Flam, .-^s you have, 
in the removing of that violent fool, 

Given me a taste of your severity. 

Make it a feast, and perfect your great justice 
In the surremlering up this false pretender 
To the correction of the law, and let him 
I ndergo the same punishment which others 
Have justly suffered that precedetl him 
In ilic same macliination. 
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Ant. As you wish 
A noble memory to after times, 

Reser\'e one ear for my defence, and let not 

For your own wisdoms let not — tliai belief 

This subtle fiend would plant be rooted in you 

'I'ill you have heard me. Would you know the truth, 

And real cause, why poor Antiochus hath 

So long concealed himself? 'I'hough in the opening 

A wound, in some degree by time closed up, 

I shall pour scalding oil aiul sulphur in it, 

I will, in the relation of my 

To be lamented stor\'. punctually 

Confute my false accuser. Pray you conceive. 

As far as your compassion will permit. 

How great the grief and agony of my soul was, 

When 1 considered that the violence 

Of my ill-reined ambition had made (Greece 

The fatal sepulchre of so many thousands 

Of brave and able men. that might have stood 

In opposition for the defence 

Of mine own kingdom, and a ready aid 

For my confederates ; after which rout. 

And my retreat in a disguise to Athens, 

The shame of this tlisgrace, though I then ha<l 
d'he forehead of this man, would have deterred me 
From beinc ever seen where I was known ; 

And such was then mv resolution. 

Amil. This granted, whither went you ? 

Ant. As a punishment 
Imposed upon myself, and etjual to 
My wilful folly, giving o’er the world, 

I went into a desert. 

I'lani. This agrees 

With the dead slaves’ report ; but I must contemn it. 

yAsiite. 

Ann'/. What drew you from that austere life ? 

Clear that. 
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Ani. The counsel of a grave philosopher 
\\Tought on me to make known myself the man ' 
That I was born ; and, of all potentates 
In Afric, to determine of the truth 
Of my life and condition, I preferred 
The commonwealth of Carthage. 

Flam. As the fittest 
To be abused. 

Aal. This is not fair. 

Ami/. My lord, 

If not entreat, 1 must command your silence, 

Or absence, which you please. 

Flam. So peremptory ! 

Ant. To vindicate myself from all suspicion 
Of forgery and imposture, in this scroll, 

Writ with my royal hand, you may peruse 
A true memorial of all circumstances, 

.Answers, despatches, doubts, and difficulties 
Between myself and your ambassadors, 

Sent to negotiate with me. 

A mil. Fetch the records. \Exit Attendant. 

Attf. ’Tis my desire you should ; tnith seeks the 
light : 

And, when you have compared them, if you find them 
In any point of moment differing, 

Re-enter Attendant until the Book of Recoras. 

Conclude me such a one as this false man 
Presents me to you. But, if you perceive 
d'hose ])rivate passages, in my cabinet argued, 

.And, but to your ambassadors and myself. 

Concealed from all men, in each point agreeing, 
ludge if a cheating Greek, a Pseudolus, 

Or an apostata Jew, could e’er arrive at 
Such deep and weighty secrets. 

Han. To a syllable 
'i’hey are the same. 
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Amil. It cannot be but this is 
The true Antiochus. 

Flam. A magician lather, 

And hath the spirit of Python. 

Car. Tliesc are toys.‘ 

Ant. You see he will omit no trifle, that 
His malice can lay hold of, to divert 
Your love and favour to me. Now for my death, 

The firmest base on which he builds the strength 
Of his assertioiis, if you please to weigh it 
With your accustomed wisdom, you’ll perceive 
’Tis merely fabulous. Had they meant fairly. 

And, as a truth, would have it so confirmed 
lo the doubtful Asians, why did they not 
Suffer the carcase they allirmed was mine 
To be viewed by such men as were intercssed 
In the great cause, that were bretl uj) with me, 

And were familiar with the marks 1 carried 

Upon my body, an<l not rely upon 

Poor prisoners taken in the war, from whom, 

In hope of liberty and reward, they drew 
Such depositions as they knew would make 
tor their dark ends ? \\'as anything more easy 

Than to suppose a body, and, that jjlaced on 
A solemn hearse, with funeral jiomp to inter it 
In a rich monument, and then j)ro( laim 
This is the body of .Antiochus, 

King of the I>ower Asia ”? 

Flam. Rome’s honour 
Is taxed in this of practice and corTuj)tion : 

I’ll hear no more. In your determinations. 

Consider what it is to hol<l and keej) her 
Your friend or enemy. [/i x// 

A mil. \V e wish we could 
Receive you as a king, since your relation 
Math wrought so miu h uj>on us that we clo 

' liivi.J «>njcction'-. 
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Incline to that belief. But. since we cannot 
As such protect you but with certain danger, 

Until you are by other potent nations • 

Proclaimed for such, our fitting caution 
Cannot be censured, though we do entreat 
VoLi would elsewhere seek justice. 

Ant. Where, when ’tis 
Frighted from you by power ? 

Amil. And yet take comfort. 

Not all the threats of Rome shall force us to 
Deliver you : the short time that you stay 
In Carthage you are safe; no more a prisoner; 

You are enlarged ; with full security 
Consult of your affairs. In what we may 
Wo are your friends. — Break up the court. 

{^Exeiitii all but Antiochus and the three Merchants. 
ist Aler. Dear sir, ^ 

Take courage in your liberty; the world 
Ties open to you. 

2mi Mcr. We shall meet with comfort 
When most despaired of by us. 

Ant. Never, never ! 

Poor men, though fallen, may rise; but kings like me. 

If once by fortune slaved, are ne’er set free. [Exeunl. 





ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENK I. Carfhai^e. A Room in /he /lonsc o/ 

I'l-AMlXlLs. 

Rfiter Elaminius {wi/h iu'o /cf/ers), Calistus, anif 

Dkmetrius, 

l.AM. You gave him store of gold with 
the instriu tions 
'That I ]>res(Til)c<! him? 

(\i/. Yes, my lord, and, ou 
'The forfeitme of mv eiedit with vom 
honour, 

'Titus will do his part’, atul di\c into 
Their deepest secret 

Rlam. Men of place pay tlear 
Tor their intelhgenee ; it eats out the ))rc'>ni 
Of their employment ; but, in a design 
Of such weight, jirodigality is a \ irtue. 

1 he fellow was of trust that you despatched 
To Rome with the ])aekets ? 

Dan. Yes, sir ; he Hies, not rides. 

By this, if his access answer his care. 

He is upon return. 

Flam I am on the stage. 

And if now, in the st ene imposed upoii me, 

So full of i hange nay, a mere lal))’nnfh 
Of politic windings I show not m) self 
A Protean actor, var) ing every shape 

Ma^s. IK 


fc. E 
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With the occasion, it will hardly poise 
The expectation. I’ll so place my nets ; . • 

That, if this bird want wings to carry him 
At one flight out of Afric, I shall catch him. 

Calistus ! 

Cal. Sir. 

Flam. Give these at Syracusa 
'I'o the proconsul Marcelliis. Let another post 
To Sardinia with these.— You have the picture 
Of the impostor ? 

Dem. Drawn to the life, my lord. 

Flam. Take it along with you. I have commanded, 
In the Senate’s name, that they man out their galleys. 
And not to let one vessel pass without 
A strict examination ; the sea 

Shall not ])rotect him from me. I have charged too 
'I'hc garrisons, that keep the passages 
Hy land, to let none scape that come from Carthage, 
Without a curious search. [E.xil CaliS'ius. 

E/fl<r Lentcll'S. 

La/. \_Speakiug to one withii/.'\ I will excuse 
My visit without preparation ; fear noL 
Flam. Who have we here ? 

La/. When you have viewed me better 
You will resolve yourself. 

Flam. My good lord Lentulus I 

Lai. You name me right. Tiie speed that brought me 
.\s you see accoutred, and without a train [hither 

Suitable to my rank, may tell your lordship 
That the design admits no vacant time 
For compliment. Your advertisements have been read 
In open court ; the consuls and the Senate 
Are full of wonder and astonishment 
At the relation : your care is much 
Commended, and will find a due reward. 

When what you have so well begun is ended. 
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In the meantime, with their particular thanks 
They thus salute you. \2'endcrs a /cfU-r.] You shall find 
there that 

(Their good opinion of me far above 
My hopes or merits) they have appointed me 
Your successor in Carthage, and commit 
Unto your abler trust the prosecution 
Of this impostor. 

Flam. As their creature ever 
I shall obey and serve them. 1 will leave 
My freedman to instruct you in the course 
Of my proceedings. You shall find him able 
And faithful, on my honour. 

Lett. I receive him 

At his due value. Can you guess yet wliiihcr 
This creature tends ? By some ])assengers 1 met 
I was told, howe’er the state denies to yieM him 
To our dispose, they will not yet incense us 
By giving him jirotection. 

Flam. Ere long, 

I hope I shall resolve you. — To my wish 1 

Fnitr 'Ful's. 

Here comes my true iliscoverer. Be briel. 

And labour not with circumj>lanco to emlear 
The serance thou hast clone me. 

Tit. As your lordship 

Commanded me, in this Carthaginian habit 
I made my first approaches, and delivered 
The gold was given me as a ])iivaie present 
Sent from the lx)rd Amilcar for his viaticum 
To another country ; for I did pretend 
I was his menial servant. 

Flam. Very well. 

Tti. ’Twas entertained almost with sacrifice. 

And I, as one most welcome, was a<linitted 
Into their turbulent ( ounsel. ^lany means 
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Were there propounded, whither, and to whom. 

Their King Antiochus (for so they style him) ■ 

Should fly for safety. One urged to the Parthian, 

A second into Egypt, and a third 
To the Batavian ; but, in conclusion, 

'I'he corpulent fiamen, that would govern all, 

And in his nature would not give allowance 
To any proposition that was not 
The child of his own brain, resolved to carry 
Their May-game prince, covered with a disguise, 

To Prusias King of Bithynia. His opinion 
Carried it ; and thither, without pause or stay, 

To thank my lord for his bounty, they are gone, 

Upon my certain knowledge, for I rid 

Two days and nights along, that I might not build 

Upon suppositions ; by this they are 

At their journey’s end. 

Elam. With my thanks, there’s thy reward. ’ i 

\Gh'hig money. 

I will take little rest until I have 

Soured his sweet entertainment. — You have been 

In the court of this Prusias ; of what temi)er is he.? 

Lcn. A well-disposed and noble gentleman, 

And very careful to preserve the i)eace 
And (jiiiet of his subjects. 

Elam. I shall find him 

'I'he apter to be wrought on. Do you know who is 
His special fiwourite? 

Leu, One that was his tutor, 

A seeming \)olitician, and talks often ; 

The end of his ambition is to be 
iientleman of Rome. 

Elam. 1 shall fit him, fear not. 

Vour travel’s ended; mine begins, and therefore 
I will take my leave. 

Formality of manners now is useless : 

I long to be a-horseback. 
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Zen. You have my wishes 
For a fair success, 

Fiam. My care shall not be wanting. \Exeunf. 



SCENE TI. — Bithyfii'a. Before f/ie Pa/acc. 
Enter An i iochus eiiui the three Merchants. 


\st Mer. This tedious journey, from your majesty’s 
Long discontinuance of titling hard, 

With weariness hath dulled your sjnrits. 

2nd Mer. The flamen. 

His corpulency considered, hath held out 
Beyond imagination. 

yd Mer. As often 
As he rode down a hill I did expect 
The chining of his horse. 

Ant. I wonder more 

How mine sustained his burden, since the weight 
That sits on my more heavy heart would crack 
The sinews of an elephant. 

2nd Mer. ’Tis said 

That beast hath strength to carry six armed men 
In a turret on his back. 

Ant. True ; but the sorrow 
Of a ^\Tetched and forsaken king like me 
Is far more pomlerous. 

\st Afer. O, part not, .sir, 

From your own strength bv yiehling to (lesj)air. 

I am most confident Lerecinihius will, 

From the great King Prusias — in his goodness great — 
Bring comfort to you. 

Ant. I am prepared, however; 

Lower I cannot fall. \Floiirish. 

yd Mer. Ha ! these are signs 
Of a glorious entertainment, not contempt ! 
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[ACT in: 


Enter Berecinthius. ^ 

« 

Bere. Bear up, sir. I have done you simple, service; 

I thank my eloquence and boldness for it. 

When would a modest silent fool effect 
What I have done? but such men are not bom 
For great employments. The fox that would confer 
With a lion without fear must see him often. 

O for a dozen of rubbers and a bath ! 

And yet I need no tub, since I drench myself 
In mine own balsam. 

\si Mer. Balsamum! it smells 
Like a tallow-chandler’s shop. i ^ 

Bere, Does it so ? thou thin-gut ! i 

'I'hou thing without moisture ! But I have no time. 

To answer thee. The great king— by my means, sir, 
K\'er remember that — in his own person, 

With his fair consort and a gallant train, \FiOurish. 

Are come to entertain you. 

Ant. Jove! if thou art 

Pleased that it shall be so 

Bere. Change not you Jove’s purpose 
In your slowness to receive it ; in your carriage 
Kxi)ress yourself. They come. 

Enter Prusias, //A Queen, Philoxenus, and Attendants. 

Pru. I’he strong assurance 
You gave at Carthage to confirm you are 
I'he King Antiochus (for so much from 
My agent there I have heard) commands me to 
Believe you are so ; and however they. 

Awed by the Roman greatness, durst not lend you 
Aid or protection, in me you shall find 
A surer guard : I stand on mine own bases, 

Nor shall or threats or prayers deter me from 
Doiiv a good deed in itself rewarded. 

You are we!( oine to my bosom. 
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y4///. All that yet 

I can return you, sir, is tiianks, expressed 
In tears of joy, to find here tliat compassion 
Hath not forsook the earth. 

Qtueu. Alas, good king, 

I pity him ! ^ 

Pru, This lady, sir, your servant, 

Presents her duty to you. 

Ani, Pray you forgi\’e me : 

Calamity, my too long rude companion, 

Hath taught me, gracious madam, to forget 

Civility and manners. [AVyjvy her. 

Queen. [. /jv/Zc] I ne’er touched 
Rut the king my husband’s lips, and, as I live. 

He kisses very like him. 

Pru. Here is one 

I dare present to you for a knowing man 
In politic tlesigns. Put he is present, 

1 should say more else. 

Ant. Your assistance, sir. 

To raise a trotl-down king will well become you. 

Phi. What man ciin do tliat is familiar with 
'I'he deep directions of Xenophon. 

Or Aristotle’s jiolilics, besides 

Mine own collections, wliich some jireter, 

And with good reason, as they say, before them, 

Vour highness may expect. 

Pru. We will at leisure 
Consider of the manner and tlie means 
How to restore you to your own. 

Queen. And till then 
Suppose yourself in your own court. 


Ant. The gods 
Be sureties for the 
I stand engaged ! 
YP/onrii'h. 


jKiymeiU of this del>l 
Vour l)ounlie.s o\ «. t \\ Ik Iiu me. 

Exeunt ull hut Bi KKCiNi nn s unJ the 


Mer< hanl^. 
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Berc. Ay, marr)% this is as it should be ! Ha 1 
After these storms raised by this Roman devil, ■ ' • 

Titus Flaminiiis — you know whom I mean — 

Are we got into the port once. I must purge. 
is/ Air. Not without cause. 

Berr. Or my increasing belly • ‘ 

Will metamorphose me into the shape ‘ ' ‘ 

Of a great tortoise, and I shall appear 
A cipher, a round man, or what you will. 

Now jeer at my bulk, and spare not. 
i.f/ Aftr. You are pleasant. 

Bc/y. Farce thy lean ribs with hope, and thou wilt 
grow to ■ ’ 

Another kind of creature. When our king is 
Restored, let me consider, as he must be, ' 

And I the principal means, I’ll first grow rich, 

Infinite rich, and build a strange new temple ‘ ■ 

'Vo the goddess that I worship, and so bind her 
'I'o prosper all my purposes. ■ 

zjui be not rapt so. . , i . 

B</r. Prithee, do not trouble me. First I will expel 
I'he Romans out of Asia ; and, so breaking 
'I'heir rei>utation in the world, we will ‘ 

Kenew our league with Carthage; then draw to 
Our i)arty the Egyptian Ptolemy, 

And great Arsaces’ issue. I will be 

d'he general, and march to Rome, which taken, 

I’ll fill proud 'riber with the carcases 

Of men, women, and children. Do not persuade me ; 

I’ll show no mercy. 

3 ;y/ ALv. Have the power to hurt first. 

B<f'/y. Then by the senators, whom I’ll use as horses, 

I will be drawn in a chariot, made for my bulk, 

In triumph to the Capitol, more admired 
Than Bacchus was in India; Titus Flaminius, 

Our enemy, led like a dog in a chain, 

As I descend or reascend in state, 
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Shall serve for my foot-stool. I will conjure him, 

If revenge hath any spells. 

Enter Flaminius and Df.metrius. 

Flam. Command the captain 
To wait me with his galley at the ne.xt port ; 

1 am confident I shall fraught him. \^ExH Dkmkiriu.s. 

\st Mer. You are conjuring, 

And see what you have raisetl. 

Bere. Cybele save me ! 

I do not fear thee. Pluto, though thou hast 
Assumed a shape not to be matched in Co( ytus ! 

Why dost thou follow me ? 

Flam. Art thou mad ? 

I 

Bere. Thou comest 

To make me so. Plow my jelly quakes ! A\aunt ! 

What have I to do with thee ? 

Flam. You shall know at leisure ; 

The time is now too ])recious. \^E.\it 

Bere. ’ I'is vanisheil : 

Sure, ’twas an apparition. 

isi Mer. I fear 
A fatal one to us. 

2 nd Mer. \Ve may easily guess at 
The cause that briniis him hither. 

yd Mer. Now, it ever, 

Confirm the king. 

1 st Afer. Against this balteiy 
New works are to be raised, or we are ruined. 

Bere. What think you of this rami)ire ? ' ’twill hold 
out ; 

And he shall shoot through and through it but I 11 cross 
him. {E.xeunt. 

‘ Rampart. He means liis own body. 
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SCENE lU.—Bifkym'a. An Aparfme7it in the Palace. 

• ' i i 1 

Enter Flaminius and Philoxenus. 

Flam. What \ve have said the consuls will make good, 
And the glad Senate ratify. 

Phi. They have so 

Obliged me for this favour, that there is not 
A service of that difficulty from which ^ 

I would decline. In this rest confident, 

1 ani your own, and sure. 

Flam. You shall do, sir, 

A noble office in it ; and, however ‘ 

We thank you for the courtesy, the profit 
And certain honours, the world’s terror, Rome, 

In thankfulness cannot but shower upon you, ^ 

Are wholly yours. How happy I esteem 
Myself, in this employment, to meet with 
A wise and provident statesman ! 

Phi. My good lord ! 

Flam. I flatter not in speaking truth. You are so, 
And, in this prompt alacrity, confirm it ; 

Since a wise forecast in the managing 

Worldly affairs is the true wisdom, rashness 

'The schoolmistress of idiots. You well know 

(diarity begins at home, and that we are 

Nearest unto ourselves ; fools build upon 

Imaginary hopes, but wise men ever 

On real certainties ; a tender conscience, 

lake a glowworm, shows a seeming fire in darkness, 

But, set near to the glorious light of honour. 

It is invisible. .As you are a statesman. 

And a master in that art, you must remove 
All rubs, though with a little wrong sometimes, 

That may put by the bias of your counsels 
From the fair mark llicy aim at. 

/'hi. You are read well 
In worldly passages. 
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Flavu I baiter witli you 
Such trifles as I have ; but, if you pleased, 

You could instruct me that ])hilosoi)hy 

And policy in states are not such strangers 

As men o’er-curioiis and j)recise would ha\ e them. 

But to the point. With speed get me access 

To the king your inipil : and ’tis well for him 

That he hath such a tutor ; rich Bithynin 

Was never so indel>ted to a j^atriot 

And vigilant watchman, for her i)eace and safety. 

As to yourself. 

Phi. Without boast I may whisper 
I have done something that way. 

Flam. All in all ; 

Fame, filling her loud trump with truth, proclaims it : 

But, when it shall be understood you are 

The principal means by which a dangerous serpent. 

Warmed in your sovereign’s bosom, is deliverer! 

To have his sting and venomous teeth pulled out. 

And the ruin, in a willing grant, avoided, 

Which in detaining him falls on the kingdom. 

Not Prusias alone, but his saved people. 

Will raise your providence altars. 

Phi. Let me entreat 

Your patience some few miiuites: I’ll bring the king 
In person to you. 

Flam. Do, and, this eflected. 

Think of the ring you are ])rivileged to wear 
When a Roman gentlem.in : and, alter that. 

Of provinces and purjile. [/i v// Pmi.oxi ni's. ] 1 must 

smile now 

In my consideration with what glibness 
My flatteries, oiled with hopes of tuture greatness, 

Are swallowed by this dull i)ate. But it is not 
Worth the obser\ation. -Most of our seeming st.ites- 
men 

Are caught in the -. ime noose. 
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pRUSIAS <7 ;///PhILOXENUS. 

Returned so soon ! 

And the king with him ! but his angry forehead 
Furrowed with frowns. No matter, I am for him. 

Pru. From the people of Rome? so quick? Hath he 
brought with him 
IvCtters of credence, and authority 
'I'o treat with us ? 

Phi. I read them. 

% 

Pru. What can lie 

Propound which I must fear to hear ? I would 
Continue in fair terms with that warlike nation, ' ' 

FAcr ])rovided I wrong not myself 
In the least point of honour. 

Phi. To the full 
Tie will instruct your majesty. 

Flam. So may 

Felicity, as a page, attend your person, 

As you embrace the friendly counsel sent you 
From the Roman Senate ! 

Pru. With my thanks to you 
'Their instrument, if the a<lvice be such 
As by this preparation you would have me 
Conceive it is, I shall, and ’twill become me. 

Receive it as a favour. 

Flam. Know then, Rome, 

In her pious care that you may still increase » 

'The happiness you live in, and your subjects, 

Under the .shadow of their own vines, eat 
'The fruit they yield them, their soft musical feasts 
CJontinuing, as they do yet, unaffrighted 
\\'ith the harsh noise of war, entreats as low 
As her known power and majesty can descend 
\'ou would return, with due equality, 

A willingness to preserve what she hath conquered 
1‘rom r iiange and innovation. 
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Pru, I attempt not 
To trouble her, nor ever will. 

L'lixm. Fix there ; 

Or if, for your own good, you will move farther, 
Make Rome your thankful ilcbtor by surrendering 
Into her hands the false impostor that 
Seeks to disturb her nuiel. 

Pni. This 1 looked for. 

And that I should find mortal ])oison \n ra])ped uj) 

In your candied pills. Must 1, bet ause you say so, 
Ik’lieve that this most miserable king is 
A false aft'ronter, who, witli arguments 
Unanswerable, and near miraculous proofs, 

Confirms himself the true Antiochus.^ 

Or is it not sufficient that you Romans, 

In your unsatisfied ambition, have 

Seized with an unjust gripe on half the world, 

Which you call com|uest, if that I consent not 
d'o have my innocence soiletl with that pollution 
You are willingly smeared o'er with ? 

Plain, Pray you, hear me. 

Pru. I will be first heard. Shall 1, for ytnir eiuis. 
Infringe my princely wortl ; or break the laws 
Of hospitality ; defeat myself 
Of the certain honour to restore a king 
Unto his own, ami what \ ou Romans ha\e 
Extorted and keep from him ? Far be u Irom me . 

I will not buy your amity at sucli loss. 

So it be to all after times remembered 
I held it not sufficient to live 
As one born only for myself, and 1 
Desire no other monument. 

Plain. I grant 

It is a specious thing to leave belmul us 
A fair report, though in the otlier world 
We have no feeling of it ; and to lend 
A desperate, though fruitless, aid to su< h 
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As Fate, not to be altered, hath marked out . ' 

Examples of calamity, may appear , • ■ ■ ■■' 

A glorious ornament: but here’s a man, * i 'i. 

I'he oracle of your kingdom, that can tell you, 

When there’s no probability it may be 
Effected, ’tis mere madness to attempt it. ■ ■ ■ ‘ 

yy//'. A true position. ' ‘ 

Elam. Your inclination 
Is honourable, but your power deficient 
d'o put > our purposes into act. 

Pni. My power ? 

Elam. Is not to be disputed, if weighed truly 
With the petty kings your neighbours; but, when ba- 
lanced 

With the globes and sceptres of my mistress Rome, ' 
Will— but I spare comparisons. But you build on 
Your strength to justify the fact. Alas ! 

It is a feeble reed, and leaning on it. 

Will wound your hand much sooner than support you. 
You keep in pay, ’tis true, some peace-trained troops, 
Which awe your neighbours ; but consider, when 
C)ur eagles shall display their sail-stretched wings, 
Hovering o’er our legions, what defence 
Can you expect from yours? 

Phi. Urge that point home. 

Elam. Our old victorious bands are ever ready; 

.\nd such as are not our confederates tremble 
To think where next the storm shall fall with horror : 
Philoxenus knows it. Will you, to help one 
You should contemn, and is not worth your pity» 

Pull it on your own head ? Your neighbour Carthage 
Would smile to see your error. Let me paint 
The danger to you ere it come. Imagine 
Our legions, and the auxiliary forces 
Of such as are our friends and tributaries, 

Drawn up ; Bithynia covered with our armies; 

All places promising defence blocked up 
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With our armed troops ; the siege continuing ; 

Famine within and force witliout disabliiu^ 

All opposition ; then, tlie army entered. 

As victor)' is insolent, the rapes 

Of virgins and grave matrons, re^•e^end old men 

With their last groans accusing you *, your city 

And palace sackcii 

Phi. Dear sir ! 

Flam. And you yourself 
Captived ; and, after that, chained hy tlie neck ; 

Your matchless queen, your chililren, oflicers, friends. 
Waiting, as scorns of fortune, to give lustre 
To the victor’s triumph. 

Phi. I am in a fever 
To think upon’t. 

Flam. As a friend I have delivered. 

And more than my < ommission warrants me. 

This caution to you. llul now. peace or war? 

It the first, I entertain it ; if the latter. 

I'll instantly defy you. 

Phi. Pray you say peac e, sir. 

Pru. On what conditions? 

Flam. The deliver\’ 

Of this seductor and his complices; 

On no terms else, and suddenly. 

Prit. How can I 
Dispense with my faith given ? 

Phi. I’ll yield you reasons. 

Pru. Let it be peace then -oh ! Pray you call in 

\p:\it Pun oXLNi. s. 

Pile wretched man ; in the meantime 1 II consider 

How to excuse myself. 

Flam. While I. in silence, 

Triumph in my success, and medil,xie 
On the reward that crowns it. A strong army 
Could have done no more than I alone, and witn 
A little breath, have cifccicd. 
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Enter Queen, Antiochus, Berecinthius, the three 
Merchants, Philoxlnus, Demetrius, < 7 /;^/ Attendants. 

Ant. Cioodness guard me ! 

Whom do 1 look on? Sir, come further from him. ' 
He is infectious; so swollen unth mischiefs 
And strange impieties, his language too 
So full of siren sorceries, if you hear him 
'I'herc is no touch of moral honesty, 

Though rampired in your soul, but will fly from you. 

The mandrake’s shrieks,' the aspic’s deadly tooth, 

The tears of crocodiles, or the basilisk’s eye 
Kill not so soon, nor with that violence, 

As he, who, in his cniel nature, holds 
Antipathy with mercy. 

/Vv/. I am sorry 

Ant. Sorry ! for what ? That you had an intent 
To be a good and just prince? Are compassion 
And charity grown crimes? 

/’/•//. 'The irods (an witness 
How imich I would do for you ; and but that 

Necessity of state 

Ant. Make not the gods 

Guilty of your breach of faith ! From them you find 
not 

Treachery commanded ; and the state, that seeks 
Strength from disloyalty, in the quicksands which 
She trusteth in is swallowed. ’Tis in vain 
'To argue with you : if I am condemned, 

Defences come too late. What do you purpose 
Shall fall on poor Antiochus ? 

Pru. For my 

Security — there being no means left else — 

Against my will I must deliver you. 

Ant. To whom? 


‘ See note anU ^ p. J26. 
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Jinier Ciuanl. 

Pru. To Rome’s ambassador. 

Ant. O, the Furies ! 

Exceed not him lu cruelty ! Remember 

1 am a king, your royal guest ; your right luind 

'I'he pawn and pledge that sliould det'eiul me from 

My bloody eneni)'. Did you accuse 

The Carthaginian senate for denying 

Aid and protection to me, giving Kope 

To my despairing fortunes ; or but now 

Raise me to make my fall more terrible? 

Did you tax them of weakness, and will you 
So far transcend them in a cowaril fear, 

Declaimed against by your own mouth ? O sir, 

If you dare not give me harbour, set me safe yet 
In any desert, where this serpent’s hisses 
May not be heard ; and to the gods FIl speak you 
A prince both wise and honourable. 

Pnt. Alas I 
It is not in my power. 

Ant. As an impostor 

lake oft my head then ; at the least, so far 
Prove merciful ; or with any torture ease me 
Of the burthen of a life, rather than yield me 
lo this politic state hangman. 

Flam. T'his to me is 

A kind of ravishing music. 

Qutt’n. I have li\’ed 

For many years, sir, your obetlient hanthnaiil, 

Nor ever in a syllable presumeil 
To cross your purposes ; but now. with a soirow 
As great almost as this j)(>or king’s, beholdiiig 
^ our poverty of spirit for it does 
Deserve no better nmne — I must put off 
Obsequiousness and silence, an<i take lu me 

&fass. II. 


h F 
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The warrant and authority of your queen, 

And as such give you counsel. ■ 

Fnt. You displease me. 

Queen, 'I'he physic promising health is ever bitter. 
Hear me. Will you that are a man — nay more, 

A king of men— do that, forced to it by fear, 

Whicli common men would scorn? I am a woman 
A weak and feeble woman— yet before 
I would deliver up my bondwoman, 

And have it told I did it by constraint, 

I would endure to have these hands cut off, 

These eyes pulled out 

Pru. I’ll hear no more. 

Queen. Do you, then, 

As a king should. 

Pru. Away with her ! \They bear i\^ the Queen. 

Flam. My affairs 
Exact a quick despatch. 

Pru. He’s yours. Conceive 

What I would jay. Farewell. 

\Exeunt PRUSIAS and Philoxenus. 

Ant. That I had been 

Born dumb ! I will not grace thy triumph, t>Tant, 

With one request of favour. \_£xii A^'i iochvs guarded. 
Bere. My good lord ! 

Flam. Your will, dear flamen ? 

Bere. I perceive you are like 
q'o draw a great charge upon you. My fat bulk, 

And these my lions, will not be kept for a little, 

Nor would we be chargeable ; and, therefore, kissing 
Your honoured hands, I take my leave. 

Flam. By no means ; 

I have been busy, but I shall find leisure 
Fo treat with you in another place. 

Bere. I would not 
Put your lordship to the trouble. 
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Flam.^Yt will be <- 

Apleasure rather,— Bring them all away. 

^^TA ^The comfort is, whether I drown or hang 
I shklf'fiot be long about it ; I’ll preserve 
The dignity of my himily. 

Flam. ’Twill become you. ^Exeunf. 





ACT THE FOURTH. 

bCKXIi \.—CaiIipulis. A Room in the Proconsul' s 

House. 

Pnter Mktellus «;/// Sempronius. 

El'. A revolt in Asia ? 

Seni/. Yes, on the report 
The long-thought-dead Antiochus 
lives. 

Met. I heard 

Such a one appeared in Carthage, 
but suppressed 
By rims Flaininius, my noble friend, 

Who, by his lettters, promised me a visit, 

If his designs, as I desire they may, 

Succeeded to his wishes. 

Sco/p. Till you behold him 
I can bring your honour, if you please, where you 
Mav find fair entertainment. 

Afe/. From whom, captain ? 

Sc/ftp. A new-rigged pinnace, that put off from Corinth, 
And is arrived among us, tight and yare ; 

Nor comes she to pay custom for her fraught, 

Hut to impose a tax on such as dare 

Presume to look on her, which smock-gamesters ofter 
Sooner than she demands it. 

Mci. Some fresh courtezan. 

Upon mine honour ! 



4.^7 


BMKTJiVE AS YOU LIST. 

i’ the right, my lord. 

And there lies your intelligence ? 

1 True, my good lord ; 

Ti§ a discovery will not shame a captain 
When he lies in garrison. Since I was a trader 
In such commodities I never saw 
Her equal : I was ravished with the object ; 

And, would you visit her, I believe you would write 
Yourself of my opinion. 

Met. Fie upon thee ! 

I am old. 

Semp. And therefore have the- greater use 
Of such a cordial. All Medea's drugs, 

And her charms to boot, that made old ^>son young. 
Were nothing to her touch ; your \iper wine. 

So much in practice with grey-bearded gallants, 

But vappa’ to the nectar of her lip. 

She hath done miracles since she came : a usurer. 

Full of the gout, and more diseases than 
His crutches coiikl suj^port, used her rare physit' 

But one short night, and, rising in the morning. 

He danced a lavolta. 

Met. Prithee, leave thy fooling. 

And talk of something else. 

Semp. The whole work! yields not 
Apter discourse. She hath all the qualities 
Conducing to the sport : sings like a siren : 

Hances as the gross element of earth 
Had no part in her ; her discourse so full 
Of eloquence and prevailing, there is nothing 
She asks to be denied her. Had she desired 
My captain’s place, I had cashiered myselt ; 

And, should she beg your proconsulship, if you heard her 

Twere hers, upon my life. 

Met. She shoukl be tlamf»<*d first. 

And her whole tribe. 


• Palled wine. 
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f ^ \r* ‘ f ' '4 ' J V^. I 

Efiter Flaminius. . ^ ‘ • 

My Lord Flaminius, ;\yelcoige ! 

I have long been full of expectation ^ . - > j f, c 
Of your great design, and hope a fair success ■d.rji'AI 
Hath crowned your travail in your bringing in , , 

'I'his dangerous impostor. . ■ f. ' ’i- ff 

E/am, At the length, - ^ 

I have him and his complices. , , -r:. ' ' 

A/('/. ril not now 

I , ‘ » 

Inquire how you achieved him, but would know, , j,i , < 
Since 'tis referred to you, what punishment 
Should fall upon him. 

Flam. If you please, in private, . , 

I will acquaint you. f . • 

Met, Captain, let me entreat you 
To meditate on your woman in the next room ; 

We may have employment for you. j 

Scmp, I had rather - , il i 

She would command my service. , . ( [Exit 

Met. Pray you sit. , , i 

Flam. Now, my good lord. I ask your grave advice i 
What course to take. ! '! ' .f 

Afi't. That, in my judgment, needs not , , . 

Long consultation. He is a traitor, 

And, his process framed, must, as a traitor, suffer , 

A death due to his treason. i , 

Flam. There’s much more 

To be considered, there being a belief, . ' 

Dispersed almost through Asia, that he is . j 
The true Antiochus ; and we must decline i. >/’ 

The certain scandal it will draw upon 
The Roman government, if he die the man 
Me is by the most received to be ; and therefore. 

Till that opinion be removed, we must 

Use some quaint practice, that may work upon 

His hopes or fears, to draw a free confession 
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'I'hat he was siiljorncd to take on him the name 
He still maintains. 

Met, That, torture will wrest from him ; 

I know no readier wav. 

Flam. If you had scon 
His carriage in Carthage and Bithynia, 

You would not think so. Since I had him in 
My power I have used all possible means that might 
Force him into despair, and so to x\o 
A violence on himself. He hath not tasted 
'I'hese three days any sustenance, and still 
Continues fasting. 

yl//. Keep him to that diet 
Some few hours more. 

F/am. I am of opinion rather, 

Some competence offered him, and a place of rest. 
Where he might spend the remnant of his days 
In pleasure and security, might do more 
Phan fear of death or torture. 

AF/. It may be ; 

I here are such natures ; and now I think ui)on’t, 

1 can help you to a happy instrument 

To motion it. Your ear. [ Uluspers. 

F/am. ’Tis wondrous well, 

And it may prove fortunate. 

Afe/. ’Tis but a trial ; 

However, 1 will send for her. 

7^'/am. Pray j ou do ; 

She shall have my directions. 

Aft'/. What botches 
Are made in the shop of policy ! 

F'/am. So they cover 

The nakedness we must conceal, it skills not. F.xeuril. 

* i.e. Alatlers noi. 
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SCENE II. — Cailipolis. The Prison. , j(^l 

Enter Jailor, with a poniard and a fiaiteV. 

Jai. Why should I feel compunction for that 
Which yields me profit? ha! a prisoner’s Ijears 
Should sooner pierce flint or Egyptian marble; 

Than move us to compassion. Yet I know not, 

The sufferings of this miserable man 
Work strangely on me. Some say he is a king : 

It may be so ; but, if they hold out thus, 

I am sure he is like to die a beggar’s death. 

And starve for hunger. I am, by a servant 
Of the Lord E'laniinius, strictly commanded, 

Before I have raised him out of the dungeon. 

To lay these instruments in his view; to what end 
I am not to inquire, but I am certain, . 

After his long fast, they are viands that r i - f 

Will hardly be digested. Do you hear, sir? 

Afit. [Be/o7o.] If thou art my deathsman, welcome ! 
yiii. I so pity you 

rhat I wish I had commission, as you rise, 

'I'o free you from all future misery, 

To knock your brains out. 

t \ 

Ant. Would thou hadst I 

J 

Jai. You have 

The liberty to air yourself, and that 
Is all I can afford you. Fast, and be merry; 

I am elsewhere called on. [E.xtt. 

Ant. ^Rising from btiow.'\ Death! as fax as faintness 
Will give me leave to chide thee, I am angry 
d'hou comest not at me. No attendance ? Famine, 

Thy meagre harbinger, flatters me with hope 
Of thy so wished arrival ; yet thy coming 
Is still deferred. Why? Is it in thy scorn 
To take a lodging here? I am a king. 

And, though I know the reverence that waits 
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Upon the potent sceptre, nor the guards 

Of faithful subjects, neither threats, nor prayers 

Of friends or kindred, nor yet walls of brass 

Or fire, should their proud height knock at the moon. 

Can stop thy passage, when thou art resoh ed 

To force thy entrance : yet a king, in reason. 

By the will of fate severed from common men. 

Should have the privilege and prerogative. 

When he is willing to disrobe himself 

Of this cobweb garment, life, to have thee ready 

'I'o do thy fatal office. What have we here.^ 

Etitcr Flaminius, ISIl i ellus, <?//// Skmpronius aboir. 

A poniard, and a halter! From the objects 
I am easily instructed to what end 
They were prepared ; either will serve the turn 
Vo ease the burthen of a wTCtched life, 

Or thus [Li/ts the or thus \^Lifts the halter\ in 

death ! I must commend 
rhe Roman courtesy. How am I grown 
So cheap and vile in their opinion that 
I am denied an executioner ? 

Will not the loss of my life quit the cost ? 

O rare frugality ! will they force me to 
Be mine own hangman ? Every slave, that’s guilty 
Of crimes not to be named, receives such favour 
By the judge’s doom, and is myinnocence— - 
The oppressed innocence of a star-crosseil king — 

Held more contemptible ? My better angel, 

Though wanting power to alter fate, discovers 
Their hellish purposes. Yes, yes, ’tis so : 

My body’s death will not suffice, they aimed at 
My soul’s perdition ; and shall I, to shun 
A few hours more of misery, betray her ? 

No, she is free still, and shall so return 

From whence she came, and in her pureness triumph. 

Their tyranny chained an<l fettered. 
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flam. O, the devil I • . < . 

rhoii art weak. This will not do. 

Met. Mark how he’ll stand . i 

The second charge. .. : 

Soup, d'he honour is reserved 
For the pretty tempting friend I brought, my life on't. 

fc-cutcr Jailor, iviih brown breads and a ^oooden 

dish of water. 

Jai. Here, sir, take this; though coarse,, it will, kill 
hunger; 

It is your daily pittance; yet, when you please. 

Your commons may be mended. 

Ant. Sliow me the way. » 

Jai. Confess yourself to l)c a cozening knave; 

'I'he matter’s feasible ; but, if you will be 
Still king of the crickets, feed on this and live ; 

shall not say we starved you. {Exit. 

Ant. Stay. I beseech thee, 

And take thy cruel pity back again , 
lo him that sent it 'I’his is a tjTanny 
I hat doth transcend all precedents. My soul, i 

but even now, this lump of clay, her prison, 

Of itself, in the want of nourishment, opening, 

Had shook off her sick feathers, and prepared 
Herself to make a noble flight, as set 
At liberty, ami now this separation 
Again immures. You, for whose curious palates 
'The elements are ransacked, look upon 
This l)ill ot fare, by my penurious steward, 

served to a famished king ; 

Anri, warned by my example, wlien your tables 
Crack not with the weight of dear and far-fetched 
dainties, 

Dispute not with Heaven’s bounties. What shall I do? 

If I refuse to touch and taste these coarse 
And Iiomely rates, I hasten my own fate, 
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And so, with willingness, cmbriu c a sin 
I hitherto have fled from. No, I’ll eat ; 

And if, at this poor rate, life can continue, 

I will not throw it oft*. 

Flam. I pine with envy 
To see his constancy. 

Met. Bid your property enter. 

And use her subtlest magic. \A iitfe Is liearil. 

Semp. I have already 

' Acquainted her with her cue. The music ushers 

Her personal ap]')carance. [A ‘fcitl/i/f. 

An/. From what hand 
And voice do 1 receive this charity? 

It is unusual at such a feast. 

But I miscall it ; ’tis some new-found engine 
Mounted to batter me. Ha ! 

Filter Courtezan. 

Cour. If I were not 

More harsh and nigged in my disposition 
Than thy tonnentors, these eyes had outstripjietl 
My tongue, and, with a shower of tears, had told you 
Compassion brings me hither. 

Ant. That I could 
Believe so much, as, by my miseries 1 
(An oath I dare not break) I gladly would ; 

Pity, methinks, 1 know not how, appears 
So lovely in you. 

Cour. It being spent ujion 
subject in each circumstance deserv ing 
An universal sorrow, though ’tis simjile. 

It cannot be deformed. May I presume 
To kiss your royal hand? for sure vou are not 
Less than a king. 

’ Aut. Have I one witness living 

Dares only thick so much ? 

Cour. 1 do believe it, 

j 
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And will die in that belief; and nothing more 

Confirms it than your patience, not to be , 

Found in a meaner man. Not all the trim 

Of the majesty you were born to, though set off 

With pomp and glorious lustre, showed you in 

Such full perfection as at this instant !' 

Shines round about you, in your constant bearing 

Your adverse fortune, a degree beyond 

All magnanimity that ever was 

Canonized by mankind. 

Afif. Astonishment 

And wonder seizes on me. Pray you what are you ? 

Cour. Without your pity, nearer to the grave 
Than the malice of prevailing enemies 
Can hurry you. 

A;it. My pity ! I will part with 
So much from what I have engrossed to mourn 
Mine own afflictions as I freely grant it. 

Will you have me weep before I know the cause 
In which I may serve you ? 

Co/tr. You already have 

Spent too much of that stock. Pray you, first hear me, 
And wrong not my simplicity with doubts 
Of that I shall deliver. I am a virgin 

[f I had not toyed with her myself, I should now 
believe her ! 

Cour. And though not of the eagle’s brood, descended 
from a noble family. 

Sew/'. Her mother sold her 
To a Corinthian lecher at thirteen, 

.\s 'tis reported. 

Met. Be silent, I command you. 

Ant. To be a virgin, and so well derived, 

In my opinion, lair one. are not things 
To ])e lamented. 

Ciwr. If I hafi not fallen 
From my clear height of chastity -f confess it — 
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In my too forward wislies .... that is 
A sin I am guilty of. I am in love, sir,— 

Impotently ‘ mad in love, and my desires 
Not to be stopped in their career. 

A//f, \Vith whom 

Are you so taken ? , , 

Couf\ With your own dear self, sir: 

Behold me not with such a face of wonder ; 

It is too sail a truth. The storj' of 
Your most deplorable fortune at the first warmed me 
With more than modest heats ; but. since I saw you, 

I am all fire, and shall turn cinders, if 
You show not mercy to me. 

A///. Foolish creature. 

If I could suppose this true, and riiet your wishes 
With equal ardour, as I am, what shadow 
Of seeming hope is left you to arrive at 
The port you long for ? 

Co/^r. If you will be good 
Unto yourself, the voyage is accomplished : 

It is but putting oft' a poisoned shirt, 

Which in the wearing eats into your flesh. 

And must, against your will, be soon forced from you, 
The malice of your enemies tendering to you 
More true security and safety than 

The violence of your friends' and servants’ wishes 
Could heap upon you. 

An/. ’Tis impossible. 

Clear this dark mystery, for yet, to me. 

You speak in riddles. 

Cour. I will make it easy 
lo your understanding, and thus sweeten it 

\0^ers io kiss him. 

In the delivery. 'Tis but to disclaim. 

With the continual cares that wait upon jt 
The t'tle of a king. 


* UoconCiullably. 
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Ani. Devil Flamimus ! _ ^ ‘i 

1 find you here! - 'c ^ J ,ti- A 

Cour. Why do you turn away? ^ ^ • j'- iffii 

'I'he counsel that I offer, if you please 
i'o entertain It, as long-wished companions, f * " '• * 

In her right hand brings liberty, and a calm ■ ' 

After so many storms; and you no sooner ’ 

Shall, to the world, profess you were suborned '= . 

To this imposture— though I still believe ' ^ 

It is a truth — but, with a free remission * 

For the offence, I, as your better genius, '■ ' 

Will lead you from this place of horror to ' * 

A paradise of delight, to which compared, , 

Thessalian Tempe, or that garden where i .. . 

Venus with her revived Adonis spend > 

'Their pleasant hours, and make from thdr embraces 
A perpetuity of happiness, i • • 

Deserve not to be named. There, in an arbour, i ' 

Of itself supported o’er a bubbling spring, 

With purple hyacinths and roses covered, 

We will enjoy the sweets of life, nor shall 
Arithmetic sum up the varieties of 
Our amorous dalliance ; our viands such, 

As not alone shall nourish appetite, 

But strengthen our performance; and, when called for, 
The quiristers of the air shall give us music; 

And, when we slumber, in a pleasant dream 
You shall behold the mountains of vexations 
Which you have heaped upon the Roman tyrants ' ' 
In your free resignation of your kingdom. 

And smile at their afflictions. 

A///. Hence, you siren I 

Are you displeased? 
y/;/A Were all your flatteries 
Aimed at this mark ? Will not my virtuous anger, 

Assisted by conieiApt and scorn, yield strength 
To spurn thee from me? But thou art some whore — 
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Some common whore— ami, if tliou Imst a soul 
(As in such creatures it is more than doubted), 

It hath its being in thy wanton veins, 

And will, with thy ex])ense of blood, become 
Like that of sensual beasts. 

Met, This will not do. 

A)it. How did my enemies lose themselves to think, 

A painted prostitute with her charms could conquer 
What malice, at the height, could not subdue ! 

Is all their stock of malice so consumed, 

As, out of penury, they are forced to use 
A whore for their last agent ? 

Cour. If thou wert 

Ten times a king thou liest. I am a latiy, 

A gamesome lady of the last edition ; 

And, though I physic noblemen, no whore. 

Met. He hath touched her freehold. 

Semp. Now let her alone, 

And she will worry him. 

Conr. Have I lived to ha\ e 
My courtesies refused ? 'I’hat I hail leave 
To pluck thy eyes out ! 

Are you so coy? Thou art a man of snow, 

.And thy father got thee in the wane of the moon ! 

But scorn me not. 'Tis true I was set on 

By the higher powers ; but now, for all the wealth 

In Asia, thou shall not have the favour, 

Though, prostrate on the earth, thou wouldst implore it, 
To kiss my shoestring. 

Re-enter Jailor and others. 

Flam. We lose time, my lord. 

Cour. Foh ! how he stinks ! 1 will not wear a rag 

more 

That he hath breathed on. 

Met. Without more ado 
Let him have his sentence. 
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Flam. Drag him hence. 

■ ' i mil. 

Ant. Are you there? 

, ,1 . . ■■ ./ . 

Nay, then 

. -jr.-.j ; 

Flam. 1 will not hear him speak. 

My anger . \u\i. 

Is lost. Why linger you ? 

t r. '-"f 1 

Ant. Death ends all, however ! 

[Exeunt. 


'.'i /' 

4 

SCENE III. — Callipolis. A Street. ^ 

Enter Officers, leading in Berecinthius and ist 

Merchant, with halters. 

Berc. What a skeleton they have made of me ! Starve 
me first, 

And hang me after ! Is there no conscience extant ' 
'I'o a man of my order? They have degraded me, 

I'a’en away my lions, and to make me roar like them 
'They have pared the flesh off from my fingers’ ends, 

And then laughed at me ; I have been kept in darkness 
'I'hese five long days, no visitants but devils, 

Or men in shapes more horrid, coming at me; 

A chafing-dish of coals and a butcher’s knife 
I found set by me, and, inquiring why, 

I was told that I had flesh enough of mine own, 

And, if that I were hungr}', I might freely 
Eat mine own carbonadoes,* and be chronicled 
For a cannibal never read of. 

Off. Will you walk, sir? 

Bere. I shall come too soon, though I creep, to such a 
breakfast. 

1 ever use to take my portion sitting : 

Hanging in the air, ’tis not physical. 

Off. Time flies away, sir. 

Bere. Why, let him fly, sir. Or. if you please to stay 
him, 

' I 

* Slices of broiled meal. 
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And bind up the bold knave’s wings, make use of my 
collar; 

There is substance in it, I can assure your worship, 

And I thank your wisdom that you make distinction 
Between me and this starveling. He goes to it 
Like a greyhound for killing of sheep in a twoj)enn)’ 
slip ; 

But here’s a cable will weigh up an anchor, 

And yet, if I may have fair play, ere I die 
Ten to one I shall make it crack. 

Off, What would you have, sir ? 

Bere. My ballast about me ; 1 shall ne’er sail well else 
To the other world. My bark, you see, wants stowage; 
But give me half a dozen of hens and a loin of veal 
To keep it steady, and you may spare the trouble 
Of pulling me by the legs, or setting the knot 
Under mine ear. This drum, well braced, defies 
Such foolish courtesies. 

\st Altr. This mirth, good flamen. 

Is out of season. Let us think of Elysium, 

If we die honest men ; or what we there 
Shall suffer from the Furies. 

Bere. Thou art a fool 
To think there are or gods or goddesses : 

For the latter, if that she had any power, 

-Mine, being the mother of them, wouUl have helped me. 
They are things we make ourselves. Or, grant tliere 
should be 

A hell, or an Elysium, sing I cannot 

'I'o Orpheus’ harp in liie one, nor <lancc in the oilier : 

But, if there be a Cerberus, if I serve not 

To make three sops for his tliree heads, that may serve 

For something more than an ordinary breakfast, 

The cur is devilish hungry. Wouhl I had 

Ran away with your fellow merchants 1 J had then 

Provided for my fame. Vet, as I am. 

I have one recpiest to make, ami that, my friends. 
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Concerns my body, which I pray yon grant, 

And then I shall die in peace. . . .iu:i 

Off. What is it? . - yrA 

Bere. Many, ' ’ i 

That you would be suitors to the proconsul for me 
d'hat no covetous Roman, after I am dead, : , 

May beg to have my skin flayed otT, and stuff it 
With straw like an alligator, and then show it » 

In fairs and markets for a monster. Though . 

I know the sight will draw more fools to gape on't 
Than a camel or an elephant, aforehand i . j 

I tell you, if you do, my ghost shall haunt yoti.i 

Off. You shall have burial, fear not. . n 

Bcre. And room enough 

To tumble in, I pray you, though I take up • ‘ w" 

More grave than Alexander. I have ill luck 
If I stink not as much as he, and yield the worms ' ’ 
As large a supper. 

is/ Mcr. Are you not mad to talk thus? 

Bcre. I came crying into the world, and am resolved. 
To go out merrily: therefore despatch me. \Exeutii. 



SCENE IV. — CaUipoBs. A Room iti the Proconsuls 

House. ' ' 

Enter Metellus asid Fl.aminius. 

MA. There never was such constancy. 

E/am. You give it 

Too fair a name : ’tis foolish obstinacv. 

For which he shall, wnthout my pity, suffer. 

\Vhat we do for the service of the republic, 

And propagation of Rome’s glorious empire, 

Needs no defence, and we shall wrong our judgments 
To feel compunction for it. Have you given order, 
According to the sentence, that the impostor. 
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Riding upon an ass. his flicc turned to 
The hinder part, may in derision l)e 
Brought through Callipolis ? 

Met. Yes ; and a paper 
Upon his head, in which, with capital letters, 

His faults inscribed, and by three trumpeters 
Proclaimed before him ; and, that done, to have him 
Committed to the galleys. Here comes Sempronins, 


Jlfiter Skmpronius. 

To whom I gave the charge. 

ScmJ>. I have performed it 
In every circumstance. 

Flam. How do the people 
Receive it? 

Setup. As an act of cruelty. 

And not of justice : it drew tears from all 
The sad spectators. His demeanour was 
In the whole progress worth the observation, 

But one thing most remarkable. 

Flam, What was that ? 

Setup. When the city-clerk with a loud voice read the 
cause 

For which he was condemned, in taking on him 
The name of a king, with a settled countenance 
The miserable man replied, “ 1 am so : ” 

But when he couched his being a cheating Jew, 

His patience moved, with a face full of anger 
He boldly said, “ ’Tis false.” I ne\er saw 
Such magnanimity. 

Flam. Frontless impuden< e rather. 

Setup. Or anything else you please. ' 

Flatit. Ha\'e vou fore ed on him. 
d'he habit of a slave ? 

Setup. Yes. ami in that. 

Pardon my weakness. >iill there does appear 
A kind of majest\ in him. 
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F/tiiJi. You look on it 

Y'ith the eyes of foolish pity that deceives you. 

Semi. This way he comes ; and, I believe, when you 
see him, 

You’ll be of my opinion. 

Off. \\YithinL\ Make way there. 'I 

^ 4 

E)}ter Officers, hading in Antiochus, his head shaved, in 

the habit of a slave. 

Ant. Fate ! ’tis thy wiW it should be thus, and I 
With patience obey it. Was there ever* 

In all precedent maps of misery, 

Calamity so drawn out to the life ' . 

As she appears in me ? In all the changes 
Of fortune, such a metamorphosis 
Antiquity cannot show us. Men may read there 
Of kings deposed, and some in triumph led 
By the proud insulting Roman ; yet they were 
.Acknowledged such, and died so; my sad fate 
Is of a worse condition, and Rome 
To me more barbarous than ere yet to any 
Brought in subjection. Is it not sufficient 
riiat the locks of this our royal head are shaved off; 

M)' glorious robes changed to this slavish habit ; 

This h''nd that grasped a sceptre manacled ; 

(')r thai I have been, as a spectacle, 

Kxposed to public frown, if to make perfect 
rhe cruel reckoning I am not compelled 
'I'o live beyond this, and, with stripes, be forced 
To stretch my shrunk-up sinews at an oar, 

In the company of thieves and murderers. 

My innocence and their guilt no way distinguished, 

But equal in our sufferings ? 

Afet. You may yet 
Redeem all, and be happy. 

Flam. But, persisting 
In this imposture, think but what it is 
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To live in hell on earth, and rest assured 
It is your fatal portion. 

K :Ant. Do what you please. 

I am in your po^vvcr, but still Antiochus, 

King ot the Lower Asia — no iin])ostor — 

That, four and twenty years since, lost a battle, 

And challenge now mine own, which tyrannous Rome 
With violence keeps from me. 

Flam. Stop his mouth ! 

Ant. This is the very truth ; and, if I live 
Thrice Nestor’s years in torture, I will speak 
No other language. 

Met. I begin to melt. 

Flam. To the galley with him ! 

Ant. Every place shall be 

A temple to my penitence in me ! \E.\iunf. 



■ .i I 

ACT THE FIFTH. 

SCENE 1 .— Sj'^<2c/^sc\ Afi Apartment in a Palace. 

Enter Marcellus, and the 2nd and ^rd Merchants. 

AR. Upon your recantation this gallc- 
rien' 

Was not Antiochus, you had your 
pardons 

Signed by the senate ? 

2nd Mcr, Yes, my lord. 

Mar. Troth, tell me, 

And freely — I am no informer — did you 
Believe and know him such, or raised that rumour 
For private ends of your own ? 

yd Mer. May it please your excellence 
To understand the fear of death wrought on us, 

In a kind, to turn apostatas besides, 

Having proved our testimonies could not help him, 

^Vc studied our safeties. 

2nd Mer. A ilesirc too 
Of the recovery of our own, kept from us 
ilh strong hand, by his violent persecutor, 

Titus Flaminiis, when he was at Carthage, 

Urged us to seek redress ; nor was it fit 
We should oppose great Rome. 

Mar. In worldly wisdom 

Vou are excusable ; but 

yd Mer. We beseech your honour 
Press us no further. 

^ hr, Galeruriy a ^aJlcy-ilavc. 



- See note antey p. 326. 
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Mar» I do not purpose it. i 

Do you know what this contains ? \Holthjig up ti alter . 

z/ai ATer. No, my good lord. 

3^// Aler. Perhaps wc bring the warrant for our deaths, 
As ’tis said of Bellerophon, yet we durst not 
Presume to open “it. 

Afar. ’Twas manners in you ; 

But I’ll discharge you of that fear. There is 
No hurt intended to you. 

2,rti Afer. We thank your lonlship. 

Afar. How is the serv ice of Flaminuus spoke of 
I n Rome ? 

2/ai Afer. With admiration, and many 
Divine great lionours to him. 

Afar. The people’s voice 
Is not oraculous ever. Are you sure 
The galley in which your supposed king is chained 
Was bound for Syracusa? 

2,r(i Afer. She is now 
In the port, my lord. 

A!ar. Titus P'laminius in her? 

3/7/ Afer. Upon my certain knowledge. 

Afar. Keep yourselves 

Concealed till you are called for. When least hoped for, 
You shall have justice. 

2>iti Afer. Vour honour’s vassals ever. 

\E.\euiit Merchants. 

Afar. Here, here, it is ap[)arent that the poet 
Wrote truth, though no ])roof else could be alleged 
To make it good, that, though the Heavens lay open 
To human wishes, and the Fates were bound 
To sign what we desire, such clouds of error 
Involve our reason, we still beg a curse, 

And not a blessing. How many, born unto 
Ample possessions, and, like petty kings, 

Disposing of their vassals, sated witli 
'The peace and quiet of a country life, 
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Carried headlong with ambition, contend 
To wear the golden fetters of employment, 
Presuming there’s no happiness but in j 

The ser\ ice of the state ! but when they have tried, 
By a sad experience, the burthen of them. 

When 'tis not in their power, at any rate 
They would redeem their calm security, 

Mortgaged in wantonness. Alas I what are we, 
I'hat govern provinces, but preys exposed 
To every subtle spy ? and when we have. 

Like sponges, sucked in wealth, we are squeezed out 
By the rough hand of the law ; and, failing in 
One syllable of our commission, with 
The loss of what we got with toil, we draw 

Enter Cornelia and a Moor-woman. 

What was our own in question. — You come timely, 
'I'o turn my tired thoughts from a sad discourse 
That I had with myself. 

Coni. I rather fear, sir, 

I bring an argument along with me 

'I’hat will increase, not lessen, such conceptions 

As I found with you. 

Mar. Why, sweet? what’s the matter ? 

Corn. When I but name Antiochus, though I spare 
'I'o make a brief relation how he died. 

Or what he is, if he now live, a sigh, 

And seconded with a tear, 1 know, must fall 
As a due tribute to him. 

Mar. Which I pay 
Without compulsion ; but why do you 
Lance this old sore? 

Corn. The occasion commands it, 

.And now I would forget it, I am forced, 

In thankfulness, to call to memory 

The favours for which we must ever owe him. 

You had the honour, in hi^ court at Sardis 
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To be styled his friend, an honour Romo and Carthage 
Were rivals for, and did deserve the envy 
Of his prime minions and favourites ; 

His natural subjects jjlanted in his favour 
Or rooted up, as your dislike or ])raise 
Reported them ; the good king holding w hat 
You spake to be oraculous, and not 
1 o be disputed. His magnihcent gifts 
Confirmed his true affection, which you were 
More weary to receive than he to give ; 

Yet still he studied new ones. 

J/<7r. Pray you, no more. 

Cof-fi. Oh, ’tis a theme, sir, 1 could ever dwell on ; 
But, since it does offend you, I will speak 
Of what concerns myself. He did not blush, 

In the height of his felicity, to confess 

Fabricius, my lord and father, for 

His much-loved kinsman, and as such observed liim. 

You may please to remember too, when, at 

A public sacrifice made to the gods 

After a long infection, in which 

'I'he Asian kings and queens were his assistants. 

With what respect and grace he did receive me; 

And, at a solemn tilting, when he had 
Put on the richest armour of the world. 

Smiling he said — his words are still, and shall be, 

Writ in the tablet of my heart — “ Fair cousin,” 

So he began (and then you thought me fair too), 

‘‘Since I am turned soldier, ’twere a solecism, 

In the language of the war, to have no mistress ; 

And therefore, as a prosperous omen to 
My undertakings, I desire to fight, 

So you witli willingness give suffrage to it, 

Under your gracious colours : ” and tlien, loosening 
A scarf tied to mine arm, he did entreat me 
To fasten it on his. O, with what joy 
I did obey liim, rapt beyond myself 
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In my imagination to have f . f . T 

So great a king my ser\'ant ! /I 

Mar. You had too • - : . /i /i.- 

Some ]:)rivate conference. . 1 

Corn. And you gave way to it ’ 

Without a sign of jealousy, and dispensed with d 

The Roman gravity. 

Mar. Would I could again 
(irant you like opportunity .... 

Is this remembered now ? 

Corn. It does prepare 

A suit I have, which you must not deny me, 

'I'o see the man, who, as it is reported, 

In the exterior parts Nature hath drawn 
.As his perfect copy. There must be something in him 
Remarkable in his resemblance only * 

Of King Antiochus’ features. 

.Mar. "fwas my purpose ; 

Enter Klami.vius and Demetrius. ^ , 

And so much, my Cornelia, Flaminius 
Shall not deny us. 

I'/ani. As my duty binds me. 

My stay liere being but short, I come unsent for 
To kiss your lordship’s hands. > 

Mar. I answer )'ou 

In your own language, sir. — And yet your stay here 

May be longer than you think. \Asidt\ 

Ham. Most honoured madam, 

I cannot stoop too low in tendering of 

Mv humblest service. 

# 

Corn. \'ou tlisgrace your courtship 
In overacting it, my lord : I look not 
For such obser\-ance. 

I'lam. I am most unhappy. 

If that your excellence make any scniple 
Uf doubt you may commaiul me. 
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Corn. This assurance 

Gives me encouragement to entreat a favour. 

In which my lord being a suitor with me» 

I hope shall find a grant. 

E/ar/t. 'I'hough all that’s mine 
Be comprehended in ’t. 

Afar. Your promise, sir. 

Shall not so far engage you. In respect 

Of some familiar passages between 

The King Antiochus, when he lived, and us. 

And, though it needs it not, for farther proof 
'I'hat this is an impostor, we desire 
Some conference with him. 

Flam. For your satisfaction 
I will dispense a little with the strictness 
Of my commission.— Sirrah, will the captain 
To bring him to the proconsul. 

Corn. His chains took off; 

1 hat I entreat too, .since I woukl not look on 
'I'he image of a king I so much honoured 
Bound like a slave. 

Flam. See this great lady’s will 
Be punctually obeyed. | Kxil Dimi i uius. 

Mar. Your wisdom, sir. 

Hath done the state a memorable son i( e. 

In strangling in the birth this dreadful monster; 

And, though with some your cruel usage of him 
(For so they call your fit severity) 

May find a harsh interpretation, wise men 
In judgment must applaud it. 

Flam. Such as are 

Selected instmments for deep tlesigns, 

As things unworthy of them, must not feel 
Or favours or affections. 'Fhough I know 
The ocean of your apprehensions nee<ls not 
1 he rivulet of my poor camions, yet, 

Bold from my long e.xpe-rience, I presume 
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(As a symbol of my zeal and service to you) ^ ' 

To leave this counsel : when you are, my lord, s 

Graced or distasted by the state, remember 
Your faculties are the state’s, and not your own ; 

And therefore have a care the empty sounds 
Of friend or enemy sway you not beyond 
The limits are assigned you. We, with ease, 

Swim down the stream ; but to oppose the torrent 
Is dangerous, and to go more or less 
'I'han we are warranted, fatal. 

Mar. With my thanks 
For your so grave advice, I’ll put in practice 
On all occasions what you ileliver, 

And study them as aphorisms: in the meantime. 

Pray you ac cept such entertainment as 

Syradisa can present you. \Vhen the impostor 

.•\rri\ cs let id have notice. Pray you walk, sir. [Excutif. 



SCFNE \l.— Afiof/icr Room in the same. 


Enter Antiochus, Captain, and Soldiers. 

Capl. ^Vait at the palace gate. There is no fear now 
Of his escape : I’ll be myself his guardian 
rill ) ou hear further from me. [Exeunt Soldiers. 

Ant. \V’hat new engine 
Hath cruelty found out to raise against 
'I'his poor demolished rarapire ? it is levelled 
\Vith the earth already. Will they triumph in 
'I'he ruins they have made; or is there yet 
One masterpiece of tyranny in store 
Beyond that I have suffered ? If there be 
A vial of affliction not poured out yet 
Upon this sinful head, I am prepared. 

And will look on the cloud before it break 
Without astonishment. Scorn me not, cajjtain, 
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As a vain braggart ; I will make tliis good, 

And I have strength to do it. I am armed 
With such varieties of defensive weapons, 

Lent to me from my passive fortitude, 

That there’s no torment of a shape so horrid 
Can shake my constancy. Where lies the scene now? 
Though the hangings of the stage were congealed gore. 
The chorus flinty executioners. 

And the spectators, if it could be, more 
Inhuman than Flaminius, the cue given. 

The principal actor’s ready. 

Capt. If I durst 
I could show my compassion. 

Ant. Take heed, captain; 

Pity in Roman ofticers is a crime 

To be punished more than murder in cold blood : 

Bear up. To tell me where I am, 1 take it. 

Is no offence. 

Capt. You are in Syracusa, 

In the court of the proconsul. 

Ant. Who ? Marcellus ? 

Capt. 'I'hat noble Roman. By lum you are sent for. 
But to what end I am ignorant. 

Ant. Ha ! He was 

My creature, and, in my ])rosperity, proud 
To hold dependence of me, though 1 gra( ed him 
With the title of a friend ; aiul his fair lady 
In courtship styled my mistress. Can they be 
Infected with such barbarism as to make me 
A spectacle for their sport ? 

Enter Makcki.i.l'S, Li aminics, C\)KNKMA. Moor- 

woman, a/n/ Scrvant>. 

Capt. ^'hey are here, an<l soon 
They will resolve you. 

Afar. Be reserved, and let not 
The near resemblance of his shajie transport you 
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Beyond yourself ; though I confess the object / ^ 

Does much amaze me. - .. I f''-* 

Ci>r;i. You impose, my lord, ;• 

What I want power to bear. 
jlLir. Let my example, 

Though your fierce passions make war against it. 
Strengthen your reason. ;l • • .i"'. r i 

Afii. Have you taken yet / • ' ' 

.\ full view of me? In what part do I . ‘ ' • 

Appear a monster ? 

Corn. His own voice ! 

JLv. Forbear. 

Anf. Though I were an impostor, as this fellow 1 
Labours you to believe, you break the laws ’ 

Of fair humanity in adding to ' ' ■ 

Affliction at the height ; and I must tell you 
The reverence you should pay unto the shajie 
Of King Antiochus may challenge pity 
As a due debt, not scorn. Wise men presence 
Dumb pictures of their friends, and look upon them 
With feeling and affection, yet not hold it 
foolish superstition; but there is 
In thankfulness a greater tie on you 
To show compassion. 

Mar. Were it possible 

d’hou couldst be King Antiochus 

Ant. What then ? 

Mar. I should both say and do- — — 

Ant. Nothing for me 
(As far as my persuasion could prevent it) 

Not suiting with the quality and condition 
Of one that owes his loyalty to Rome ; 

And since it is bv the inscrutable will 
Of fate determined that the royalties 
Of Asia must be conferred upon her. 

For what offence 1 know not, dis in vain 
For men to oppose it. You express, my lord. 
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A kind of sorrow for me, in which, madam, 

Yovi seem to be a sharer. 'J'liat )-oii may 

Have some proof to defend it. for your mirth’s sake 

rll play the juggler, or more subtle gipsy. 

And to your admiration reveal 

Strange mysteries to you, which, as you are Romans, 

You must receive for cunning tricks, but give 
No farther credit to them. 

Flam. At your peril 

You may give him hearing ; but to have faith in him 
Neighbours to treason. Such an imjnident slave 
Was never read of. 

Mar. I dare stand his charms 
With open ears. — Speak on. 

Ant. If so, have at you ! 

Can you call to your memory, wlien you were 
At Sardis with Antiochus, before 
His Grecian expedition, what he, 

With his own hands, presented you as a favour. 

No third man by to witne.ss it ? 

Mar. Give me leave 

To recollect myself. Yes — sure ’iwas so — 

He gave me a fair swonl. 

Ant. ’Tis tnie, and you 
Vowed never to part from it. Is it still 
In your possession? 

Mar. The same sword I ha\ e, 

And, while I live, will keep. 

Ant. Will you not say, 

It being four and twentv vears since vou 
^Vere master of that gift, if now I know it, 

Among a thousand others, that 1 h.ave 
The art of memory ? 

Mar. I shall recei\ c it 

As no common sleieht. Sirrali. fct( li all the swords 

T-. . ^ 

I’or mine own use in my armoury ; and, <lo you licar ? 

Do as I give rlire<'tions. [ i]'hisj><’rs. 
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\_Exit. 


S^rv. With all care, sir. 

Arif. To entertain the time until your servant 
Returns, there is no syllable that passed 
Between you and Antiochus which I could not 
Articulately deliver. You must still 
Be confident that I am an impostor, 

Or else the trick is nothing. 

Re-enter Servant, wiih many swords. 

Corn. Can this be ? 

Ant. 0, welcome, friend. Most choice and cprious 

ssvords, 

But mine is not among them. 

Mar. Bring the rest. 

Enter another Servan t, with more swords. 

Ant. Ay, this is it : this is the sword I gave you 
Before I went to Greece. Be not amazed, 

Nor let this trifle purchase a belief 
1 am Antiochus. Here is one will assure you 
'rhese are but juggling tricks of an affronter. 

Flam. They are no more. A contract’s sealed between 
The devil and this seducer, at the price 
Of his damned soul, and his familiar daemon 
Acquaints him with these passages. 

Mar. I know not, 

But I am thunderstruck. 

Corn. I can contain 
Myself no longer. 

Ant. Stay, dear madam ; though 
Credulity be excusable in your sex. 

To take away all colour of guilt in you, 

You shall have stronger proofs. The scarf you gave me, 

As a testimony ) ou adopted me 

Into your service, I ware on mine armour, 

When I fought with Marcus Scaurus ; and mine eye 
Hath on the sudden found a precious jewel 
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You deigned to receive from me . . . 

Which you wear on your . . . 

Corn. 1 acknowledge 
It was the King Antiochus’ gift. 

Ant. I will 

Make a discovery of a secret in it 

Of which you yet are ignorant. Pray you trust it, 

For King Antiochus’ sake, into my hands. 

I thank your readiness. Nay, tlry your eyes ; 

You hinder else the faculty of seeing 
The cunning of the lapidary. I can 
Pull out the stone, and under it you shall find 
My name, and cipher I then used, engraven. 

Corn. Tis most apparent. Though 1 lose niy life 
for*t. 

These knees shall pay their duty. 

Ant. By no means ; 

For your own sake be still incredulous. 

Since your faith cannot save me. I should know 
This Moorish woman. Yes, ’tis she. — Thou wert 
One of my laundry, and thou wast called Zanthia 
While thou wert mine. I am glad thou hast lighted on 
So gracious a mistress. 

Afoor~wo. Mine own king ! 

O, let me kiss your feet. ^Vhat cursi^d villains 
Have thus transformed you ? 

Fiam. ’Tis not safe, my lord, 

To sufler this. 

Afar. I am turned statue, or 
All this is but a vision. 

Ant. Your ear, madam; 

Since what I now shall say is such a secret 
As is known only to yourself and me. 

And must exclude a third, though your own lord, 

From being of the counsel. Ha^^ng gained 
Access and privacy with you, my hot blood 
(No friend to modest purposes) prompted me, 

II. 


H H 
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With pills of poisoned language, candieil o’er 

With hopes of future greatness, to attempt 

rhe ruin of your honour. I enforced then 

My power to justify the ill, and pressed you r 

With mountainous promises of love and service: \ . 

But when the building of your faith and virtue 

Began to totter, and a kind of grant - 

Was offered, my then sleeping temperance 

Began to rouse itself ; and, breaking through 

The obstacles of lust, when most assured '1 

To enjoy a pleasant hour, I let my suit fall, . 

And, with a gentle reprehension, taxed 
Your forward proneness, but with many vows 
Ne’er to discover it, which Heaven can witness I 
I have and will keep faithfully. 

Corn. This is 

The King Antiochus, as sure as I am 
The daughter of my mother. 

Mar. Be advised. 

Flam. This is little less than treason I 
Corn. They are traitors, 

Traitors to innocence and oppressed justice, 1 1' 

That dare affirm the contrary. 

Mar. Pray you temper 
The violence of your passion. . . . 

% 

Corn but express 

Your thankfulness for his so many ... 

And labour that the Senate may restore him 
Unto his own ; I’ll die else. 

Ant. Live long, madam, 

To nobler and more profitable uses : 

I am a falling structure, and desire not 

Your honours should be buried in my ruins. ' 

Let it suffice, my lord, you must not see 

The sun, if, in the policy of state, 

It is forbidden. With compassion 
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Of what a miserable kin^ hath suft'cred. 

Preserve me in your memory. 

Flam, You stanti as 

This sorcerer had bewitched you. — Dray him to 

His oar, and let his weighty chains be doublet!. 

Mar, For my sake, let the poor man have what favour 
You can afford him. 

Flam, Sir, you must excuse me. — 

You have abused the liberty I gave you ; 

[7h Anmochus. 

Blit, villain, you pay dear for’t. — I will trust 
The execution of his punishment 
To no man but myself; his cries and groans 
Shall be my hourly music. So, my lord, 

I take my leave abruptly. 

Corn. May all plagues, 

That ever followed tyranny, pursue thee ! 

Mar. Pray you stay a little. 

Flam. On no terms. 

Mar. Yield so much 
To my entreaties. 

Flam. Not a minute, for 
Your government ! 

Mar. I will not purchase, sir. 

Your company at such a rate ; and yet 
Must take the boldness upon me to tell you 
You must and shall stay. 

Alam, How ! 

Mar. Nay, what is more. 

As a prisoner, not a guest. I.ook not so high ; 

I’ll humble your proud thoughts. 

Flam. You dare not do this 
Without authority. 

Afar. You shall find I have 
Sufficient warrant, with detaining you, 

To take this man into my custody. — 

Though ’tis not in my power, whate’er you are. 
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To do you further favour, I thus free you. ' ^ 

Out of this devil’s paws. . . 

Ant. I take it as ' ’ -N 

% 

A lessening of my torments. ; ’ I 

You shall answer ■■-'d! 

This in another place. ' " ' ^ J 

Mar. But you shall here 

Yield an account without appeal for what ' -df;. 

You have already done. You may peruse .... ' I' 

[Hands /tint a letter. 

Shake you already ? Do you find I have ' \\ 

Call in the Asian merchants. 1 

, • 

• « ^ 

3 /'// Merchants Guards. ^ 


now to be hanged 

him that pities thee . . . . 

% • 

. . , . cusers 

. . . die and will prove that you took bribes 

Of the Carthaginian merchants, to detain 

Their lawful prize; and, for your sordid ends, , ^ 

Abused the trust, committed by the state, , . * 

To right their vassals. The wise Senate, as , 

They will reward your good and faithful service, 

Cannot, in justice, without punishment 

Pass o’er your ill. Guiltiness makes you dumb ; 

Hut, till that 1 have leisure, and you find ^ , 

Your tongue, to j)rison with him. 

Flam. I prove too late, t 

As Heaven is merciful, man’s cruelty ^ , 

Never escapes unpunished. 

[Exeutit Guards ivith Flaminiuo. 

Ant. How a smile 

Labours to break forth from me ! But what Is 
Rome’s pleasure shall be done >\ith me. 

Mar. Pray you think, sir, 

A Konian. not your constant friend, that tells you 


SCENK n.] BEL/BVB AS YOU LIST. 


469 


You are confined unto the Gyaras* 

With a strong guard upon ) ou. 

(iuard. 

Ani. Then ’tis easy 
To prophesy I have not long to live, 

'I'hough the manner how I shall die is uncertain. 

Nay, weep not : since ’tis not in you to help me, 

These showers of tears are fruitless. May my story 

Teach potentates humility, and instruct 

Proud monarchs, though they govern human things, 

A greater power does raise, or pull down, kings ! 

\Tioiirish. Exeunt. 



The end of epilogues is to inquire 
The censure^ of the play, or to desire 
Pardon for what’s amiss. In his intent 
The maker vows that he is innocent; 

And, for me and my fellows, 1 protest. 

And you may believe me, we have done our best ; 
And reason too we should : but whether you 
Conceive we have with care discharged what’s due 
Rests yet in supposition ; you may 
If you please resolve us. If our fate tins dav 
Prove prosperous, and you too vouchsafe to give 
Some sign your pleasure is this work shall live, 

We will find out new ways for your delight. 

And, to our power, ne’er fail to do you right. 

* A penal settlement in the JEgean Sea. 

^ Jiulyment. 
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